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ADVERTISEMENT. 



The following Stories and Sketches first appeared in a 
popular Periodical, and complete the Series of Tales, 
grave and gay, of this favourite writer. 



London, August 30, 1860. 
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FRANK HAMILTON; OR, THE CONFESSIONS 

OF AN ONLY SON. 



CHAPfER I. 
*Mal. *Tis but fortune; all is fortune.*— Twelfth Night. 

I AM by birth an Irishman, and descended from an ancient 
family. I lay no claim to any connexion with Brian Boru, or 
Malichi of the crown of gold, a gentleman who, notwithstand- 
ing the poetical authority, of Tom Moore, we have some 
reason to believe during his long and illustrious reign was 
never master of a crown sterling. My ancestor was Colonel 
Hamilton, as stout a Cromwellian as ever led a squadron of 
Noll's Ironsides to a charge. If my educatfon was not of the 
first order, it was for no lack of instructors. My fathe^ a 
half-pay dragoon, had me on the pig-skin before my legs were 
long enough to reach the saddle-skirt ; the keeper, in proper 
time, taught me to shoot : a retired gentleman, olim, of the 
Welsh Fusiliers, with a single leg and sixty pounds per annum, 
paid quarterly by Greenwood and Cox, indoctrinated me in 
the mystery of tying a fly, and casting the same correctly. 
The curate — the least successful of the lot, poor man — did his 
best to communicate Greek and Latin, and my cousin Con- 
stance gave me my first lessons in the art of love. All were 
able professors in their way, but cousin Constance was 
infinitely the most agreeable. 

I am by accident aus only son. My mother, in two years 
after she had sworn obedience at the altar, presented her liege 
lord with a couple, of pledges of connubial love, and the 
gender of both was masculine. Twelve years elapsed and no 
addition was made to the Hamiltbns ; when lo ! upon a fine 
spring morning a little Benjamin was ushered into existence, 
and I was the godsend. My father never could be persuaded 
that there was a gentlemanly profession in the world but one, 
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and that was the trade of arms. My brothers, as they grew 
up, entirely coincided with him in opinion, and both 
would be soldiers. William died sword in hand, crowning 
the great breach at Rodrigo ; and Hen^, after demolishing 
three or four cuirassiers of the Imperial Guard, found his last 
resting-place on ' red Waterloo.' When they were named, 
my father's eye would kindle, and my mother's be suffused 
with tears. He played a fictitious part, enacted the Roman, 
and would persuade you that he exulted in their deaths ; but 
my mother played the true one — the woman's. 

It was an autumnal evening, just wh^n you smell the first 
indication of winter in a rarified atmosphere, and see it in the 
clear curling of the smoke, as its woolly flakes rise fix)m the 
cottage chimney, and gradually are lost in the clear blue sky. 
Although not a cold evening, a log-'wood fire was extremely 
welcome. My father, heaven rest him I had a slight touch 
in the toe of what finished him afterwards in the stomach, 
namely, gout. 

' James,' said my lady mother, ' it is time we came to some 
decision regarding what we have been talking of for the last 
twelve months. Frank will be eighteen next Wednesday.' 

' Faith ! it is time, my dear Maxy ; tl\e premises are true, 
but the difficulty is to come at the conclusion.'- 

' You know, my love, that only for your pension and half- 
pay, from the tremendous depreciation in agricultural property 
since the peace, we should be obliged to lay down the old 
carriage, as you had to part with the harriers the year after 
Waterloo.' 

That to my father was a heavy hit. ' It was a devil of a 
sacrifice, Mary,' — and he sighed — ' to give up the sweetest 
pack that ever man rode to ; one, that for a mile's run you 
could have covered with a blanket — heigh-ho ! God's will be 
done;' and after that pious adjuration, my father turned down 
his tumbler, No. 3, to the bottom. The memory of the lost 
harriers was always a painful recollection, and brought its 
silent evidence that the fortunes of the Haipiltons w^e not 
what they were a hundred years ago. 

' With all my care,' continued my mother, ^ and, as you 
know, I economize to the best of my judgment, and after all is 
done that can be done, our income barely will defray the 
outlay of our household.' 
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* Or, as we used to say when I was dn^ooning thirty years 
ago, ''the tongue will scarcely meet the buckle,"' responded 
the colonel. 

' I have been thinking,' said my mother, timidly, ' that 
Frank might go to the bar.' 

' I would rather that he went direct to the devil,' roared the 
commander, who hated lawyers, and whose great toe had at 
the moment undergone a disagreeable visitation. 

' Do not lose temper, dear James,' and she laid down her 
knitting to replace the hassock that he had kicked away under 
the painful irritation of a disease that a stoic could not stand 
with patience, and, as they would .say in Ireland, would 
fully justify a Quaker if « he kicked his mother.' 

* Curse the bar !' but he acknowledged his lady-wife's kind 
offices by tapping her affectionately on the-cheek. ' When I 
was a boy, Mary, a lawyer and a gentleman were identified. 
Like the army — and, thank God ! that is still intact — none 
but a man of decent preteq^ions claimed a gown, no more 
than a linendraper's apprentice now would aspire to an 
epaulet. Is there a low fellow who has saved a few hundreds 
by detailing whiskey by the,naggin who will not have his 
son, " Mister Counsellor O'Whack," or " Mister Barrister 
O'Finnigan ?" No, no ; if you must have Frank bred to a 
local profession, make him an apothecary ; a twenty-pound 
note will find drawers, drugs, and bottles. Occasionally he may 
be useful ; pound honestly at his mortar, salve a broken head, 
carry the country news about, and lie down at night with a 
tolerably quiet conscience. He may have hastened a patient 
to hi9 account by a trifling over-dose ; but he has not hurried 
men into villainous litigation, that will eventuate in their 
ruin. His worst ofiPence against the community shall be a 
mistaking of tooth-ache for tic-douloureux, and lumbago for 
gout ; — oh, d — n the gout I* — for at that portion of his speech 
the poor colonel had sustained an awful, twinge. 

* Well,' continued the dame, * would you feel inclined to 
let him enter the University, and take orders?' 

^Become a churchman?* and away, with a furious kick, 
again went the hassock. ^ You should say, in simple English, 
make him a curate for the term of natural life. The church 
in Ireland, Mary, is like the bar, it once was tenanted 
by gentlemen who had birth, worth, piety, learning, or 
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all united, to recommend them to promotion. Now it is 
an arena where impure influence tilts against unblushing 
hypocrisy. The race is between some shuffling old lawyer 
or a canting saint. One has reached the woolsack by 
political thimble-rigging, which means, starting patriot, 
and turning, when the price is offered, a ministerial hack. He 
forks a drunken dean, his son, into a Father-in-Godship with 
all the trifling temporalities attendant on the same. Well, the 
other fellow is a " regular go-a-head," denounces popery, cal- 
culates the millennium, alarms thereby elderly women of both 
sexes, edifies old maids, who retire to their closets in the even- 
ing with the Bible in one hand and a brandy-bottle in the other ; 
and, what he likes best, spiritualizes with the younger ones.' 

* Stop, dear James.' The emphasis on the word spirittudize 
had alarmed my mother, who, to tell the truth, had a slight 
touch of the prevailing malady, and, but for the counteracting 
influence of the commander, might have been deluded into 
saintship by degrees. ^ 

The great toe was, however, again awfully invaded, and my 
father's spiritual state of mind not at all improved by the 
second twingCj which was a heavy one. • 

* Why, damn it — * 

* Don't curse, dear James.' 

* Curse ! I will ; for if you had the gout, you would swear 
like a trooper.' 

* Indeed I would not.* 

* Ah, Mary,' replied my father, between twinges, * if you 
knew the comfort of a curse or two — it relieves one so.' 

* That, indeed, James must be but sorry consolation, as Mr. 
Cantwell said — ' 

* Oh ! d — n Cantwell,' roared my father, * a fellow that will 
tell you that there is but one path to heaven, and that he has 
discovered it. Pish ! dear Mary, the grand route is open as 
the mail-coach road, and Papist and Protestant, Quaker and 
Anabaptist, may jog along at even pace. I'm not altogether 
sure about Jews and Methodists. One bearded vagabond at 
Portsmouth charged me, when I was going to the Peninsula, 
ten shillings a pound for exchanging bank notes for specie, and 
every guinea the circumcised scoundrel gave me was a light one. 
He'll fry — or has fried already — and my poor bewildered old 
aunt, under the skilful management of the Methodist preachers, 
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who, for a dozen years in their rambles, had made her house an 
inn, left the three thousand Hve per cents., which I expected, 
to blow the gospel-trumpet either in California or the Cape — 
for, God knows, I never particularly inquired in which country 
the trumpeter was to sound *' boot and saddle," after I had 
ascertained that the doting fool had made a legal testament 
quite sufficient for the purposes of the holy knaves who hum- 
bugged her. Cantwell is one of the same crew, a specious 
hypocrite : I would attend to the fellow no more than to that 
red-headed rector — every priest is a rector now — who often 
held my horse at his father's forge, when I happened to throw 
a shoe, hunting, — and would half break his back in bowing if 
I handed him now and then a sixpence. Would I believe the 
dictum of that low-born dog, when he told me that in head- 
quarters,' — and my father elevated his hand towards heaven — 
' they cared this pinch of snuff whether upon a Friday I ate 
a rasher or red-herring ?' 

Two episodes interrupted the polemical disquisition. In 
character none could be more different — the one eventuated in 
a clean knock-down — the other decided indirectly my future 
fortunes ; and, in the next chapter, both shall be detailed. 

CHAPTER II. 

* Ant. Thon know'st that all my fortunes are at sea, 
Nor have I money, nor commodity. 
To raise a present sum,* — Merchant op Venice. 

The Boheeil Kistanaughj called, in plain English, the kitchen- 
boy, had entered, not like Caliban, * bearing a log,' but with a 
basitet-full. He deposited the supply, and was directed by the 
commander to replenish the fire. I believe that Petereeine's 
allegiance to my father originated in fear rather than affection. 

He dreaded 

* the deep damnation of his " Bah I'" 

but, what was a still ^ore formidable consideration, was a 
blackthorn stick which the colonel had carried since he gave 
up the sword ; it was a beauty, upon which every fellow that 
came for law, in or out of custody, lavished his admiration — 
a clean crop, with three inches of an iron ferule on the ex- 
tremity. My fiither was, ' good easy man,' a true Milesian 
philosopher — his arguments were those impressive ones, called 
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ad hominem ; and afler he had grassed his man, he explained 
the reason at his leisure. 

Petereeine (little Feter), as he was called, to distinguish 
him from another of that apostolic name who was six feet 
two, approached the colonel in his best state of health with 
much alarm ; but, when a fit of the gout was on~^when a foot 
swathed in flannel, or slippered and rested on a hassock, an- 
nounced the anthritic visitation — Petereeine would hold strong 
doubts whether, had the choice been allowed, he should not 
have preferred entering one of Van Amburgh's dens to 
facing the commander in the dining-room. 

Petereeine was nervous — he had overheard his master 
blowing to the skies the Reverend Geoi^e Cantwell, and the 
red-headed rector, Paul Macrony. If a parson and a priest 
were so treated, what chance had he ? and great was his tre- 
pidation, accordingly, when he entered the state chamber, as 
in duty bound. 

' Why the devil did you not answer the bell ? You knew 
well enough, you incorrigible scoundrel, that I wanted you.' 

Now my father's opening address was not calculated to re- 
store Petereeine's mental serenity, and to add to his uneasi- 
ness, he also caught sight of that infernal implement, the 
blackthorn, which, in treacherous repose, was resting at my 
father's elbow. 

' On with some wood, you vagabond !' 

The order was obeyed ; and Petereeine conveyed a couple 
of billets safely from the basket to the ^eXe, The next essay, 
however, was a failure — the third log fell — and if the fall were 
not great as it dropped on the fender, it certainly was very 
noisy. The accident was harmless, for, according to honest 
admeasurement, it evaded my father's foot by a full yard — 
but, under nervous alarm, he swore, and, as troopers will 
swear, that it had descended direct upon his afflicted member, 
and, consequently, that he was ruined for life. This was a 
subsequent explanation — ^while the unhappy youth was ex- 
tended on the hearth-rug, protesting innocence, and also de 
daring that his jaw-bone was fractured. The fall of the billet 
and the boy were things simultaneous ; and while my mother, 
in great alarm, inculcated patience under sufiering, and hinted 
at resignation, my father, in return, swore awfully, that no 
man with a toe of treble its natural dimensions, aud scarlet as 
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a soldier's jacket, had ever possessed either of these Christian 
articles. My mother quoted the case of Job, and my father 
begged to inquire if th^ was any authority to prove that Job 
ever had the gout ? In the mean time, the kitchen-boy had 
gathered himself up and departed ; and as he left the presence, 
with his hand pressed upon his cheek, loud were his lamenta- 
tions. Constance and I — ^nobody enjoyed the ridiculous more 
than she did — ^laughed heartily, while the colonel resented this 
want of i^rmpathy by calling us a brace of fools, and express- 
ing his settled conviction, that were he, the commander, 
hanged, we, the delinquents, would giggle at the foot of the 
gallows. 

Such was the state of affidrs, when the entrance of the chief 
butler harbingered oth^ occurrences, and much more serious 
than poor Petereeine's damaged jaw. Mick Kalligan had been 
in the ^ heavies ' with my father, and, at Salamanca, had ridden 
the opening charge, side by side with him, greatly to the detri- 
ment of divers Frenchmen, and much to the satisfaction of his 
present master. In executing this ai^hievement, Mick had 
been a. considerable sufferer — his ribs having been invaded by 
a red-lancer of the guard — while a chasseur-^-cheval had in- 
serted a lasting token of his affection across his right cheek, 
extremely honourable, but by no means ornamental. 

Hick laid a couple of newspapers, and as many letters, on 
the table ; but before we proceed to open either, we will favour 
the reader with another peep into our family history. 

Hanifold are the ruinous phantasies which lead unhappy 
mortals to Pandemonium. This one has a fancy for the turf; 
■another patronizes the last imported choryphie. The turf is 
generally a settler — the stage is also a safe road to a safe set- 
tlenent ; and between a race-horse and a danseuse^ we would 
not give a sixpence for dioice. Now, as far as horse-flesh 
went, my grandfather was innocent ; a pirouette or pas seul^ 
barring an Irish jig, he had never witnessed in his life ; but 
he had discovered as good a method for settling a private gen- 
tleman. He had an inveterate &ncy for electioneering. The 
man who would reform state abuses deserves well of his coun- 
try ; there is a greal deal of patriotism in Ireland ; in fact, it 
is, like linen, a staple article generally, but still the best pay- 
master b safe to win ; and hence, my poor grand&ther gene- 
rally lost the race. 
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My father looked very suspiciously at the letters — one had 
his own armorial bearing displayed in red wax; and the 
formal direction was at a glance detected to be that of his 
aunt Catherine. Catherine's missives were never agreeable — 
she had a rent-charge on the property for a couple of thou- 
sands ; and, like Moses and Son, her system was ^ quick 
returns,' and the interest was consequently expected to the 
day. For a few seconds my father hesrtated, but he manfully 
broke the seal, nauttering, audibly, *'What can the old rattle- 
trap write about ? Her interest-money is not due for aaother 
fortnight.' He threw his eyes hastily over the contenis — his 
colour heightened — and my aunt Catherine's epistle was flung, 
and most unceremoniously, upon the ground : the hope that 
accompanied the act being the reverse of a benedictioi^ 

' Is there anything wrong, dear James?' inquired my mother, 
in her usual quiet and timid tone. 

* Wrong !' thundered my father ; * Frank will read this 
spiritual production to you . Every line breathes a deep anxiety 
on old Kitty's part for my soul's welfare, earthly consideations 
being non-important. Read, Frank, and if you will not de- 
voutly wish that the doting fool was at the dev — ' 

' Stop, my dear James.' 

* Well — read, Frank, and say, when you hear the contaits, 
whether you would be particularly sorry to learn that the old 
lady had, as sailors say, her hands well greased, and a fast iold 
upon the moon ? Read, d-r-n it, man ! there's no trouble in 
deciphering my aunt Catherine's penmanship. Hers is not 
what Tony Lumpkin complained of — a cursed cramped hand ; 
all clear and unmistakeable — the ^'s accurately stroked aciDss^ 
and the i's dotted to a nicety. Go on — read, man, read.' 

I obeyed the order, and thus ran the missive, my honoured 
father adding a running commentary at every important pas- 
sage : we shall place them in italics : — 

« " My dear nephew," ' 

* Oh, — her affection /' 

*"If, by a merciful dispensation, Ishall.be permitted to 
have a few spiritual-minded friends to-morrow, at four o'clock, 
sX dinner — ^" ' 

* Temps militaire — they wovCtfail yoUy my old girV 

\ * " I shall then have reached an age- to which few arrive — 
look to the psalm— namely, to eighty-^*' * 
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* She^s eiffhty-three* 

' " I have, under the mercy of Providence, and the ministry 
of a chosen vessel, the Reverend Carter Kettlewell, and also a 
worshipping Christian, learned in the law, namely, Mr. Selby 
Sly, put my earthly house in order. Would that spiritual 
preparations could be as easily accomplished ; but yet I feel 
well convinced that mine is a state of grace, and Mr. Kettle- 
well gives me a comfoi*table assurance that in me the old man 
is crucified — " ' 

* Did t/ou ever listen to such rascally cant ?' 

* " I have given instructions to Mr. Sly to make my will, 
and Mr. Kettlewell has kindly consented to be the trustee and 
executor — " ' 

* Now comes the villainy, no doubt,' 

* *' I have devised — may the offering be graciously re- 
ceived ! — all that I shall die possessed of to make an addition 
to support those devoted soldiers — not, dear nephew, soldiers 
in your carnal meaning of the word — but the ministers of the 
gospely who labour in New Zealand. These inestimable men, 
whose courage is almost supernatural, and who — '* ' 

^Pish 1 — what an old twaddler V 

' '^ Although annually eaten by converted cannibals, still 
press forward at the trumpet-call — " ' 

^ I wonder what sort of a grill old Kate would make? 
cursed tough, I fancy,* 

' ^' I have added my mite to a fund already established to 
send assistance there — ** ' 

* Ay, to Christianize, and, in return, be carbonadoed, I 
wish I had charge of the gridiron ; ' I would broil one or two 
of the new recruits^ 

* " I have called in, under Mr. Sly's advice, the mortgage 
granted to the late Sir George O'Gorman by my ever-to-be- 
lamented husband, and the other portions of my property, 
being in state securities, are reclaimable at once. My object 
in writing this letter is to convey to my dear nephew my heart- 
felt prayers for his spiritual amendment, and also to intimate 
that the 2,000/. — a rent-charge on the Kilnavaggart property 
— ^with the running quarter's interest, shall be paid at La 
Touche's, to the order of Messrs. Kettlewell and Sly. As 
the blindness of the New Zealanders is deplorable, and as 
Mr, Kettlewell has already enlisted some gallant champioDs 
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who will blow the gospel-trumpet, although they were served 
up to supper the same evening, I wish the object to be carried 
out at once — " ' 

^ Beautiful V said mj poor father, with a groan ; ^ where 
the devil could the money be raited ? You won't realize now 
for a bulloch what, in war-time, you would get for a calf Go 
on with the old harridan's epistle,^ 

^ '^ Having now got rid of fleshly considerations — ^I mean 
money ones — let me, my dear James, offer a word in season. 
Remember that it comes from an attached relation who holds 
your worldly affairs as nothing — " ' 

' / can't dispute that,' said my father, with a smothered 
gproan. 

' " But would turn your attention to the more important 
considerations of our being. I would not lean too heavily 
upon the bruised reed, but your early life was anything but 
evangelical — " ' 

Constance laughed ; she could not, wild girl, avoid it. 

* '^ We must all give an account of our stewardship, vide 
St. Luke, chap. xvi. — " ' 

* Stop — Shahspeare's right ; wJien the devil quotes Scrip- 
ture — but, go on — let's have the whole dose.* 

* " When can you pay the money in ? And oh, in you, my 
dear nephew, may grace yet fructify, and may you be brought, 
even at the eleventh hour, to a slow conviction that all on this 
earth is vanity and vexation of spirit — drums, colours, scarlet 
and fine linen, hounds running after hares, women whirling 
round, as they tell me they do, in that invention of the evil 
one called a waltz, all these are but delusions of the enemy, 
and designed to lead sinners to .destruction. I transcribe a 
verse from a most affecting hymn, composed by that gifted 
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' Oh, d — n the hymn ! ' roared my father ; * on with you, 
Frank, and my benison light on the composer of it I Don't itop 
tofaivour us with his name, and pass over the JUthy doggrd' 

I proceeded under orders accordingly, 

^ ^' Remember, James, yoa are now sixty-one ; repent, and, 
even in the eleventh hour, you may be plucked like a brand 
firom the fire. Avoid swearing, mortify the fiesh — that is, 
don't take a third tumbler after dinner — " ' 

My &ther could not stand it longer. < Oh^ may CromwM's 
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curse light upon her, I wonder how many glasses of brandy 
and water she swallows at evening exercise^ as she calls U^ 
over a chapter of Timothy ?' 

' '' I would not recall the past, but for the purpose of whole* 
some admouition. The year before you married, and gave up 
the godless life of soldiering, can you forget that I found you, 
at one in the morning, a.m., in Bridget DonoTan's room? 
Your excuse was, that you had got the colic ; if you had, why 
not come to my chamber, where you knew there was laudanum 
and lavender ?" ' 

Poor Constance could not stand this fresh allegation ; and, 
while my mother looked very grave, we laughed, as Scrub 
says, * consumedly.' My father muttered something about 
^ cursed nonsense ;' but I am inclined to think that aunt 
Catherine's colic charge was not without foundation. 

< " I have now, James, discharged my duty : may my humble 
attempts to arouse you to a sense of the danger of standing on 
the brink of the pit of perdition be blessed I Pay the prin- 
cipal and interest over to La Touche. Mr. Selby Sly hinted 
that a foreclosure of the mortgage might expedite matters ; 
and, by saving a term or two in getting in the money, two or 
three hundred New Zealand ers would — and oh, James ! how 
gratifying would be the reflection I — be saved from the wrath 
to come« 

' " This morning, on looking over your marriage settlement, 
Mr. Sly is of opinion that, if Mrs. Hamilton will renounce 
certain rights, he can raise the money at once, and that too 
only at legal interest, say six per cent/^ ' 

Often had I witnessed a paternal explosion ; but when it 
was hinted that the marital rights of my poor mother were to 
be sacrificed, his fury amounted almost to madness. 

^ Damnation !' he exclaimed ; ' confusion light upon the 
letter and the letter-writer I You !— -do an act to invalidate 
your settlement ! I would see fir<t every canting vagabond 

in ,' and he named a disagreeable locality. ' Never, Mary; 

pitcli that paper away : I dread that at the end of it the old 
lunatic will inflict her benediction. Frank, pack your traps 
--^ou must catch the mail to-night ; you'll be in town by 
^ht o'clock to-morrow morning. Be at Sly's office at nine* 
D — ^n the gout I — I should have done the job myself. Beat 
the seoundrel as nearly to death as you think you can eon- 
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scientiously go without committing absolute murder; next, 
pay a morning visit to Kettlewell, and, if you leave him in a 
condition to mount the pulpit for a month, I'll never acknow- 
ledge you. Break that other seal ; probably the contents may 
prove as agreeable as old Kitty's.' 

There were times and moods when, in Byron's language, it 
was judicious to reply 

' Pasha ! to hear is to obey/ 

and this was such a period. I broke the black wax, and the 
epistle proved to be from the very gentleman whom I was to 
be despatched per mail to qualify next morning for surgical 
assistance. 

* Out with it I' roared my father, as I unclosed the foldings 
of the paper. * What is the signature ? I remember that my 
uncle Hector always looked at the name attached to a letter 
when he unclosed the post-bag ; and if the handwriting looked 
like an attorney's, he flung it, without reading a line, into the 
fire.' 

« This letter, sir, is subscribed " Selby Sly." ' 

* Don't burn it, Frank ; read. Well, there is one comfort ; 
that Selby Sly shall have to-morrow evening a collection of 
aching ribs, if the Hamiltons are not degenerated: read, 
man,' and, as usual, there was a running comment on the 
text. 

* « Dublin, March, 1818. 

* " Colonel Hamilton, — Sir, 

' " It is my melancholy duty to inform you — " ' 

* That you have foreclosed the mortgage, Franks if you 
dovCt break a hone or two, JTll never acknoioledge you again,* 

' " That my honoured and valued client and patroness, Mrs. 
Catherine O'Gorman, suddenly departed this life at half-past 
six o'clock, P.M., yesterday evening, when drinking a glass of 
sherry, and holding sweet and spiritual converse with the 
Reverend Carter Kettlewell." ' 

' Ks all up, no doubt : the canting scoundrels have secured 
her — or, as blackguard gamblers say^ " have made all safe" ' 

' " She has died intestate, although a deed, that would have 
immortalized her memory, was engrossed and ready for signa- 
ture. Within an hour after she went to receive her reward." ' 

My father gave a loud hurrah ! ' Blessed be heaven that 
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tie ratU came before the old fool completed the New Zealand 
business.' ^ 

' " As heir-at-law, you are in direct remainder, and the 
will, not being executed, is merely waste paper : but, from 
the draft, the intentions of your inestimable aunt can clearly 
be discovered. Although not binding in law, let me say there 
is such a thing as Christian equity that should guide you. The 
New Zealand bequest, involving a direct application of 
10,000/. to meet the annual expenditure of gospelnsoldiers — 
there being a constant drain upon these sacr^ harbingers of 
peace, from the native fancy of preferring a devilled missionary, 
to a stewed kangaroo — that portion of the intended testament 
I would not press upon you. But the intentional behests of 
500/. to the Rev. Carter Kettlewell, the same sum to myself, 
and an annuity to Miss Grace Lightbody of 50/. a year, 
though not recoverable in law, under these circumstances 
should be faithfully confirmed. 

* " It may be gratifying to acquaint you with some particu- 
lars of the last moments of your dear relative, and one of the 
most devout, nay, I may use the term safely, evangelical 
elderly gentlewomen for whom I have had the honour to 
transact business." ' 

^ Stop, JFranky pass over the detail, mit might be too 
cfffecting^ 

' '^ I await your directions for the funeral. My lamented 
friend and client had erected a catacomb in the Siloam Chapel, 
and in the minister's vault ; and she frequently expressed a 
decided wish that her dust might repose with faithful servants, 
who, in season and out of season, fearlessly grappled with the 
man of sin, who is arrayed in black, and the woman who 
sitteth on the seven hills, dressed in scarlet." ' 

* Hang the canting vagabond — why not call people by their 
proper titles ? name Old Nick at once, and the lady whose 
sobriquet is unmentionable, but who, report says, has a town 
residence in JBabylon.* 

'*'' Constance and I laughed; my mother, as usual, looking 
demure and dignified. Another twinge of the gout altogether 
demolished the commander's temper. 

' Stop that scoundrefs jargon. Run your eye over the 
remainder, and tell me what the fellow's driving at.* 

I obeyed the order. 
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* Simply, sir, Mr. Sly desires to know whether you have any 
objection to old Kitty taking peaceable possession of her cata- 
comb in the Dublin gospel-shop which she patronized, or would 
you prefer that she were " pickled and sent home," as Sir Lu- 
cius says.' 

* Heaven forbid that I should interfere with her expressed 
wishes,' said my father. ' I suppose there's ** snug lying " in 
Siloam ; and there's one thing certain, that the company who 
occupy the premises are quite unobjectionable. Kitty will be 
safer there ! Lord ! if the gentleman in black, or the red lady 
of the seven hills, attempted a felonious entry on her bivouac, 
what a row the saintly inmates would kick up ! , It would be 
a regular '' guard, turn out !" and what chance would scarla^ 
tina and old clooty have ? No, no, she'll be snug there in her 
sentry-box. What a blessed escape from ruin ! Mary, dear, 
make me another tumbler, and d — n the gout !' he had a sharp 
twinge. ' I'll drink " here's luck ;". Frank, go pack your kit, 
and instead of demolishing Selby Sly, see Kitty decently sodded. 
Your mother, Constance, and myself, will rumble after you to 
town by easy stages. I wpnder how aunt Catherine will cut 
up. If she has lefl as much cash behind as she has lavished 
good advice in her parting epistle, by — ' and my father did 
ejaculate a regulaPrasper — ^ I'll repurchase the harriers, as I 
have got a whisper that poor Dick was cleaned out the last 
meeting at the Curragh, and the pack is in the market.' 

CHAPTER III. 

* I have tremor cordis on me/ — ^Winter's Tale. 

It is a queer world after all ; manifold are its ups and downs, 

and life is but a medley of fair promise, excited hope, and 

bitter disappointment. 

Never did a family party start for the metropolis with 
gayer hearts, or on a more agreeable mission. Our honoured 
rektive {authoritaie the Methodist Magazine) had ' shuffled 
off' in the best marching order imaginable. Before the route 
had arrived, her house had been perfectly arranged, but her 
will, ' woe worth the day,' was afterwards found to be sadly 
informal. It was hinted that the mission to Timbuctoo, 
although not legally binding on the next of kin, should be 
considered a sacred injunction and first lien on the estates. In 
a religious light, according to the Reverend Mr, Sharpington, 
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formalities were unnecessary; but my father observed, saito 
voce, in reply, and in the plain vemacular of the day, what in 
modern times would have been more figuratively expressed, 
namely, ' Did not the gospel trumpeters wish they might get 
it?' The kennel, whose door for two years had not been 
opened, was again unlocked ; whitewashing and reparations 
were extensvely ordered ; a prudent envoy was despatched to 
repurchase the pack, which, rebtis egenis, had been laid down ; 
and the colonel, in his ' mind's eye,' and oblivious of cloth 
shoes, once more was up to his knees in leather,* and taking 
everything in the shape of fence and brook, just as the Lord 
pleased to dispose them. 

A cellar census was next decided on, and by a stout exertion, 
and at the same time with a heavy heart, my father hobbled 
down the stone steps, and entered an undei^round repertorium, 
which once he took much pride in visiting. Alas ! its glory 
had departed ; the empty bins were richly fringed with 
cobwebbed tapestries, and silently admitted a non*occupancy 
by bottles for past years. The colonel siehed. He re- 
membered his ^nd&ther's paitmg benediction. Ahnost 
in infancy, malignant fever within one brief week had 
deprived him of both parents, and a chasm in direct suc- 
cession was thus created. A summons from school was 
unexpectedly received, and although the 3roung heir and the 
courier borrowed liberally from the night, it was past cock- 
crow when they reached their destination. 

The old gentleman was ' in articulo ;' or, as sailors would 
say, he was already ^ hove short,' and ready to trip his anchor* 
' Up-stairs, Master Fr&nk,' exclaimed the old butler to my 
&ther ; ^ the general will be in heaven in half an hour ; glory 
to the Virgin !' 

I shall never forget my father's description of the parting 
scene. Propped by half a dozen pillows, the old man gasp^ 
hard for breath, but the appearance of his grandson appeared 
to rouse the dormant functions of both mind and body ; and 
although there were considerable breaks between each sentence, 
he thus delivered his valedictory advice. Often has the de* 
parture of Commodore Trunnion been recalled to memory by 
the demise of my honoured relative. 

^ Frank,' said the old fox-hunter to my father, ^ the sum- 
* An Irish term ifor weariog joekey boots. 
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mons is come, as we used to say when I was a dragoon, to 
^' boot and saddle." I told the doctor a month ago that my 
win4 was touched, but he would have it that I was only a 
whistler.' 

He paused for breath. 

* The best horse that ever bore pig-skin on his back won't 
stand too many calls — Ugh I ugh ! ugh !' 

Another pause. 

' I bless God that my conscience is tolerably clean. Widow 
or orphan I never wronged intentionally, and the heaviest 
item booked against me overhead is Dick Sommer's death. 
Well, he threw a decanter, as was proved upon the trial to the 
satbfkction of judge and jury ; and you know, after that, no- 
thing but the daisy* would do. I leave you four honest 
weight carriers, and as sweet a pack as ever ran into a red 
rascal without a check. Don't be extravagant in my wake.' 

Another interruption in the parting address. 

' A fat heifer, half a dozen sheep, and the puncheon of 
Kasserea that's in the cellar untouched, should do the thing 
genteelly. It's only a couple of nights, you knOw, as you'll 
sod me the third morning. Considering that I stood two 'con- 
tests for the county, an action for false imprisonment by a 
gauger, never had a lock on the hall door, kept ten horses at 
rack and manger, and lived like a gentleman ; to the 5000/. 
for which my poor &ther dipped the estate, I have only after 
all added 10,000/. more ; which, as attorney Rowland said, 
showed that I was a capital manager. Well, you can pay 
both off easily.' 

Another fit of coughing distressed my grandfather sorely. 

* Go to the waters — any place in England \n\l answer. If 
you will stand tallow or tobacco, you can in a month or two 
wipe old scores oif the slate. Sir Roderick O'Boyl, when he 
was so hard pushed as to be driven over the bridge of Athlone 
in a coffin to avoid the coroner,t didn't he, and in less than a 
twelvemonth too, bring over a sugar-baker's daughter, pay off 
encumbrances, and live and die like a gentleman as he was 
every inch p I have not much to leave you but some advice, 

* An Irish gentleman shot in a duel, in lan^ syne, was poetically 
described as having been left ' quivering on a daisy.' 

t In Ireland, this fonctionary's operations are not confined to the 
dead, bat extend very dieagreeably to the living. . 
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Frank dear, and after I slip my girths, remember what I say. 
When you're likely to get into trouble, always take the bull 
by the horn, and when you're in for a stoup, never mix 
liquors or sit with your back to the fire. If you're obliged to 
go out, be sure to fight across the ridges ; and if you can 
manage it, with the sun at your back. Ugh 1 ugh ! ugh ! 

' In crossing a country, choose the — ' 

Another coughing fit, and a long hiatus in valedictory 
instructions succeeded, but the old man, as they say in bunt- 
ing, got second wind, and thus proceeded — 

* Never fence a ditch when a gate is open — avoid late hours 
and attorneys — and the less you have to say to doctors all the 
better. Ugh I ugh ! ugh I When it's your tnisfortune to be 
in company with an old maid — I mean a reputed one — ugh ! 
ugh I always be on the muzzle; for in her next issue of 
scandal, she'll be sure to quote you as her authority. If a 
saint comes in your way, button your bre€^ches poeket, and 
look now and then at your watch-chain. I'm brought nearly 
to a fix, for bad bellows won't stand long speeches.' 

Here the ripple in his speech, which disturbed Commodore 
Trunnion so much, sorely afflicted my worthy grandfather. 
He muttered something that a snaffle was the safest bit a 
sinner could place faith in — assumed the mantle of prophecy — 
foretold, as it would appear, troublous times to be in rapid 
advent, and inculcated that fiuth should be placed in heaven, 
and powder kept very dry. 

He strove to rally and reiterate his counsels for my father's 
guidance, but strength was wanting. The story of a life was 
told : he swayed on one side from the supporting pillows, and 
in a minute more the struggle was over. Well, peace to his 
ashes ! We'll leave him in the family vault, and start with a 
party for the metropolis, who, in the demise of our honoured 
kinswoman, had sustained a heavy loss, but, notwith^anding, 
endured the visitation with Christian fortitude and marvellous 
resignation. 

Plcice aux dames. My lady mother had been a beauty in 
her day, and, for a dozen years ailer her marriage, had seen 
her name proudly and periodically recorded by George 
Faukiner, in the thing he called a journal, which, in size, 
paper, and typography, might emulate a necrologic affiiir 
cried loudly through the streets of London, * i' th' afternoon ' 
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of a hanging Monday, containiog much important infonn^ion, 
whether the defunct felon, had made his last breakfast sia^lj 

from tea and toast^ or whether Mr. Sheriff had kindly 

added mutton-chops to the d^eunery while his amiable lady 
furnished new-laid ^gs from the £tmily oorn-ohaodler. But 
to return to my mother. 

Ten years had passed^ and her name had not been hallooed 
£rom groom to groom on a birthday night, while the pearl 
necklace, a bridal present, and emeralds, an hmr*loom from 
her mother, remaineid in strict abeyance. Now and again 
their cases were unclosed, and a sig^ escaped the inspection — 
for sad were their remmscences. Olim — ^her name was 
chronicled on Patrick's night by every Castle reporter. 
They made, it i? to be lamented, as Irish reporters will make, 
sad mistakes at times. The once poor ii\jured lady had been 
attired in canary-coloured lute-string, and an ostrich-plume^ 
remarkable for its enormity, while she, the libelled one, had 
been becomingly arrayed in blue bombazine, and of any 
plumage reported from Araby the blest was altogether 
innocent. 

A general family movement was decided on. My aunt'id 
demise required my father's pi^sence- in the metropolis. My 
mother's wardrobe demanded an extensive addition ; for, sooth 
to say, her costume had become, as far as fashion went, rather 
antediluvian. Constance announced that a baek-tooth called 
for professional interference. May heaven forgive her if she 
fibbed! for a dental display of purer ivory never slyly 
solicited a lover's kiss than what her joyous laugh exhibited. 
My poor mother entered a protest against the ' spes tdtima 
gregisy^ meaning myself, being left at home in times so 
perilous, and when all who could effect it were hurrying into 
garrisoned towns, and abandoning, for (»'owded lodgings, 
Jbomes, whose superior comforts were abated by their in- 
security. The order for a general movement was consequently 
issued ; and, on the 22nd of June, we commenced our journey 
to the capital. 

With all the precision of a commissary-general, my father 
had regulated the itinerary. Here, we w^e to break&st, 
there, dine, and this hostelrie was to be ihoaoured with our 
sojourn during the night-season. Man wii]$i, . fate decrees, 
and, in our case, the old saw was realized* 
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It will be necessary to remark that a c(«^iraey that had 
been hatching for several years, from unforeseen circumstances 
had now been prematurely exploded. My father, with more 
hardiesse than discretion, declined following the general 
example of abandoning his home for the comparative safety 
afforded by town and city. Coming events threw their shadow 
before, and too unequivocally to be mistaken,^ but still he 
sported deaf adder. In confidential communication with 
Dublin CasUe, all known there touching the intended move- 
ments of the disaffected was not concealed from him. He 
was, unfortunately, the reverse of an alarmist, proud of his 
popularity — read his letters — drew his infer^ices — and came 
to prompt conclusions. Through his lawyer, a house ready- 
furnished in Leeson-street was secured. His plate and port- 
able valuables were forwarded to Dublin, and reached their 
destination safely. Had our hearts been where the treasure 
was, we should, as in prudence bound, have personally 
accompanied the silver spoons ; but the owner, like many an 
abler commander, played the waiting game too long. A day 
■M)oner would have saved some trouble ; but my iather had 
carried habits of absolute action into all the occurrences of 
daily life. Indecision is, in character, a sad failure, but his 
weak point ran directly |^ an opposite direction. He thought, 
weighed matta's hastily, decided in five minutes, and that 
decision once made, eoute,que coute, must be carried out to 
tlve very letter. He felt all the annoyance of leaving the old 
roof-tree and its household gods ; conflicting statements from 
the executive; Mse. infcurmation from local traitors; an 
assurance from the priest that no immediate danger might be 
expected; these, united to a yearning after home, rendered 
his operations rather Fabian. The storm burst, however, 
while he still hesitated, or rather, the burning of the mail- 
coaches and the insurrection were things simultaneous, and 
my father afterwards discovered that he, like many a wiser 
man, had waited a day too long. 

Whether the colonel might have dallied still longer is mere 
conjecture, when a letter marked ' ha»te ' was delivered by an 
orderly dragoon, and in half-an-hour the ' leathern con- 
veniency ' -was rumbling down the avenue. 

The journey of the Wronghead family to London — if I 
recollect the pleasant comedy that details it correctly — was 

2 
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effected without the occurrence of any casualty beyond some 
dyspeptic consequences to the cook from over-eatiog. Would 
that our migration to the metropolis had been as fortunately 
accomplished ! 

We started early ; and on reaching the town where we were 
to breakfiist and exchange our own for post-horses, found the 
place in feverish excitement. A hundred anxious inquirers 
were collected in the market-place. Three hours beyond the 
usual time of the mail delivery had elapsed — wild rumours 
were spread abroad — a general rising in licinster was an- 
nounced, and the non-arrival of the post had an ominous 
appearance, and increased the alarm. 

We hurried over the morning meal — ^the horses were being 
put to — the ladies already in the carriage — ^when a dragoon 
rode in at speed, and the worst apprehensions we had enter- 
tained were more than realized by this fresh arrival. The 
mail-coach had been plundered and burned, while everywhere, 
north, east, and west, as it was stated, the rebels were in open 
insurrection. All communication with Dublin was cut off, 
and any attempt to reach the metropolis would have been only 
an act of madness. 

Another express from the south came in. Matters there 
were even worse. The rebels had%isen en masse, and com- 
mitted fearful devastation. The extent of danger in attempt- 
ing to reach the capital, or return to his mansion, were thus 
painfully balanced ; and my father, considering that, as sailors 
say, the choice rested between the devil and the deep sea, 
decided on remaining where he was, as the best policy under 
all circumstances. 

The incompetency of the Irish engineering staff, and a 
defective commissariat, at* that time was most deplorable ; and 

although the town of was notoriously disaffected, the 

barrack chosen, temporarily, to accommodate the garrison — a 
company of nulitia — was a thatched building, two stories high, 
and perfectly commanded by houses in front and rear. The 
captain in charge of the detachment knew nothing of his 
trade, and had been hoisted to a commission in return for the 
use of a few freeholders. The Irish read character quickly. 
They saw at a glance the marked imbecility of the devoted 
man; and by an imposition, from which any but an idiot 
^would have recoiled, trapped the silly victim, and, worse stil), 
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sacrificed those who had been unhappily intrusted to his 
direction. 

That the express had ridden hard was evident from the 
distressed condition of his horse; and the intelligence he 
brought deranged my father's plans entirely. Any attempt 
either to proceed or to return, as it appeared, would be 
hazardous alike ; and nothing remained but to halt where he 
was, until more certain information touching the rebel opera- 
tions should enable him to decide which would be the safest 
course of action to pursue. He did not communicate the 
extent of hb apprehensions to the family — affected an air of 
indifference he did not feel — introduced himself to the com- 
manding officer on parade-^nd returned to the inn in full 
assurance that, in conferring a commission on a man so utterly 

ignorant of the trade he had been thrust into as Captain 

appeared to be, 'the King's press had been abused most 
damnably.' 

The colonel had a singular quality — that of personal 
remembrance; and even at the distance of years he would 
recall a man to memory, even had the former acquaintance 
been but casual. Passing through the inn-yard, his quick eye 
detected in the ostler a quondam stable-boy. To avoid the 
consequences attendant on a fair-riot which had ended, *ut 
mos estj' in homicide, the ex-groom had fled the country, and 
as it was reported and believed, sought an asylum in the 
* land of the free ' beyond the Atlantic, which, privileged like 
the cave of AbduUum, conveniently flings her Stripes and 
Stars over all that are in debt and all that are in danger. 
Little did the fugitive groom desire now to recall ' lang syne ' 
and renew, a former acquaintance. But my &ther was other- 
wise determined ; and stepping carelessly up, he tapped his 
old domestic on the shoulder, and at once addressed him by 
name. 

The ostler turned deadly pale, but in a moment the colonel 
dispelled his alarm. 

^ You have nothing to apprehend from me, F&t. He who 
struck the blow, which was generally laid to [your charge, 
confessed when dying that he was the guilty man, and that 
you were innocent of all blame beyond mixing in the affray.' 

Down popped the suspected culprit on his knees, and in a 
low but earnest voice he returned thanks to heaven. 
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' I nndentood you had gone to America, or I would htkre 
endeavoured in some way to have apprised you that, a miuv 
dercr by report, you were but a rioter in reality/ 

' I 'did go there, colonel, but I could not rest. I knew 
that I was innocent ; but who would believe my oath ? I 
might have done well enough there ; but I don't know why, 
the ould country was always at my heart, and I used to cry 
when I thought of the mornings that I whipped in the hounds, 
and the nights that I danced merrily in the servants' hall, 
when piper or fiddler came — ^and none left the house without 
meat, drink, and money, and a blessing on the hand that 
gave it/ 

^ What brought you here, so close to your former home, 
and so likely to be recognized ?' 

^ To see if I couldn't clear myself, and get ye'r honour to 
take me back. Mark that dark man! He's the owner of 
thb horse. Go to the bottom of the garden, and 111 be with 
you when he returns to the house again.' 

My £ither walked carelessly away, unclosed the garden- 
gate, and 1^ the dark stranger with his former whippernn. 
Throwing himself on a bench in a rude summer-house, he 
began to think over the threatening aspect of affairs, and 
devise, if he could, some plan to deliver his family from the 
danger, which on every nde it became too evident was alarm- 
ingly impending. 

fie was speedily rejoined by his old domestic* 

* Marked ye that dark man well T 
; ' Yes ; and a devilish suspicious-looking gentleman he is.' 

' fiis looks do not belie him. No matter whatever may 
occur through it, you must quit the town directly. Call for 
post-horses, and as mine is the first turn, I'll he postiUioik 
Don't show fear or suspicion — and leave the rest to me* 
Beware of the landlord — he's a colonel of the rebels, and a 
bloodier-minded villain is not unhanged. £[asten in— every 
moment is worth gold — and when the call comes, the horses 
will be to the carriage in the [cracking of a whip. Don't 
notice me, good or bad.' 

He spoke, hopped over the garden-hedge to reach the beck 
of the stables unperceived, while I proceeded along the walk, 
and when approaching the gate, it was opened by the host in 
person. He started ; ^t, with assumed indifibenoe, observed^ 
* What sad news the dragoon has brought I' 
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* I don't believe the half of it. These things are always 
exaggerated. Landlord, I'll push on a stage or two, and the 
worst that can happen is to return, should the route prove 
dangerous* I know that here I havb a safe shelter to fall 
back upon.' 

' Safe !' exclaimed the innkeeper. * All the rabble in the 
country would not venture within miles of where ye are ; and, 
notwithstanding bad reports, there's not a loyaler barony in 
the county. Faith ! colonel, although it may look very like 
seeking custom, I would advise you to keep your present 
quarters. You know the old saying, " Men may go farther 
and fare worse." I had a lamb killed when I heard of the 
rising, and specially ^^r your honour's dinner. Just look into 
the barn as ye pass; Upon my conscience, it's a curiosity.' 

He turned back with me ; but before we reached the place, 
the dark stranger I had seen before beckoned from a back 
window. 

* Ha ! an old and worthy customer wantd me.' 

Placing his crooked finger in his mouth, he gave a loud and 
piercing whistle. The quondam whipper appeared at a 
stable-door with a horse-brush in his hand. 

^ Pat, show his honour that born beauty I killed for him 
this morning.' 

* Coming, Mr. Scully — ^I beg y'er honour's pardon — ^but 
ye know that business must be minded,' he said, and hur* 
Tied off. 

No man assumes the semblance of indifference, and masks 
his feelings more readil^than an Irishman, and Pat Loftus was 
no exception to his countrymen. When summoned by the 
host's whistle, he came to the door lilting a plantaxy merrily, 
—but when he re-entered the stable, the melody ceased, and 
his countenance became serious. 

* I hid behind the straw, yonder, colonel, and overheard 
every syllable that passed, and under the canopy bigger villains 
are not than the two who are together now. There's no time 
for talking — all's ready,' and he pointed to the harnessed post- 
horses* ^ Gro in, keep an op^i eye and close mouth ; order 
round the carriage — all is packed — and when we're clear of 
the town I'll tell you more.' 

When my father's determination was made known, feelingly 
^d the host indicate the danger of the attempt, and to his^ 
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friendly remonstrances against wayfaring, Mr. Scully raised a 
warning voice. But my father was decisive — Pat Lofltus 
trotted to the door — some light luggage was placed in the car- 
riage, and three brace of pistols deposited in its pockets. A 
meaning look was interchanged between the innkeeper and his 
fellow-g^est. 

' Colonel/ said the former, ' I hope you will not need the 
tools. If you do, the &ult will be all your own.' 

' If required,' returned my father, * I'll use them to the 
best advantage.' 

The villains interchanged a smile. 

^ Pat,' said the host to the postillion, ^ you know the safest 
road — do what I bid ye — and keep his honour out of trouble 
if ye can.' 

' Go on,' shouted my father. The whip cracked smartly, and 
off rolled the carriage. 

For half a mile we proceeded at a smart pace, until at the 
junction of three roads, Loftus took the one which the finger- 
post indicated was not the Dublin one. My father called out to 
stop, but the postillion hurried on, until high hedges, and a 
row of ash-trees at both sides, shut in the view. He pulled up 
suddenly. 

' Am I not an undutiful servant to disobey the orders of so 
good a master as Mr. Dogherty ? First, I have not taken 
the road he recommended — and, secondly, instead of driving 
this flint into a horse's frog, I have carried it in my pocket,' 
and he jerked the stone away. 

^ Look to your pistols, colonel. In good old times your 
arms, I suspect, would have been found in better order.' 

The weapons were examined, and every pan had been satu* 
rated with water. ^ Never mind, I'll clean them well at 
night : it's not the first time. But, see the dust yonder ! I 
dare not turn back, and I am half afraid to go on. Ha ! — glory 
to the Virgin I dragoons, ay, and as I see now, they are 
escorting Lord Arlington's coach. Have we not the luck of 
thousands ?' 

He cracked his whip, an3 at the junction of a cross-road 
fell in with and joined the travellers. My &ther was well 
known to his lordship, who expressed much pleasure that the 
journey to the capital should be made in company. 

Protected by relays of cavalry, we reached the city in 
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safety, not, however, without one or two hair-breadth escapes 
from molestation. Everything around told that the insurrec- 
tion had broken out : church-bells rang, dropping shots now 
and then were heard, and houses^ not very distant, were 
wrapped in flames. Safely, however, we passed through 
manifold alarms, and at dusk entered the fortified barrier 
erected on one of the canal bridges, which was jealously 
guarded by a company of Highlanders and* two six-pounders. 
Brief shall be a summary of what followed. While the 
tempest of rebellion raged, we remained safely in the capital. 
Constance and I were over head and ears in love ; but another 
passion struggled with me for mastery. Youth is always 
pugnacious ; like Norval, 

' I had heard of battles, and had longed 
To follow to the field some warlike ' 

colonel of militia, and importuned my father to obtain a com- 
mission, and, like Laertes, ' wrung a slow consent.' The 
application was made ; and, soon after breakfast, the butler 
announced that my presence was wanted in the drawing-room. 
I repaired thither, and there found my father, his fair dame, 
and my cousin Constance. 

^ Well, Frank, I have kept my promise, and, in a day or 
two, I shall have a captain's commission for you. Before, 
however, I place myself under an obligation to Lord Carhamp- 
ton, let me propose an alternative for your selection.' 

I shook my head. ^ And what may that be, sir ?' 

' A wife.' 

* A wife I' I exclaimed. 

* Yes, that is the plain offer. You shall have, however, a 
free liberty of election : read that letter.' 

I threw my eye over it hastily. It was from the Lord 
Lieutenant's secretary, to say that his excellency felt pleasure 
in placing a company in the — militia at Colonel Hamilton's 
disposal. ' There is the road to fame open as a turnpike 
trust. Come hither, Constance, and here is the alternative.' 
She looked at me archly, I caught her to my arms, and kissed 
her red lips. 

< Father I' 

* Well, Frank.' 

' You may write a polite letter to the Castle, and decline 
the commission.' 



Half a centmy has passed, but ninety-eiglit is stilly by oral 
communications, well known to the Irish peasant ; and would 
that its horrors carried with them salutary reminiscences I But 
to my own story. 

Instead of fattening beeves, planting trees, clapping yagan 
bonds ^ i' th' stocks,' and doing all and everything that apper- 
taineth to a country gentleman, and also the queen's poor 
esquire, I might have^ until the downfall of Napoleon and 
the reduction of the militia — events contemporaneous — 
smelt powder in the Fhosnix Park on field days, and like 
Hudibras, of pleasant memory, at the head of a charge of foot, 
* rode forth a coloneling.' In place, however, of meddling 
with cold iron, I yielded to ' metal more attractive,' and in 
three months became a Benedict, and in some dozen more a papa. 

In the meantime rebellion was bloodily put down, and on 
my lady's recovery, my father, whose yearning for a return to 
the old roof-tree was irresistible, prepared for our departure 
from the metropolis. 

Curiously enough, we passed through Prosperous exactly 
on the anniversary of the day when we had so providentially 
effected an evasion from certain destruction. Were aught 
required to elicit gratitude for a fortunate escape, two objects, 
and both visible from the inn windows, would have been suffi* 
dent. One was a mass of blackened ruins — ^the scathed walls 
of the barrack in which the wretched garrison had been so 
barbarously done to death ; the other a human head impaled 
upon a spike on the gable of the building. That blanched 
skull had rested on the shoulders of our traitor host, and We, 
doomed to ^midnight murder,' were mercifully destined to 
witness a repulsive but just evidence that Providence inter«» 
poses often between the villain and the victim. ' 

I am certain that in my physical construction, were an analy* 
sis practicable, small would be the amount of heroic proportions 
which the most astute operator would detect. I may confess 
the truth, and say, that in ' lang syne,' any transient ebuUi* 
tion of military ardour vanished at a glance from Constance's 
black eye. The stream of time swept on, and those that were 
united their dust with those that had been. In a short time 
my letter of readiness may be expected ; and I shall, in 
nature's course, after the last march, as Byton says, ere long . 

* Take my rest.' 
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' And will the saccession end with me? Tell it not to 
Malthas, nor whisper it to Harriet Martineau. There is no 
prospect of advertising for the next of kin, i, e,, if five straps* 
ping boys and a couple of the fair sex may be considered a 
sufficient security. 



AN INCURSION INTO CONNEMARA, 

WITH AN ACCOUNT OF A TBAYI&LLBB WHO SUBYIVBD IT. 

^ Non sine pulvere palmam ' is one of the thousand-and-one 
wise saws conveyed in few words, with much meaning, and in 
every language, living and dead, from the remotest era, even 
the confusion of tongues at Babel. I am inclined to believe 
that, although unconscious of the accident, I was bitten in early 
life by a rabid traveller ; and that, if tourists are honoured 
by a distinguishing outline on the occiput, mine, upon 
investigation, would be found deeply marked and of unusual 
dimensions. I was a rambler from boyhood, — for I ran away 
from school as punctually as the quarter's note was transmitted 
through the post-office; and for tiie celerity and success with 
which this evasion was effected I was honsewhipped at home» 
returned with a suitable escort, and received, as might be ex- 
pected, a well-merited reward. Dr. Shields — ^peace to his ashes! 
— was what sailors would term built on the lines of a porter- 
butt. He was lame and he was also left-handed ; but never 
was that villainous shrub called privet — many a time I cursed 
the hedge it grew on — applied h posteriori by a more accom^ 
plished practitioner. Well do we remember that for a week 
after the operation our heart palpitated at the creak of his 
shoes, and we preferred every posture to a sitting one. As I 
ripened into manhood my early truancy became confirmed ; it 
grew with my growth ; it seemed as if the demon of locomo- 
tion marked me for his own and entered into me accordingly* 
In rapid succession I was dusted on the desert and half-frozen 
in Siberia, musquito-bitten on the Amazon, and flea ditto in 
the Scottish Highlands. Anthropophagi are my aversion; 
and I neither would commit my person to be carbonadoed by 
a Friendly Islander nor baked after the most approved receipt 
to be found in a^ New Zealand cookery-book* But I have 
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dared and done much ; and, laua Deo ! I survive to tell it. 
I am no braggart. I spent a fortnight at Boulogne and made 
the grand tour of Connemara. 

From recent information which has reached me, the despe- 
rate courage and yearning after unknown lands that instigated 
and successfully achieved this perilous adventure — ^I mean the 
exploration of the realms beyond the Shannon — may now be 
undervalued ; as, with the demise of the potentate who ruled 
it then,* I am told that the glory of that land of Goshen has 
departed. I make the statement on what appears to be 
respectable authority, but I do not hold myself accountable 
for its truth. It is said that the process called ^ tarring and 
feathering''!' has fallen into desuetude, and 'few and far 
between ;' that attorneys have been seen wayfaring in appa- 
rent security, and unprotected by a troop of horse. Process- 
servers do not specially agree for pecuniary compensation, 
should their digestive faculties be disorganized by swallowing, 
^ upon compunction,' the unpretending strip of parchment 
whereon Her Most Gracious Majesty conveys her compliments, 
and requests the pleasure of a private gentleman's company 
in one of the courts of law. Nor do personages not in search 
of the picturesque but in quest of private distilleries, as an 
equipoise to the writ of assistance "^ in one pocket, carry their 
last will and testament in the other. Such is the present state 
of that once happy land, that had its Abdullum § ever open 

* Richard Martin, Esq., an eccentric but kind-hearted gentleman. 

t This was an operation to which process-servers and tithe-proctors 
were subjected "when apprehended. It is easily performed. All the 
patient's ndment being removed, he is carefully coated over with warm 
tar, and rolled immeduitely in the contents of a bed-tick. The change 
effected on personal appearance is so remarkable that, in ignorance of 
his identity, a bailiff has been repudiated by his own dog, and re- 
nounced by the wife of his bosom. 

X An authority to demand the protection of a military party. 

} This word, casually introduced, recalls to memory a friend no 
longer in the flesh, who, while in the same, was sorely tormented by 
the low harpies of the law ; and oftentimes has the author listened to 
him while detailing, with cood emphasis and discretion — for poor 
Harry was both a mimic and actor — the following pleasant adventure, 
and one of his most fortunate escapes. 

' I was/ said the rtxconteur, * on my keeping ' — i, e., keeping out of the 
way — ^*and never ventured a stone's throw from the hall-door, as I had 
the goat in both feet; and, worse still, had ftllen into deep arrears with 



IBISH LnrB FIOTUBES. 29 

for all that were in debt and in danger, and whose lowliest 
cabin offered a safe resting-place to the debtor, even as a 

ihe hash money I paid to Jack B .^ Well, one fine morning, the 

devil and the weather tempted me between them to hobble down to the 
gate, and happening to look round by mere accident, whom did I see 
hiding himself behmd a thick holly-bush but Cormac Manraghan, the 
most determined villain t£at ever tapped a sinner's shoulder. There is 
nobody but has his enemies, and people were wicked enough to whisper, 
between gout, and the drop I had to take to keep it from my stomach, — 
it killed my aunt Nancy, and, God knows I she did not n^lect the 
specific, — that I would use crutch, blunderbuss, or any lethal weapon 
next at hand, without fear, favour, or affection, whether Mr. B. acted 
in person or by deputy. Men, consequently, who had never blendied 
firom executing " writ or exigent " before, thanked the sheriff for the 
preference, and declined the dangerous honour ; but Mauraghan, sua" 
dente diabolo, and emboldened by a one-pound note in expectancy, and 
a pint of poteeine, duly and truly administered, desperately essayed the 
perilous adventure — aiid how he sped another page will tell. 

' I twigged the ylllain at a glance,* said my lamented friend, ' toddled 
off at the best pace I could manage round ti^e comer, and earthed mjr- 
self in the gate-house. Not a soul, big or little, was there ; for they 
had left the door upon the latch, and cut off, bad luck to them ! to the 
market. Wherever the bar was, I couldn't find it in the hurry; and 
Mauraghanjwhisked round the house, muttering his doubts as to whether 
I had uken shelter in the lodge, or treed myself among the bushes/ 

« " Peaks ! I'll first try the house," says the villaui. 

* ** Will ye ?" says I, as I hopped into the bed-room.' 

To explain the denouement of this interesting story, the English 
reader mast bear in mind, imprimis, that an Irish latch is generally up- 
lifted by inserting a finger through a conveniency left for the purpose 
in the door ; and that my departed friend, thou^n in all things beside 
libeially accomplished — as all great men have their distinguishing traits 
to mark ti^em from Uie multitmie — ^prided himself, more especiidly, on 
two natural gifts — a head of such endurance that it could carry, and 
with ease, thirteen tumblers of diluted alcohol ; and a jaw, that in grasp 
and power would emulate a smith's vice. Indeed, bis mouth was a 
curiosity ; — ^it seemed as if the interior fittings had been furnished by a 
wild boar ; and, in tenacity, when he fiwtened, a bull-dog could not 
hold a candle to him. Well, these personal matters being explained, it 
is enough to say that Master Harry retreated to the inner chamber as 
Mr. Mauraghan entered the outer one. 

' " He's among the bushes," said the commencer of the law ; " nobody 
here but the cat in the corner. I may jist as well, howsomever, peep 
into the room," and he tried the door, but the push was resisted. 

"'No lock upon it ather, and it fast shut! muttered the shoulder- 

^ This is a stipulated sum paid to the sheriff for permitting a creditor to 
remain in his bailiwick unmolested; for which indulgence as much as £500 
a year has been given to this functionary. 



at 
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tower of strength : for rickety though the humble edifice 
might be, ^ the iron knuckles of the law/ as Fenruddock says 
in the play, ' dare not knock at the door* and mar his tran- 
quillity.' Many a year has slipped away, and many a clime, 

i&om 

* Egypt's fires to Zembla's frost/ 

have been exchanged by turns for each other since I paid my 
.last visit to the kingdom of CSonuemara. Was it ' suspicion 
of debt' that prompted the migration? No, I was an infant 
of twenty — the said infant being five feet eleven. Was it 
love ? That treads more closely on the kibe, as Hamlet says ; 
but as we have recently committed matrimony, our earlier 
Uaisons have faded, as they should fade, irom memory. We 
will therefore pass over both our In-going and its object, and 
restrict ourselves to the fortunes that befel us in coming out. 
But why not make a clean breast in the one case as the 
other ? I danced three sets with Julia French at the Balli- 
nasloe fair ball, and, according to grammatical progression, in 
number one I was a little bothered, and in number three 
superlatively and outrageously in love. At a Connaught 
fite damante, of negus there may be a sufl&ciency, but of cold 
whiskey^punch the supply, though frequently and severely 
tested, will be found inexhaustible. In love incipient diluted 
alcohol generally proves specific, and the disease is much 



tapper. '* Be gogstay ! that's quare I Hollo ! Is there anybody inside 
there ?" « 

* «< No one but myself/' squeaked an infantine voice. ** Mammy's 
gone to market, and shut me in till she comes back again. Pat e fingee 
in e hde, and the latch Trill lift." ' • 

Unsuspiciously, the man-hunter thrust the best of his bunch of fives 
through the aperture indicated. Was it mortal ivory, or a twist of a 
constrictor's tail, that secured the incautious lodgment ? A roar of 
murder obtained no pity — threat and malediction failed : at last, terms 
of mutual release were ratified — Mr. Manraghan proceeded to the county 
hospital, to ascertain whether the total removal of his digital member, 
80 extensively commenced, had not better be completed, for the reunion 
of the dsmiaged member was considered scarcely practicable; while 
Harry returned to that freeman's castle — the house, that he had in- 
caationsly quitted — with a solemn resolution that the best weather pre- 
dicted in Murphy's Almanac for a twelvemonth, should not again, as 
matters stood, tempt him, save on the sabbath, to wander from his 
domicile. 

♦ * The Wheel of Fortune.' 
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abated, if not entirely subdued, on the patient awaking in the 
movning. In love comparative (vide the advertisement to 
' Parr's Pills ') the doses must be increased and continued. 
In the superlative stSLge, like canine madne^, there is no 
remedy, and the only alternatives lie between the ribg and a 
halter. In our first and only fit — and it was severe while it 
lasted — ^we followed the alcoholic plan. It succeeded — • ver- 
bum satJ 

. There was a time when our Connemara trip would not have 
been pleasantly brought to memory ; but, at sixty, men think 
and talk of love merely as an agreeable hallucination — ^a 
phantasy belonging to an age that follows that of top-and* 
bottom-whipping— one half to be forgotten, and, as Scrub 
says, the other to be ' laughed at most consumedly.' ^ I do 
remember,' — in what better terms could a man usher in a 
melandioly reminiscence than in the words of a starved 
apothecary? — ^my first and only visit to Connemara. No*- 
body ever went there upon a prudent errand, I verily believe. 

* Love will be the lord ol all ;* 

and I book my Connemara escapade against the little vaga- 
bond. Enough — like a few insertions in my tailor's books, — 
then and there it must remain, until the recording angel can 
spare a tear or two, and obliterate it altogether. But, 
revenons d nm moutona. 

My first set with Julia made me what theji call in Con- 
naught a little soft ,- in the second, I was what the Yankees 
term ' spifRicated ;' and about the middle of the third, so 
regularly caught, that I plainly intimated — no hemming^ 
hawing, or beating about the bush — that I should seek a 
refuge from my misery either in her arms, sweet girl I or the 
waters of the Shannon. I was under orders for the Penin- 
sula 5 must trundle off by the early coach ; would return 

* With war's red honours on my crest ;' 

purchase domestic conveniences — cradle, of course, inclusive; 
turn my ^ king's-order spit ' into a garden-dibble ; and delec- 
tate for after-life beneath the shade of my own fir — ^as, let it 
be coofe^d at once, there are no fig-trees in Connemara. 
Did a dignified rejection annihilate my hopes ? Oh ! no — 

' She blushed, bat chid not.' 
The parting hour came ; and while her aunt was groping 
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for her dogs at one side of the ante-chamber door — ^thank 

God ! — as the bonnet-peg^ had been driren into the reverse 

of the wood-work, I was enabled to press her red lips, swear 

eternal fidelity, assure her that she might question even what 

that blessed man. Father Malachi, propounded from the altar 

on the next holiday — 

' Think truth might prove a liar, 
But never doubt my love/ 

What she responded in return it is not for me to repeat. 
She g^ve her feelings no stinted utterance, and I took it in, 
although on reflection afterwards, ^methought the lady did 
protest too much.' 

What occurred for the next three years were but customary 
events attendant on campaigning — ^and some very coarse 
usage that I received at the assault of Badajoz gave me a 
good plea for six months' leave to patch up again. I had a 
short and pleasant passage home — embraced my honoured 
mother — ^underwent a chaste salute from my aunt Deborah — 
an operation I dreaded awfully, for Debby took that triturated 
preparation of the weed called * blackguard ' by the ounce — 
w^s feted by the neighbours for a fortnight, in honour of my 
safe return to the sod and gallant bearing in the field — and 
during that time none of the party — ^namely, the feast^givers 
or myself, the recipient — were what, on corporal oath, could 
have been declared in absolute sobriety. 

And had I*forgotten the object of my first love — the gentle 
Julia ? Not I — even in the eternal scene of hilarity that I have 
described her image would return. Did the toastmastername 
* lovely woman,' Julia, with magical celerity, was before me; 
and if a stableman whistled ' I'm o'er young to marry yet,' back 
came the ball of Ballinasloe, and, in fancy, I went twice down 
the middle, set corners, and turned my partner. But the ten- 
derest recollection by far was when Aunt Macmanus was 
groping for her clogs, and we, in the inuocency of our hearts, 
settling the bonnet on. Poor old lady, she lost all patience 
at last ; for, to own the truth, we were an awful time fumbling 
with the ribbon. 

When a man is bent on mischief an excuse can easily be 
fabricated or found. I was dying to see Julia, and I fortu* 
nately recollected that I had a cousin resident in Connemara, 
a relative whom the family had never seen for twenty years — 
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and, by every account, a more worthless and mercenary hound 
never screwed the last sixpence from Vi.fodeHne* He hated 
his own relations, and received a cordial return. On one oc- 
casion only had he evinced any indication of affection towards 
his kindred, by transmitting a letter to me, when ordered to 
join the service-battalion in Spain, wishing me toute sorte de 
pro9perite^ accompanied by a ten -pound note. 

* Well, you may go and see the devil,' said my father, when 
I hinted my intention. ^ There is no extracting blood from a 
turnip, and he would rather have parted with his best grinder 
than the ten pounds he sent you. If we could keep his money 
in the family it would be desirable. I hear he gets more 
cankered as he grows older — and hell be sure, or I'm much 
mistaken, to make *' ducks and drakes " of all tiiat he has been 
hoarding these forty years.' 

The prediction was prophetic indeed — and 'ducks and 
drakes ' he made both of his money and himself. In a state 
bordering between dotage and drunkenness, he proposed to a 
young lady of sixteen, a ganger's daughter — and she was 
graciously pleased to encourage hopes which I had the satis- 
faction to see realized. But our own narrative of all that 
befel us will tell the tale of our kinsman's opening course of 
love, and we will also, and in timely season, duly chronicle 
its close. Profiting by my father's permission, I speedily was 
ready for my incursion into Connemara. He, 'good, easy 
man,' opining that deep designs were lurking in this friendly 
visit against my kinsman's real and personal effects — but all 
the while, could the secret motive have been traced, I wished 
to practically ascertain whether a returning kiss was half as 
pleasant as a parting one — ^a point on which I had been at 
issue with a gentleman of ours, who was held to be on such 
matters excellent authority, he doing for many years a very 
respectable business in the love line. 

I penetrated into Connemara. No onslaught was made 
upon our person — no attempt to lighten us of any portion of 
our metallics. 

The hostelrie I stopped at was situated at the intersection 
of four roads, and overlooked a small bay — once, that little 
inlet had afforded a safe and sheltered harbour to the con- 
trabandists who then frequented this wild and lawless district. 

* A small freehold property. 

D 
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I hare confessed already that a double object iaflueneed 
my Connemara expedition — and, on making local inquiiieB 
touching the abiding places of my loving kinsman and the 
lady of my love, I fonod that they were nearly equidistant^ 
and some six miles from the hosteirie ; a ^ left incline/ in 
imlitary parlance, leading to the domicile of my skin-flint 
cousin, and the right-hand road conducting me, should I 
select it, to the abode of beauty, where the impersonation of 
graceful innocence, whose flying footsteps I had erst while 
Ted through the mazes of 

' The "wisd that shakes the barley/ • 

Still wasted her 

'Sweetness on the desert air/ 

and more was the pity. PlutUs punched my ribs, and 
whispered ^ right shoulders forward !' Cupid tidtled me in 
the region of the pericardium, and told me that I should find 
Julia prettier and kinder than ever. What the deuce was I to^ 
do? Why, order dinner first, and settle precedency after- 
wards, over a reflective tumbler of that illegal, but agreeable 
fluid, which never contributed a fiurthing to the Crown, or 
inflicted a headache on the consumer. I knocked upon the 
table — bells are not fashionable in Comiemara — ordered 
dinner — and promptly the order was obeyed. 

There are people abiding in tiie great metropdLis who 
imagine they have eaten a correct potato, — tell you that the 
flavour of a hiring is ^miliar ; and under this double delusion 
go even to the grave. Let these unhappy citizens dream on. 
Ah ! could they but have looked from my window, as the 
former were trundled from the ridge, and the latter laid 
beside the runlet of spring-water that went babbling past the 
door, to loose their silver scales, and, within an hour or two, 
pass from the net to the frying-pan. But ignorance is bliss, 
and why disturb the fallacies of a cockney, who firmly 
imagines that the flavour of the esculent and the fish to him 
are not unknown ? When Marischal Saxe favoured his half- 
starved visitors with a fricandeau, which, as all agreed, con- 
ferred, or should confer, immortal honour on the artufte who 
&bricated the same, would it not have been inhuman to 
whisper in the consumer's ear, that no fiitted calf had bled lo 
furnish forth the delicacy, — and the cook had nothing to 
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depend upon but providence, his own skill, and the tenderest 
outlets that were available from the 1^ of a departed troop- 
horse? But this looks very like a digression. I said that 
the scuddawns * were undergoing purification in the rivulet 
before the house, when suddenly the red-shank discontinued 
her labour, and with half a dozen idlers, who had been look- 
ing on, sprang into the centre of the road. All looked 
earnestly in the same direction for a minute, and then bel- 
lowed, in English and Irish, 'Holy Bridget! Here they 
come !' The loud alarum brought all from the hostelrie to 
the street, f and I flung up the window. The dbtant rush 
of cavalry was heard — on came the whirlwind, near^ and 
nearer still, until fifty horses, most of them with a cavalier in 
the saddle, and a lady en croup behind him, approached at 
headlong speed. Judge what was my horror and surprise 
when the landlord exclaimed — 

^ Blessed Anthony I it's ould Hamerton's draggin-home ! 
I thought he would have gone the short road. But it's civil 
in him to give neighbours turn and turn alike — and, for once 
iH his life, drop a trifle in the way of trade^ aiid try our 
poteeine at the Cat and Bagpipes.' 

He who has not witnessed the hymeneal ceremony called a 
dragging-home will tax his imagination in vain. He may 
fitncy a charge of drunken Calmucks, or Turkish cavalry 
careering while directly influenced by opium. Pshaw ! 
neither of these will even distantly approach tins Milesian 
feat of horsemanship. In the bridal cavalcade there was not 
a rider that had not a pint of poteeine, honest measure, under 
his belt — ^and were the truth told, the ladies were also screwed 
severely. The best mounted led the van — the slow ones 
formed a rear-guard — ^the happy couple occupied the centre — 
and, in this order, the troupe reined up within a few paces of 
my window. Hymen, at times, makes strange selections— 
but he never played a more freaky prank than when he 
knotted the ill-assorted couple who halted at the Oat and 
Bagpipes for refreshment. 

I hate to see a gray-haired pantaloon pirouette with a 
bread-and-butter debutante at a country race- ball. Well, 'tis 

* Anglici — herriDgs. 

t The space in front of any detaehed cabin in Cotmanght is called 
< the straet.' 

d2 
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but the silly weakness of the hour — a fugitive tomfoolery — 
laughed at and forgotten. But, when the snows of seventy 
would intermingle with the sunshine of sixteen, 'tis hard to 
decide then which of two feelings will predominate — disgust 
at the senility, which should have brought wisdom with it, or 
pity for a being on whom life was scarcely opening, when 
consigned for some mercenary motive to that worst of graves 
—a living one, and chilling, in the icy arms of age, the 
ardent glow of. youth, that every law of nature intended 
should have been faithfully reciprocated. 

I had never seen my doughty cousin, nor was I at all pre- 
pared for an introduction to my new relative and his ' fair 
. bed-fellow.' While the bustling host, his helpmate, and his 
handmaiden, all were busily occupied in distributing alcoholic 
refreshment, I had ample leisure afforded me to view the 
happy pair, draw certain inferences which require little 
worldly wisdom to arrive at, and which a short lime indeed 
confirmed to the letter. 

With one or two exceptions, and by no means ' selon la- 
rhgle,^ the bridegroom was the only person who seemed 
averse to a joint-tenancy on horseback, for his steed — ^heaven 
knows a sorry one he was — ' bore but the weight of Anthony.* 
In youth, I had heard that Mr. Hamerton was but an indif- 
ferent equestrian, and no stranger, having weighty liabilities, 
would have put him in the pig-skin for the cup at either Knock- 
craghery or Kinsallagh. At present he seemed sorely dis- 
tressed ; for it was only in broken sentences that he urged a 
general circulation of the alcohol, gasping at intervals, and 
with returning breath, that he would be accountable for the 
amount. His hair was short-cut, and gray; his features 
extremely plain. If wrinkles be a proof, age had placed ' his 
signet sage ' upon his brow, and it was evident at a glance 
that in committing matrimony he was a very daring adven- 
turer. From the happy man I turned to the lady who shared, 
or was supposed to share, in his felicity. She was mounted 
on the best horse in the cavalcade, and seated behind a vbry 
smart and good-looking young man. Her gipsy hat, flaunt- 
ing with white favours, had fallen back, and the chin-ribbon 
alone restrained it, while a profusion of nut-brown hair, 
escaped from the ligature that should have bound it, clustered 
in wild luxuriance round her shoulders, and streamed in 
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thick ringlets down her back. She looked a joyous, reckless 
creature, starting all unschooled upon the world ; the mind 
unmoulded ; the manners just as nature framed them. To 
kindred youth her spirit might have assimilated ; but, from 
this unholy uqion, which mercenary considerations only had 
produced, what but misery and misfortune could be antici- 
pated? Enough; the natural harvest was reaped in 'time; 
and, were it needed, another proof could be adduced to show 
how dangerous is the trial that age ventures on, when, to 
gratify a fancy that only dotage prompts, antiquated folly 
demands a youthful victim ; and, alas ! too fi-equeutly, a 
being to effect the sacrifice is found. 

The horses had now got second wind ; the riders a glass or 
two additional. * Away ! away !' was the word ; and, at a 
Waterloo charge, off swept the bridal cortege, A turn in the 
road presently concealed them ; and ere the collision between 
iron and flint had faded on the ear, the rumble of a vehicle 
was heard, and, seated on a jaunting-car, a lady closely 
mufBed halted, and alighted at 'The Cat.' From a hasty 
glance as she dismounted, I marvelled that a gentlewoman 
whose situation was evidently so matronly should travel with- 
out an experienced female friend, were it for no other purpose 
than to balance the bone-setter.* 

^ Who is that lady ?' I said to the red-shank, who was 
removing dinner. 

' Feaks ! who should she be, but young Mistress O'Tool, 
as purty and plisant-spoken as lady as eye would find betwixt 
this and Galway,' and she hastily retired from the presence. 

A summer storm had been brewing in the mountains. Big 
drops fell ; and, no doubt, they urged the bridal throng to 
gallop forward as they had induced the stout young gentle- 
woman to remain behind, and seek shelter prudently at the 
hostelrie. I found the poteeine unexceptionable. The rain 
now came down in earnest ; and, as I fabricated a second 
tumbler, I thus communed with myself, — ' And so that stupid 
ass, our cousin, has taken unto himself a ^ife. A wife! 
heaven shield the dotard 1 I have heard that he is crippled 
with sciatica ; and what wants he with aught save an experi- 
enced manipulist to embrocate the suffering limb when 
rheumatism invades it ? Schoolmen assert that the ways to 

* Name given to an Irish jaunting-car. 
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heaven are numerous, while, 'tis said, — ^most irreligiooBly, no 
doubt, — that in a fair, frail wife, a husband easily attains 
beatitude. 'Faith ! this might have been a shrewd specula- 
tion of my worthy cousin. No matter. He's married ; the 
house of cards is fallen, and all my father builj^ upon is pros- 
trate. A few thousands, lent upon maiden security, and more 
in hundreds, doled out on gom peeine,* and all that my aunt 
Debby loved to dwell upon, my great grandmother's gold 
box, and cups, and covers, salt-spoons ^nd snuffers ; a chest 
of brocaded silks, each gown able to stand upright, and tell, 
had it but a tongue, how, a hundred years ago, it had n^ed 
through a minuet. All are alienated — lost — gone for ever. 
Well ! peace to their memory I I drink to it ; and now their 
requiem is sung. Well, my ride will not be unrewarded, 
aAer all. Julia ! had the price been a pilgrimage to the 
Pyramids, I'd cross the Desert to tie tliat bonnet-string again I 
How the rain comes down ! If the bridal troop be not 
saturated to the skin, I'll put no faith in aConnemara summ^- 
storm for the future.' 

As I soliloquized the door half opened, and a couple of the 
softer sex were heard, in friendly altercation. 

' I might intrude upon the gentleman,' iFaid & piano voice* 

' Arrah I whoever heard of such a thing ?' exclaimed the 
maid-of-all-work, in return. * Bad luck to their manners ! 
the drunken vagabonds without there — to begin drawing their 
dhudeeins, and you at their elbow, and in the delicate situa- 
tion you're in. Arrah, come on, ma'am.' 

The lady made no reply ; but Brideeine seemed determined 
to effect an introduction. A glance over my shoulder con- 
firmed my suspicions. The fi^ir intruder was ^e stout gentle- 
woman — I hate dumpy women worse than Byron did. I 
decided on general incivility, — ensconced myself in the 
window, — brought Julia to memory anew, and thus com- 
muned with myself: — 

^ Was she altered ? Had the sylphic figure that opemted 
through the popular dance of *< Mrs. M'Cleod," as if she had 
been infect^ by a dancing-fawn, or stolen his talaria from 
the god of thieves, — had it preserved its pristine' synmaetry ? 
How sweetly moulded were its light proportions I A waist, 
that an aldermanic ring would circle ; a neck that it wei>6 

* Anglice^uaunouB iatsrest. 
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treason to describe, in that day of primitive simplicity (t. e.y 
^ve-and-twenty years ago), when crinoline petticoats were 
totally unknown, and the expos^ of a bustle in a shop-window 
would have subjected the vendor to the wiath of the ^^ Vice 
Suppression Associa^aon." All about Julia was innoc^it and 
inartificial, as if she had dressed as that unsophisticated per-* 
flonage described by 'Str. Moore, called Nora Cveina, who 
fitncied mountain-breezes, and, like a sensible girl, eschewed 
tight-lacing.' 

A chair-leg grated on the sanded floor. It was a move* 
ment made, no doubt, by the stout gentlewoman, to attract 
attention. In politeness I was called upon to accept the 
challenge, and show her a full front. I did so ; and an invo# 
cation of some sai«t, whose rank and title I don't remember, 
with an earnest supplica4;ion for the especial interference of 
the Blessed Virgin, followed my recognition. I started, and 
looked surprised. Did lancy trick me ? Was I in the pre* 
eence of a former eequaiatance, or a lady I had never seen 
before ? I felt confounded, and respectfully inquired whether 
I had the honour of addressing Miss French or Mrs. O'Tool? 

The lady's explanation proved that, possessed as she might 
have been of Lueretian virtue, she did not unite to. this esti- 
mable quality the perseverance of Penelope. Indeed, her 
defence for broken vows was what Gonnaught lawyers call 
rather ^ rigmarole.' Deserters, who had sought Connemara, 
^refugium peeeeUorumr as the priest said when cursing the 
flock, — had broadly asserted that the Peninsular army had 
been utterly annihilated ; one moiety having perished by the 
eword, while the other, like rotten sheep, dropped off by 
hundreds in the hospitals. Could I be expected to withstand 
eteel, and gunpowder, and medical treatment, before any of 
which Goliath himself would succumb ? No : she concluded 
I cumbered the ground no longer, and was defunct as Julius 
Caesar. ^ 

What could poor Julia do P She hated long nights, had 
an aversion to ghosts ; and, what security had she that at the 
midnight hour I should not present myself headless at her 
bed-side, tell her that a four-and-twenty-pound shot had, as she 
might remark, curtailed my fair proportions, — remind her 
that our engagement was * pky or pay,' — and, head or no 
liead» that she was^ expected to behoove like a gentlewoman. 
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and come to the scratch accordingly. What was to be done ? 
Mr. O'Tool was a thriving man. He wanted a wife ; and 
Miss French, as it was generally supposed, was open to an 
offer. He wooed ; she wavered ; the fortress was peremp- 
torily summoned, yielded on honourable terms, and was taken 
possession of accordingly. 

The shower ceased. The jaunting-car was ordered. I 
kissed the stout gentlewoman ; sent my kind regards to her 
loving husband. She headed westward, and until the road 
intervened, ' kissed her lily hand,' while I took the opposite 
direction. 

Before I reached my paternal dwelling, a dashing para- 
graph had announced in the * Galway Court Journal,' that 
my cousin had led the elegant and accomplished Miss 
Arabella Shanaghan to the hymeneal altar. The bride's 
costume, and the festivities at Castle Crogherty we take the 
liberty of passing over. My father asked no questions ; and 
I was profoundly silent on everything I had seen and suffered 
during my short incursion into the kingdom of Connemara. 
Next morning, fortunately, an order came for me to repair 
forthwith to Belgium. I obeyed it willingly. Six months 
rolled on, and Waterloo was fought. I passed the trial with 
a shot through my shako, and another through the arm. In 
Paris, whither I proceeded with the army of occupation, I 
found sundry letters^'waiting for me. Mrs. O'Tool had pro- ' 
duced two chopping boys, and, as godfather, according to 
promise, I might take my choice ; or, if I had a fancy for a 
double adoption, no objection would be offered to favour me 
with the brace. 

Alas! the other was a calamitous announcement. The 
bridal revelry which I had partially witnessed was followed 
soon by grief and lamentation, and Castle Crogherty was now 
a house of mourning. Mrs. Hamerton had levanted, leaving 
behind a bereaved husband, but taking with her some of the 
house-linen, and the whole of the silver spoons. A minute 
description was given of the lady and the plate ; but, I sup 
pose, as no reward was specified, neither of the abstracted 
articles were returned. 

If an annual presentation to stock his quiver should make 
man happy, Mr. O'Tool has cause to count himself blessed 
beyond ordinary mortals, he becoming in eight brief years 
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undisputed owner of nine young O'Tools. So much for 
my lost love; and now for a parting notice of my loving 
cousin. 

What Mr. Hamerton's secret sufierings were when he 
found his lady had levanted, and at breakfast sickened to 
observe a pewter substitute paraded on the table instead of 
the silver implement with which for half a century he had 
matitudinally assailed his eggs, it is not for us to say. He 
rallied, however, as the next assizes approached, and laid the 
usual story of blighted hopes and ruined happiness before a 
Galway jury, who, heartless mortals ! balancing matrimonial* 
deliverance against lost plate, assessed the damages at a 
farthing. Woman's ingratitude had bruised hif spirit ; but 
the attorney's bill, delivered a week after the verdict, con- 
cluded his history, and broke his heart. Eeluctantly he made 
a will, after both priest and doctor had more than hinted that 
it was full time his house should be set in order. It was very 
short, but very much to the purpose ; for, as in life he kept 
his goods and chattels fast together, in death he did not 
sunder them. He bequeathed all that he died possessed of — 
may he repose with the righteous ! — to me. 



ALBERT MURDOCK. 

These was a time, not twenty years ago, when the land of 
the West — atictoritate^ the defunct Liberator — was no less 
celebrated for the beauty of its daughters than the chivalry of 
its sons ; when compared with one of these feminine daisy- 
cutters, a Haymarket danseuse might be objected to as 
crippled with a corn — ^while as to the boys, they were regular 
broths, out-and-out, and ready to back themselves against 
anything living in executing the Pater-o-peey* or preparing a 
private gentleman for the county infirmary. So far as 
criminal statistics go, we agree with the departed patriot ; but 
in his opinions, touching lines of beauty, we hold the 
Liberator to be heretical altogether — t. e., if Canova's or 
Chantrey's ideas respecting the to kalon were not marvelr 
lously erroneous. We are personally familiar with the * Far 
West,' and never, with the highest pressure upon the imagina- 

* This is a pas seul very fashionable in the kingdom of Connanght, 
bat not, as we believe, often danced at Her Majesty's Theatre. 
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tioi), could we convert a splay-footed geotlewoman, iaaoceiit 
<^ shoes and stockings, and staggering beneath a creel of turf 
which would have proved oppressive to a donkey, in tranntu 
from the bog to that clay^^nstructed abode of peace and 
purity, called in the vernacular, a cabin< — we never, we 
repeat, <sould in her person embody those Fhidian proportions 
which poets delight to dream about and artists to produce. 
It pains us to dissent from Mr. Thomas Moore, but we must 
sacrifice our courtesy to conscience. We appertain not to 
that gang called ^ Impressionists,' — a term which, being 
rendered into English, meaneth a penny-a-liner, — a modest 
personage, who will touch you off a county at so much a day, 
and do to order the largest of the United Kingdoms in a £ort^ 
night. We give our convictions emphatically, having been 
bom, indoctrinated, and resident for a quarter of a century in 
the Emerc^d Isle ; and, if necessary, we hold ourselves r^y 
to depone upon corporal oath that there is not a corner of 
that blessed land with which we are not familiar. With 
every gradation of Hibernian society we profess an intimate 
acquaintance. We have slept in that pleasant hostelrie, ' The 
Hole-in-the-wall,' and we have been located, but always on 
compunction, in the watch-house of St. Andrew. Further- 
more, we have honoured the Castle with our presence on a 
birthnight ball — ^ate our spoleeine* at Donnybrook — had an 
optic put in mourning as a digester — and finished the evening, 
much to our own satisfaction, with black cockles and whiskey- 
toddy at a caravansera, kept by a much-esteemed ^citizen 
called Nosey M^Keown.f 

Folito as our town experiences have been, let it be dis* 
tinetly understood that our rustic information and personal 

* A spoUeine is a mutton-catlet fished npon requisition, and the pro- 
dnotioB of the metaUicSt from a cauldron sufficiently capacious to cook 
a disni«mbered sh^ep. The subdivisiou of l^e anioial» before it is sn))- 
9»itted to the action of hot water, being so regulated as to meet the 
9ui)aerical demands of the varied applicants who may favour the tent 
with their patronage, the lady presiding at the pot, and armed with a 
flesh-fork, inserting the instrument according to order. ' A spoleeine 
for the man in the white hat,' might occasio&aUy be heard ; or, < liCate, 
Biddy, jewel I for a single gentleman aod his wife, stick a tender bi^ 
for they're reg'lar customers.' 

t We rather fancy that an English * Impressionist/ who should 
inquire after these once-pleasant whereabouts, would receive for answer, 
'Where?' 
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knowledge have beea infinitely superior. On the summit af 
Canig-a-binnioge we have bivouacked fi>r the night, and, in 
the first g^y mists of morning, shot — ' think of that, Master 
Brooke !' — that splendid animal, now extinct there, the Redr 
deer. We have at eurfew-hour smoked our cigar under 
the verandah of our cottage ; and, embowered in jasmine and 
honeysuckle, listened, between each deliberate and J com- 
posing puff, to the booming of the bittern from the reedy 
enclosure of the little bog-lake, that lay within rifle-range 
of our garden-chair. In sooth, our wanderings have been 
extensive. 

Although Sassenach by descent, we are Celtic in affection, 
and to the slogan which once 

•Frighted the isle from its propriety/ 

' jus^iee to Ireland ' — we will faithfully respond. We admise 
the better qualities of our countrymen, and we detest many 
tniits of national character, which we — and from the bottom 
of our soul — pronounce to be detestable. 

In the production of her children the Green Isle is really a 
capricious mamma. This day, she launches on the wcNrld a 
polished gentleman, and the next, a superlative rogue. Where 
is the walk of life in which the Irishman will not be found 
jostling his way forward, and that, too, regardless whether it 
may lead to the woolsack or 'end on I'yburn tree.' In 
lit€»rature and science countless are the stars of first magni- 
tude which the Green Isle has produced. To the eloquence' 
oi her sons how many in the (Senate 'have listened with 
breathless attention! As an adventurous and successful 
Gfieculator, the Milesian would seem Fortune's favourite. 
Irish estates, and with n^agioal celerity, are transferred from 
kand to hand, and of any one of these ask their simple 
histoiy. How many will you not find which have been pur- 
chased by fortunes won in the East, or in some of the tranfr- 
atlantic colonies, by men who took life's road without one 
friend or a second sixpence? ^ far, and for civic life, it 
would appear that the Patlander is not nationally disqualif- 
fied. We, as we observed before, are personally and practir 
oally acquainted with his failings, and, God knows! their 
name is legion. We will, in his case, unhappy man I nothing 
extenyate, and nought set down in malice. We will aoknow- 
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ledge his deserts, and we will denounce his delinquencies. 
Well, passing all other professions beside, Fat prides himself 
upon his soldiership. Come — even on that, his favourite 
stand, we will enter the arena with him. 

In limine^ we'll smooth him down by a very flattering 
admission ~and that is, that the military qualities of an Irish- 
man are second to none other upon earth. Were we not 
afraid of bringing the rest of the world on our back, and 
Davits sum non (Edipus — we are no Atlas — we would be 
much inclined to assign him a ship's' character — A 1. 

What constitutes the soldier? Courage and docility. 
Pish I in the bull-dog, that dullest thing of the canine race, 
you will find the first quality exuberantly developed ; and if 
you want docility, view it in apy * happy family ' establish- 
ment you encounter at the comer of a street. Single quali- 
ties you can easily obtain, but it is the associations of evil 
ones which destroy character. Bravery will combine with 
blackguardism — and docility, without dash, is like unsea- 
soned soup — not worth a second in-dipping of the spopn. A 
little devilry has sometimes the same properties as red pepper. ' 
A timely-charactered soldier may be estimable in the highest 
degree, but he will seldom be a successful one — and, al- 
though super-excellent in the orderly room, he will be but a 
slow coach in the field. 



Some twenty years ago I resided in a sweetly-situated 
cottage, a couple of miles from a large western market-town. 
I selected it for my abiding place through fancy — for few 
besides would, as a residence, have accepted it in free gift. 

Its locality was pretty. It stood in an extensive park^ 
covered with old timber and young plantations, and sur- 
rounded with rich meadow-grounds. The cottage itself was 
overspread by ash and elm trees, the growth of centuries, and 
these were so thickly colonized with rooks and herons, that at 
times their clamorous communings were deafening. It was, 
however, a sweet seclusion ; for the eye, on whatever side it 
ranged, rested on tree and shrub, green pasturage or rich 
meadow. 

I said that few, except myself, would have chosen it for an 
abiding place. In that distracted country, beauty is but a 
secondary consideration. It was straw-roofed — and any who 



IRISH UFE PIGTUItES. 45 

pleased ta try the experiment, could easily insert a lighted 
coal within the thatch, even without th^ trouble of raising 
himself on tip-toe. We were then young and reckless, confi- 
dent in ourselves, and deeply imbued with Irish indifference. 
Our little domicile was an armoury. When we went to rest, 
a double house-gun and divers pistols lay within our reach ; 
but still, though well prepared, our castle was vulnerable, 
and we, on every side, open to assault. Not a window was 
provided with a shutter ; and sun-blinds are not bullet-proof. 
Our bed was on a correct level with the gravelled walk — and 
€Ouchant, we could have been quietly sent to our account, — 
the carpet-like surface of close-mown f grass affording the 
murderer every advantage in approaching unchallenged and 
unheard, and close enough to effect his purpose. Our dogs 
were of an unsuspicious class, setters, and dull greyhounds. 
We had a bull-rdog, it is true, who would seldom abate his 
hold, unless under a nasal application of a heated poker. 
But, like all his race, he was a thick-headed brute — and even 
if, on apprehended danger, you awakened him, the chances 
were, had an unoffending milch-cow been in sight, he would 
have passed the lurking felon without notice, to fasten on the 
milky mother. 

Such were our own statistics, and now for our tale. 

A year before we occupied our cottage and its depen- 
dencies, we learned that a man, named Albert Murdock, had 
purchased a small farm — some dozen acres — from the owner 
of the estate. It bounded a portion of the domain — and, 
from the upper gate of my avenue, was scarcely a bow-shot's 
distance. I found that he was a tabooed man — Abated by all 
around him — and before I was resident many days, he called 
at the cottage, and confirmed the report. 

I listened to his story. It was quite clear that he was per- 
secuted — and for what reasons 1 had no right to enter on an 
inquisitorial research. I had but one course to follow — and 
being one of the King's poor esquires, it was my duty to pro- 
tect him. Accordingly, I freely lent him the light of my 
countenance — but our alliance was a brief one. 

The man and his history were wrapped in mystery alike. 
He came to the neighbouring town a stranger — represented 
himself as having spent early life in foreign parts, and added 
that his profession had been a sailor's. His habits were 
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miserly — and the tale of his independence might have been 
doubted, had he not always defrayed his trifling expendi- 
ture with ready money. But when he purchased the little 
farm, and when, on the signing of the deeds, he produced 
three hundred^pound-notes, freshly issued from the neigh- 
bouring bank, then popular opinion took an opposite turn, 
and Murdock was declared to be a man of untold riches. 
Vulgar himself, he consorted only with the vulgar. The 
daughter of a low butcher took his fimey ; she was, indeed, a 
fine animal, and young enough to be his daughter. He 
proposed — her affections were another's — but, from selfi^ 
motives, her fandly pleaded Murdock's cause ; she consented ; 
and a most infelicitous marriage was the result. 

Quickly, and on both sides, bitter disappointment followed. 
The pauper family of the bride, who, for mercenary motives 
only had urged the marriage on, fancying that the purse of 
the adopted relative would be open to their calls, were 
speedily undeceived, for Murdock, stubborn as sordid, would 
not, or under any plea, part with a single guinea. I^eed it 
be marvelled at then, that ere the waning of the honeymoon, 
the close-fisted bridegroom had quarrelled with every relative 
of his wife ; and before a child was born, that matters had 
progressed so unhappily, that all the parties were under 
penal securities to keep the peace towards each other? In 
a word, Murdock was a sordid savage — and his new relatives 
a disorderly and dissipated gang. At last, a separation fol- 
lowed — Murdock having purchased the farm, and retired 
thither to avoid* daily insult. Popular opinion had indeed 
set in furiously against him — and if he appeared in the street, 
every finger was scornfully pointed at him as he passed along. 
When I took up my abode at the lodge, Murdock, six months 
before, had resided on his lately-acquired property. He 
tilled the land himself, merely with any accidental assistanoe 
that he could obtain from a passing mendicant — the country 
people declining to hold relations of any kind with one whom 
the priest had denounced repeatedly from the altar. His 
household comprised two women. The younger might be 
reckoned comely, and she was notoriously his mistress. The 
elder was her mother, and the wretched woman connived at 
tihe profligacy of her child. Tabooed by the anathema of 
the church, under any circumstances) Murdock would have 
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been avoided by good CatboIicB. Eveiything!, however, eom- 
bined to render him unpopular. He was not dnl j a pa7simo<^ 
BioB6, but a litigiotis wretch-^and, had I listened to hini, 
short as our acquaintance was, lor the abstraction of some 
kale-stalk or withered thorn, I should every day bare sent some 
boy or girl for larceny to the sessions. 

Shortly afler our introduction, an occurrence of ominous 
complexion occurred. On a piece of bog-i-land fate had culti- 
vated some early cabbages — the soil being particularly 
favourable for producing that vegetable — and, as it would be 
a novelty in the market, he watched their progress towards 
maturity with Jewish anxiety. I had accidentally passed the 
place, and observed to a fellow who had my grreyhounds in a 
leash, ' How forward Murdock's plants were.'* 

'Yes,' said the fellow, carelessly, in reply, 'they are 
beauties, it is true — but the divil a knife the owner will put 
in them for all that.' 

A hare started, the dogs were slipped, and days afterwards 
I recollected the observation. 

It was, as I think, the third morning sket that, when at 
breakfast, my servant intimated that Mmiock wished to speak 
to me. He was introduced — and he came to announce that 
his eabbages had been mown down the night before. This 
act of infernal malice had indeed occurred — for, on vinting 
the spot, there they lay, their destruction being effectually 
and systematically completed. Numerous and disdnct brogue- 
marks in the soft soil indicated that the party who committed 
the outrage must have been, at a low computation, over 
twenty persons. 

I fired at this atrocious violence — and the sufferer declared 
it to be his conviction that his own life would be the next 
sacrifice that would be exacted by the excited peasantry. He 
was at home, as he said, well armed ; would I favour him with 
a case of pistols, to protect him when abroad ? I acquiesced, 
and gave him a brace of short bull-dogs, carefully loaded. 

All I knew of Murdock was by popular report He was 
desperately hated. What was that to me? As a magis- 
trate, no charge had . been preferred against him ; while 

* Plant, m the west of Ireland, is always used to de8crit>e a young 
cabbage; in London, I believe, it meai&s stolen property* No wonder 
that foreigners declare they caDaot mtrnkit the laognage ! 
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he, ill-starred man ! was ever the complainant. His domestic 
differences had not shut him out from the law's protection. 
What was Hecuba to me, or I to Hecuba ? I was not called 
upon to interfere. There was a bishop's court within thirty 
miles. There, let them go — and, if report were true, there 
the plucking of the delinquent would be extensive. 

It was the summer fair-daj of the town — and while we 
were riding quietly through the main street, a very pretty 
woman, evidently in great excitement, seized the horse's 
bridle, and begged that I would listen to her. I accompanied 
her to her father's house. Her tale was short; she Was 
Murdock's wife — ^and her complaint was, that he had surrep- 
titiously obtained possession of the child, under a belief, that 
were the girl removed, it would be a bar against the mother's 
claim for maintenance. She added to her complaint, and in 
aggravation, that the woman to whose charge her child had 
been confided was his mistress — and shortly herself to become 
a mother. 

It was indeed a case at once scandalous and cruel. I 
instantly espoused the injured mother's cause, and, on my 
return firam town, rode directly to Murdock's residence. I 
found him standing at his gate — and, in a few words, told 
him that I had had an interview with his wife, and urged him 
to return the child, and allow its mother a maintenance, no 
matter how trifling in amount. !Budely he declined my 
intervention — and savagely swore that nothing should induce 
him to part with the child, or allot one farthing for the main- 
tenance of her mother. "We parted, — ^I, in disgust at the 
brutal development of the man's character — and he, anything 
but comfortable at the breach between us, which, as he feared 
with fatal foresight, would prove disastrous in the end. 

When I reached home, and gave my horse to the groom, I 
desired him to ride back, and demand a return of my pistols. 
He did so. Murdock looked astounded — but, on the message 
being repeated, he slowly walked in doors, brought out the 
weapons, handed them to the servant, and mutter^, in a low 
voice, * I have no chance now. When they hear your master 
has turned against me, I know well that ^^ my chance is like a 
cat's in hell without claws." '* 

* This singnlar expression was ^ven in evidence at the trial of the 
murderers by the person to whom it was addressed. 
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The denouement of the story shall be rapid. On the fol- 
lowing Thursday, the large cattle-market was holden in the 
Neighbouring town, and I rode in to attend it. In the course 
<)f the day, it was casually mentioned in my presence, that 
Murdock had ventured into the fair, had been furiously assailed, 
pelted by a desperate mob, and had galloped homewards, 
followed by the assailants as far as a stone would reach him. 
Knowing the lawless character of his wife's family, my 
wonder was great that the man should have had the temerity 
to make the dangerous experiment he had done. 

I met accidentally two country gentlemen who lived some 
distance from the town — and, as on their return homewards 
they must pass my gate, I invited them to stop for an early 
dinner. We mounted our horses presently, and, in riding to 
the lodge, passed numerous parties of returning peasants. 
One party of a different class caught my eye. They were all 
young men, and, from their dress, apparently butchers or 
blacl^miths. They wore their ordinary working clothes, and 
were hurrying along in the direction of my residence. Dread- 
ing our cook's displeasure did we exceed the covenanted time, 
we spurred forward. Dinner was served and discussed ; our 
second tumbler was being fabricated, when in rushed our 
butler, his hair on end, his eyes starting from their sockets, 
and actually so paralyzed by fright, as to be altogether 
inarticulate. 

*What the devil's the matter, you staring fool? Have 
these vagabond servants set the chimney on fire again ? A 
thatched — ' 

' No, no ; worse ! — worse !' he contrived to mutter. * There's 
murder committed at the upper gate — that divil whom the 
clargy cursed, is done for; and how could he have better 
luck?' 

* Whom do you mean V 

^ Why, Murdock. He's kilt out and out. God be marci- 
fiil to him ! the unfortunate hathen.' 

We stopped for no further explanations, but hurried to the 
spot, not distant above a pistol's shot, by taking short cuts 
through the plantations. We reached it in five minutes — 
and oh ! what a spectacle the dead man's abode presented I 

The scene was fearfully anomalous. Poets generally 
associate with murder, midnight, and darkness, and elemental 

E 
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furj — ^but here, and in blessed sunshine — the blackbirds 
whistling from the ash-tree, the lesser birds singing merrily 
from thorn and copsewood — here was the slaughtered man, 
encircled hj a pool of blood, which the dry earth would not 
imbibe. I never shall forget the sig^t as he lay 

'His back on earth, his eye towards heayeo.' 

In life, his countenance was repulsive; in death, it was 
ghastly, hideous ; no term, in fact, could describe his demoniac 
expression. Two long jagged ^cuts had laid the cheek com- 
pletely open, even to a disclosure of the back teeth, but the 
mortal injury was a gun-shot wound directly throu^ the 
heart. Strange and inexplicable are the ways of Heaven I 
Header, mark what follows. 

On his return from the fair, Murdock seemed frightfully 
excited. He sat down for a few minutes, during which he 
kept muttering to himself. Suddenly, he jumped from the 
wooden bench, took his guns down from the pegs they rested 
on, drew the heavy shot with which they were charged, went 
outside, squibbed the powder off, returned indoors, cleaned the 
pans carefully, and afterwards pricked the touch-holes, re- 
loaded both with great care ; and, as he finished his task, and 
laid the weapons in the corner, he muttered a prayer, accom- 
panied by a fearful oath, that ^ every shot which each gun 
contained should pass through the heart it was levelled at V 

The prayer was heard — and, ere sunset, the wish was 
realized ! 

We entered the house ; outside, there was slaughter — but 
inside, how shall I describe it? Two women, beaten into 
insensibility, moved about. They stared with eyes in which 
there was no speculation — however, they were perfectly idiotic, 
and neither could comprehend a question. Both seemed to 
recognise me, for they clung to my arms, and, by looks, 
seemed to solicit my protection. I have, in my day, looked 
upon death in all the multitudinous forms in which he makes 
his approaches, but there was a savage chturacter about 
this murderous scene that &r surpassed all I had witnessed 
before. 

There is no use dwelKng oh a disgusting vubjeet. We— 
and we are proud to say so — brought a couple of the mur- 
derers to the gallows — the rest found shelter in the land of 
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the Free, and under the stars and stripes are no doubt 
respected and valuable citizens. 

The romance of this sanguinary, but not unconunon trans- 
action in Ireland, remains to be narrated. 

On investigating the property that the house contained, 
nothing could exhibit in stronger light the character of the 
murdered owner. All bore the look of penury. Not a 
particle of beef, bacon, or fish was hanging, ut mas est, in 
the chimney. There was neither bread, tea, nor sugar — ^not 
even a candle ; and all that the wretched inmates consumed, 
to judge by appearances, were oatmeal cakes and dairy pro- 
duce. There was a huge sea-chest in the corner of the bed- 
room, jealously secured by double padlocks. The keys were 
io\m6 in the dead man's pocket, and I had the box unlocked. 
Its contents were chiefly nankeen clothing, adapted for a warm 
cUmate, and other articles of no account. 

Where were the imaginary riches of the mujrdered miser ? 
Pshaw! his wealth was ideal after all. We examined a 
small till, and there, rolled upon a short round stick, we found 
government securities for over 20002. 



Several years afterwards, when on a Tisit in the north of 
Ireland, an elderly gentleman called upon me and introduced 
himeelf. After some cursory conversation, he said : — 

^ I perceive, by the newspapers, that you were much mixed 
up with that horrible affidr — ^I mean Murdock's morder.' 

* Indeed, unhappily too much so.' 

* Know you who the man was?' 

* No more than you do.' 

' Probably not half so much ;' and the stranger smiled. 
« Indeed !' 

< I knew him well, and many a long year since. His name 
<WBS Albert. Murdock was a name assumed/ 
^ He met a miserable end,' I said. 

* And one that he deserved to meet' 

I ^iihibited some surprise, while the stranger thus con- 
tinued i — 

^ I was master and part owner of a country trading-ship, 
and Murdock, as we wUl call him, was a pilot in the Biver 
Ganges. He was a skilful and sober man, but everybody 

£2 
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who knew him disliked, nay, detested him. His residence 
was on the river-bank : and one night he was detected carry- 
ing the body of a native servant towards the water in a sack, 
the skull having been fractured by some blunt implement. 
His intention, no doubt, was to throw the corpse into the 
stream, and that effected, all chance of detection would be 
over. It now transpired that several young females who had 
lived with him had all mysteriously disappeared ; and there 
was reason to conjecture from report that these missing 
women were enceinte when they vanished. It would occupy 
time uselessly to tell you by what accidental omissions in the 
criminal proceedings the murderer escaped ; and it would be 
libellous, perhaps, to add that money, as it was believed, had 
been liberally administered, and that it had not been em- 
ployed in vain. By a miracle he saved his neck — but in 
India his career was ended. His pilot's licence was taken 
away, and he was avoided as a leper. To remain in the 
country would have been sheer madness; but how was he to 
leave it ? Not a home-bound vessel would receive him ; for 
two or three applications that he made were scornfully 
rejected. How he managed to smuggle himself away at last 
I cannot tell; but when that ruffian gang sent him to his 
account, they were but tools in the hands of that just and 
retributive Providence which, inscrutable in His workings 
and His wisdom, metes in the appointed time a full measure 
of His wrath upon the murderer.' 

I mentioned that I found some 2,0007. in the house of the 
wretched victim. Eeader, mark again what follows. The 
hackneyed saw declares, that what comes over the old gentle- 
man's back, is sure to disappear in an opposite direction. 
Dying intestate, his farm — a life interest — reverted to the 
landlord, and his chattel property to his wife and child. 
Imprimis, the latter passed into the possession of the widow, 
through the agency of a hungry attorney. "Well, the lawyer, 
previously a Sunday man,* was enabled to pay off his debts, 
and confront the sheriff on any day of the seven ; while the 
disconsolate widow and her family led a roaring life, and, 
save when the male portion were in the county gaol for 
assault and battery, they never could be accused of doing an 
hour's work, or, throughout an entire day, of being exactly 
* A man unable to appear throagh debts. 
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sober. In five brief years, of that ill-acquired wealth, not 
five pounds could have been scraped together ! 
If ever a reprint of that old black letter — 

eott W Wixstt^t KUKin^t Mnxi^tt, 

be given to the world, Murdock's tragic history would form a 
iitting pendent. 

DIONYSIUS O'DOGHERTY, ESQ. 

WITH A FEW EXTRACTS FROM HIS DIABY. 

Marvellous are the differences in man's tastes. A 
butcher's boy considers that mortal felicity lies in witnessing 
a brindled bull-bitch destroy half a hundred hocussed rats in 
some dog-pit, whose locality is near unto Smithfield. A 
«ailor declines a shipmate's invitation to an early breakfast, 
including attendance on an execution at the Old Bailey. His 
vessel drops down the river on the evening tide ; and as he is 
always infelicitous in the pleasure line, much as he should be 
delighted to see the man hanged, still, obedient to the call of 
duty, he must forego a morning's innocent amusement. 
Without even a pretence of business, an Irishman will travel 
twenty miles to attend a fair, leaving his placens uxor ta sod 
the potatoes in his absence. At curfew hour, if he be not 
moribund in the county hospital, he returns home sadder than 
when he departed at cockcrow — the police — ^bad luck attend 
the inventor of them I having spoiled a beautiful faction-fight 
between the Carneys and the Callaghans ; and one of the 
villains, to wit the police, having also made an intercostal 
iasertion with a bayonet on his person that will prevent him — 
Lord look down upon the family ! from sticking a spade in 
the sod for the next ' month of Sundays.' An * Ebrew Jew * 
obtains the sweet voices of a majority of cockney Christians — • 
presents himself, rejoicing, at the door of the Commons 
House — is told that there is no admission there for *the 
twelve tribes' — that everything associated with Petticoat 
Lane is utterly tabooed — ^and the sweetest singer that ever 
warbled in a synagogue will not, in Saint Stephen's, be al* 
lowed to favour that assemblage of collective wisdom with a 
single quaver. ' A gentleman from Ireland ' — observe the 
distinction — not an Irish gentleman — on the look out for the 
metallics matrimonially, drops upon the very article he wants 
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— ^namely, an heiress, — in the Bamsgate boat. In military 
parlance, he pushes his approaches vigorously — and before 
' the Gem ' has reached the Foreland, between hot love and a 
very nasty sea, the lady yields to the double assault, and sur- 
renders at discretion — g^nting permission to the gallant 
Captain — a gentleman on the half-pay list of that dis- 
tinguished corps, the Horse Marines — to break the matter 
to dear papa the next morning. Until the correct hour for 
the call upon the *old Governor' shall arrive, Captain 
O'Driscol dawdles over his congou and the ' Times/ Alas \ 
it is decreed that the hymeneal embassy won't come off after 
all ; for, in the morning paper he is informed that Emanuel 
Stubbs, currier, leather-cutter, and chapman, of Back Lane, 
Bermondsey, is honoured with a leading place in the day's 
^ Gazette' — not asj lieutenant-Colonel of the Lumber Troop 
— ^but an intimation that he has a free permission from Mr. 
Commissioner Black, or Brown, or Green, to appear before 
him, or any of them, on an early day, and, then and theie^ 
deliver in due form, a full account of his stewardship. 

Mr. Tomkhis, the eminent melter in Mint-alley, [has 
been apprised by the early delivery post, that his valued 
correspondent, Mr. Snobson, will pay an afternoon visit 
to the modem Babylon. But last week, he, Tomkins, for- 
warded to him, Snobson, fifty casks of 'yellow Russia;' 
and who can tell what a tallow-dealer's luck may be, or say 
that as many of ' white Fetersburgh ' may not be added to the 
tale ? Accordingly, Mr. Tomkins prepares for the advent of 
his respected friend — forwards a turbot from Leadenhall 
Market to his residence in Doughty Street, accompanied by a 
lobster, with an earnest entreaty to the cook, that the fish- 
kettle shall be watched, and that, too, carefully as the cot of 
an only child in the last stage of scarlatinas^ The hour comes^ 
but not the man — the writing is already on the wall — and the 
decree is posted in Fate's ledger, and Mr. Emanuel Snobson 
will never more insert a leg under Timothy Tomkins' ma- 
hogany. The postman's knock is heard next door. Mr. T., 
who has carefully brushed his hat, and actually assumed his 
umbrella, merely waits for an expected letter. He is not 
4^8appointed.' An epistle is delivered, but it is innocent of 
the anticipated order upon Spooner, Atwood, and Company^ 
and cometh from the respected rustic who was to have been 
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at four o'clock in Doughty Street, there to be a demolisher 
of turbot, and all that formeth the pleasant adjuncts to the 
same. Mr. Snobaon intimates that he hath been afflicted 
with monetary disappointments, and, consequently, that he 
can neither come to London or the scratch ; but he trusts 
that by a liberal indulgence from his creditors, with six or 
eight months' leisure to wind-up, by mercantile exertions on 
his part, which rarely have been equalled and never shall be 
surpassed, he will pay all claimants on his estate a dividend 
of ninepence halfpenny in the pound. Is not that pleasing 
intelligence for the fish-fancier ? a man who, in the plenitude 
of mercantile confidence, not three hours before, had invested 
twelve and sixpence in a turbot, and secured a beauty of a 
lobster, by the further outlay of half a crown I 

Indeed, there is no certainty in sublunary events, or caa 
any sure dependence be reposed in mortal wisdom. Jews 
have been victimized to their hearts' content ; and Quakers 
done brown as the garment of sombre hue, which protected 
the nether extremities of their outward man.. 

* It might be supposed, that to their own specie?, male 
delinquencies should and would be restricted ; but, in her 
sex's helplessness, woman cannot calculate on security from 
the luiserupulous rapacity of a determined fortune-seeker. 
Irishmen, en mcusBj have been falsely accused of being 
matrimonial adveniureis — and that charge, like many others 
brought against them, is generally unfounded. 

Debarred ourselves by professional and prudential consider- 
ations from entering into the honourable estate, still we 
regard matrimony with proper respect ; and we feel convinced 
that when it can be prudently effected, it ofifers through after 
life the smoothest path a human pilgrim can select to travel 
to the narrow house by.: 

Dionysius Dogherty was pretty much of our own opinion. 
Aamo (Btatis, Dion was on the verge of twenty-five, in height 
six feet twoj and for his weight, a tip-top rider. He had never 
been accused of cnining a fence even by an enemy ; and his 
pistol practice was much admired, as he could take the centre 
point out of the nine of diamonds at twelve paces. He played 
very passably on the fiddle — tied a killing salmon*fiy — there 
was not a better hurler in the barony — ^and at love-making he 
was the devil himself-— or why should Father Paul Macgreal 
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have cursed him from the altar once a quarter as he did 
regularly ? 

And yet, no matter how the clergy, priest, and parson may 
abuse it, love-making is a pleasant way of passing an idle 
hour. In point of fact, how dovld an Irish gentleman fill up 
time and get on without it ? Down comes, what they call in 
the Highlands, ' a spaight ;' * the water is turbid as sour 
porter; and the boldest salmon would not touch the most 
artful fabrications of feathers with his tail. The gun is 
useless as the fishing-rod — for no bird will repose iiimself on 
the saturated surface. The grouse become evanescent at a 
quarter of a mile — and snipes go off in a laisp, before the 
most prudent pointer can approach within long range. Men 
will not, and horses cannot, follow hounds, bogged every 
second stride to the saddle girth. The post comes in but 
twice a week' — the piper, from heavy exertions at the last 
pattern, is laid up in pleurisy. There is no club-house for an 
Irish gentleman to repair to, and the nearest billiard-room is 
distant twenty miles. He may clean over every gun in 
the house, mend an old wheelbarrow, listen to his grand aunt 
giving an account of her first appearance in public at the 
state-ball at the Dublin Rotunda, fifty-seven years ago. 
His mother may labour hard at the netting-frame — the 
priest mutter some formula from his missal, and cross him- 
self for exercise, as he moves from the window to the door 
— but what can an Irish gentleman do ? No placens uxor 
to fondle — no image of himself to whip — ^no friend with 
whom to play backgammon or blind-hookey. Nothing but 
a choice of evils is left. He must drink his right hand 
against his left — or make love in the gate-house. 

Dionysius O'Dogherty, by birth and education, was a gentle- 
man. His progenitor came over with the Phoenicians, and his 
mother was an heiress of the O'Tools — a lady of large expecta- 
tions, which are, as Naty Kelley the attorney declared, 
certain to be realized. Yet, an Irish chancellor is a very 
slow coach — and the fidelity with which he secures all pro- 
perty committed to his safe-keeping is exemplary. Fifty 
years have passed since Mrs. O'D. was committed to his, the 
chancellor's safe custody, and a king and a chancellor are 
immortal. They never become legally defunct — and every 

* Anglic^"^ thunder shower. 
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successor to the great seal, holds it to be a bounden duty to 
hand to the learned Theban who shall succeed him, after a 
reign of^five-and-twenty years, all impounded stocks, cash, 
and securities, precisely as he received them himself. Virgil 
declares that a man once lodged in Pandemonium is a safe 
fixture there. He would be equally so in a Court of Equity. 
In both cases, the analogy is striking — any man anxious to 
get into hell or chancery can do so easily — ' facilis decensus 
est.' Within half a term an attorney, or Hygseist, will do 
the trick, while the angel Gabriel could not liberate client or 
patient once there, even to the Greek Kalends. But to 
return to Dionysius. 

Circumstances evoke men's energies, and Dionysius, who 
might have tied flies, made love, and played the fiddle for 
another quarter of a century, was roused by necessity to exer- 
tion. He was the spes ultima of the house, and that of 
O'Dogherty was trembling in the balance. Dangerous-look- 
ing wafer-sealed letters arrived by every post, and most of 
them were indited upon the moiety of a sheet of foolscap. 
The head of the O'Dogherties had evidently no fancy to 
collect autographs — for, interesting as the morning's corre- 
spondence might be, it was committed invariably to the fire, 
and generally without being read. The time-honoured esta- 
blishment evinced unmistakable symptoms of monetary tight- 
ness — and, at last, the king's portrait upon metal, white or 
yellow, became almost a curiosity. Money must be had, and 
where was it to come from ? Tradition named divers places 
in the neighbourhood, where pots of gold had been formerly 
discovered. Nobody in existence, however, had seen the 
specie — and to rummage an Irish bog on speculation would 
be an unsafe provision for a bill approaching to maturity. 
California was then unknown, and even had its mineral 
treasures been disclosed, they would have profited Dion 
nothing. He was not a digger, never having sodded a 
potato in his life. It was a well-established fact, that two 
heiresses had been imported, respectively, from Cheapside and 
Cheltenham, within a dozen years. Surely the stock was not 
exhausted yet — and the choice only lay between a city ball 
and the pump-room of a watering-place. 

Great men keep diaries — ^solicitors, accoucheurs, bailiff, 
betting-men, west-end waiters, and gentlemen who take the 
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omnibus census from the door of a public-house. Mr. Pepys 
recorded all diurnal transactions, and so did Mr. Dionysius 
O'Dogherty — his nocturnal ones inclusive — when hev happened 
in the morning to be sufficiently sober to hold a pen. 

These valuajble memoranda were indited for the edification 
of two cousins, who were over six feet, and totally unprovided 
for. These young gentlemen halted between two opinions 
at the time, whether to proceed to the country of kangaroos 
at once, or repair to London, try the matrimonial market — 
and, if that failed, list in the Life Guards. 

DIARY OF DIONYSrUS o'dOGHERTY, ESQ. 

July 2nd, — Arrived in London. One light portmanteau 
and a carpet-bag. Weather warm. Upper garments a bore. 
If faith may be placed in advertisements, paletots are plenty. 
I have been told that you should always come to town in 
light marching order, for fashions change every week, to the 
crown expede. Mr. Moses will fit you out in fifteen minutes. 
The designs — some, as it has been whispered, from the burin 
of the Prince Consort, and the material, from the central 
portion of the Black Forest, where Thibet wool has been 
brought to the ultra limits of perfection. No trouble as to 
measurement. Cards and plain directions sent by post. The 
twist of a shoulder, or height of the hump, only required to 
be accurately defined, and a correct fit warranted. Messrs. 
Moses' system being Shakspearian — ^ pitch and pay ' — a post- 
office order, or a reference for cash in town indispensable. 
Take the address correctly, several Moseses being in the 
market. No security else that you hit on the real Hebrew. 
All sport long noses, and keep a poet — one who will write a 
sonnet to a pair of trousers in ten minutes. Garments in the east 
are manufactured rather with regard to elegance than dura- 
bility. Are you a betting man ? lay you ten so vs. — that in two 
turns round a potato field, your nether habiliments, like Nora 
Creina's petticoat, will be ' floating loose as mountain breezes.' 
Well, fashion is fugitive — and why should Mr. Moses entail 
upon you a garment that should outlast Ajax's bull-hided 
shield, which, like Mr. Widdicomb's wig, stood the wear and 
tear of half a century ? 

July 4th, — The first care of a gentleman from Ireland, 
after a safe deposit of his person in his hotel, is to make him- 
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self acquainted with equine and caniage statistics — the. 
amount of a tiger's outfit — and whetlier a ready-furnished 
house in Berkeley-square — every conveniency and elegance 
duly guaranteed — club apartments — or plain west-end lodg- 
ings at six guineas a week should be his selection. Let him, 
if he be prudent, go into lodgingR ; but curse them — I mean 
the proprietors — they have a nasty fashion of sending in a 
weekly bill. What a deal of trouble it would save to aU 
concerned, were this stupid ceremony enacted only once a 
quarter I 

Jvly Gth, — ^Men visit London with very opposite intenr 
tions. Some come to look for money, and others come to 
spend it. Light baggage, as I assume yours to be, generally 
is accompanied with short credit. You probably have no 
banker to refer to — therefore, take an early opportunity to 
insinuate to the waiter, that your business in the modem 
Babylon is to administer to the last will and testament of 
your aunt Deborah — and sell out (if so advised) £46/)0O 
13tf. Sic/.-^and invest the same in'^landft, tenements, and 
houses. 

July Ith. — Saw in the morning, paper advertised a pleasure 
excursion to Eichmond — there and back again, ticket 2«. 6£?. 
A quadrille band — select company — every delicacy of. the 
season at a low figure— obliging waiters — and the general 
respectability of the concern aMested by seventeen licensed 
victuallers, whose signs and names were duly. attached. The 
city is the place for money — the r^ular aragud &heish.* 
Kepaired to Hungerford Market— embarked — ^total absence 
of the aristocracy — so much the better — no matter — we have 
blood enough at home — all we want is a little suet. Up 
through Westminster Bridge — dancing intimated — ball opened 
by a gentleman in a monkey jacket, and vest illustrated with 
parrots and birds of Paradise. I cannot dance, although a 
young lady has kindly proposed to me — and I have very 
reluctantly declined the honour, being lamed by an angry 
corn and tight boot — a great misfortune — ^for fortune may 
have thus eluded my grasp,, through the agency of con*- 
stricted calf-skin. Looked mournfully at ' the gay fantastic 
throng.' / cannot figure there. Off go the leading couple— 
for the opening, performance is a contre danse^ Heaven 

♦ Anglice-^xe^y money. 
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grant me patience ! The villain who leads a lady in canary- 
coloured gro8 de Naples down the centre, is the pedal as- 
sassin ! He, promising, when I protested against tightness 
over the centre toe, that with half an hour's wear his accursed 
boots would fit 

* Like a Limerick glove.' . 

Is it — or rather, should it be — murder, to throw an 18*. 6d. 
shoemaker into the Thames — he having lamed you for life ? 
I opine not. Is it just that a domestic invasion shall cost the 
inflictor a thousand pounds, and that you may be lamed for 
life, and your solicitor tell you an action will not lie ? How 
anomalous is English jurisprudence ! For deliverance from a 
lady wife who has kicked over the traces, you are comforted 
with a cash consideration — while any felonious bootmaker 
may render you eligible for * the town's end,' without ex- 
posing himself to the penalties of the statute against cutting 
and maiming ! What a humbug is British law ! The mali- 
cious 'damage of a wooden leg will warrant either civil or 
criminal proceeding, while a &,bricator of what the fancy 
politely term ' trotter-cases,' may cripple you for life, and 
laugh at you for complaining. 

I iJtdi/ 9th. — Came home — marvelled at that depletion of the 
purse so incident to a residence in London. I have now but 
half a score sovereigns left. Saints and angels ! I have not 
one — pocket picked by a very respectable-looking clergyman 
who sat beside me in the omnibus. Applied to the waiter 
for a loan ; with reluctance he advanced a guinea— ^and in- 
timated that from eternal spoliation, the most faithful of the 
pantl^r tribe had become infidels at last. 

Juli/ \2ih, — ^Receive a small remittance — cannot stand a 
west-end hotel another fortnight — ^move, therefore, to private 
lodgings, as I am told in London you can live comfortably 
upon half nothing, if you only know the way to do it. Took 

apartments in Street — landlady intelligent and obliging, 

with sandy hair, and three interei^ting daughters, rlate 
scarce — asked for a second table-spoon — one implement not 
being correctly adapted for discussing stewed eels and currant 
pudding. Maid of all work, Irish — great affection for the 
ould country — ^very communicative, and we converse in the 
vernacular — which, to the rest of the household, is an un- 
known tongue. She advises me to be off to-morrow — land-* 
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lord coming to distrain next day. He will p^et the cum* 
brous articles — namely, kitchen table, metal boiler, and the 
water-butt — for an uncle of the landlady has kindly taken 
charge of plate and linen. I may easily ascertain the domi- 
cile of this affectionate relative — corner shop, with a triad of 
golden balls above it. Women meet with sympathy — a most 
obliging Jew will remove the heavier furniture at twelve p.m. 
Mem.j never take apartments |n the house of any gentle- 
woman whose hair even approximates to auburn. 

July ISth. — Beat a safe retreat, and established my house- 
hold gods in a domicile of a different description. Nothing 
Scandinavian about the proprietrix — eye, nose, and colour, 
marking her unmistakably a daughter of the family of pro- 
mise. Nothing can be more satis&ctory than the character 
she gives herself. She is scrupulously conscientious — ^and as 
she cannot be accountable for servants — implores me to be 
careful in locking up. I have not sported deaf adder to the 
hint, and yet my brandy-bottle is decidedly consumptive. 
Can it be evaporation — depression ? three inches and a half 
since morning. Hinted the singularity of this alcoholic phe- 
nomenon to the maid-of-all-work, and received a confidential 
whisper, that missus had a duplicate key for every lock in 
the house. Further, that she was much addicted to broiled 
flat-fish — cramp in the stomach consequent, and a little 
brandy, neat first, and burnt afterwards, was always a panacea 
for these abdominal visitations. We have, also, a devil of a 
cat^-curious, but mischievous animal — he unlocked the safe 
last night, and levanted with a duck larger ^than himself. 
Colonel O'Shaughnessy, who had been my predecessor, 
being under medical advice, was ordered much physic, and a 
generous regimen. He complained bitterly of abstracted 
soups and jellies ; and it was a singular fact, that though 
medicine came in by the dozen, he never could trace an 
invalid phial, and pill-boxes were scrupulously respected. 
There was also the same spirituous evaporation incident to his 
decanters that have afflicted mine — and on returning after a 
week's absence, half a dozen of curious old port had miracu- 
lously levanted, and even with their cprks and bottles. I 
drink but weak tea, and yet the eternal demands on Twining 
are astounding. 

July 9th» — Caught old Nancy in the act — lip and bottle 



62 XBDr-GO-BBAGH ; OB, 

united like the Siamese twins. Have moved accordingly — 
selected Highgate — hearing it was equally celebrated for pure 
air and rustic innocence. There one can inhale pure breezes, 
a rural walk, and 

'Breast the keen air, and caiol as he goes,' — 

should he have any propensity to indulge in sweet sounds. 
No innovation on his purser — no mendicant to interrupt his 
quiet meditaticms with vexatious importunity — he may pick 
buttercups under any hedge, and no policeman order him to 
^move on/ — and in his solitary ramblings he has nothing to 
dread but a gipsy fortune-teller, and a sticking cow. 

Jtdy nth, — Never more astray in. my calculations. En- 
countered at the corner of a green lane by a butcher's boy 
and runaway horse — carried home — put to bed — and on being 
restored to sensibility, received a comfortable assurance from 
tihe practitioner that I had great reason to rejoice three only 
of my ribs were dislocated, and in two months there was 
every reason to expect that I might take gentle ex^cise on a 
crutch. 

Jidy 19th, — How widely learned Pundits differ in the 
treatment of diseased, and advocate the most opposite theories ! 
I have a brace of advisers. One inmsts upon Thames water 
by the gallon — a ninety-seventh portion of a grain of calomel 
having been previously infused — ^the other recommends rump- 
steaks, Goiinness's XXX, and a bottle of old port afterwards. 
I lean to the latter — * water swells a man,' — and Napoleon 
never detested calomel more heartily than I do. I'll follow 
the advice of No. 2. Strange how doctors will disagree ! 
In practice, the poles are not more apart — >but in one thing 
they harmonize in opinion, and act upon it religiously, t. e, 
never to decline a sovereign. 

July SOth. — ^Ventured into town — can manage matters 
with a stick — ^tired of !ffighgate — butcher's daughter opposite 
makes strong love, and when I retire from the window she 
inditeth an epistle. I wish she would place a stamp upon the 
comer — ^for three per diem would consume a private's pension, 
D — ^n it, I might stand the nuisance if she stuck to prose 
— ^but latterly she has come out in poetry. I'm off to- 
morrow. 

Jult/ 2l8t. — The younger of the Griskin family fiivoured 
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me with an evening call — a letter of his sister's was dis- 
covered, and he wishes to know are my intentions honourable, 
— whether I have any trade, or am a servant out of place. 
Beplied by discharging a boot-jack at him — a dead hit and 
black eye — ♦ 

' So much for Buckingham !' 

July 22nd. — Before Mr. Allspice, a retired grocer and 
justice of the peace, and bound over to be of the peace for 
twelvemonths to the Griskin family, young and old, in the 
penal sum of 20Z. 

July 2Srd. — Located in a sky parlour in Jermynnstreet, 
and hope tliat in a few weeks I shall be right upon my pins 
again. Ean against a gentleman in Fall Mall, to whom, 
when he was a detached subaltern, I had three years before 
been a little civil. Curse the receiver ! We were not then 
under his tender care, and could offer a fat goose, leg of 
mutton, and warm bed, to any gentleman who would accept 
them, and the longer he stayed the better. £heu ! muttUtts 
— as the poor priest often said. 

July 24tk, — Accepted my friend's invitation to go down to 
Wales-— quiet and change of air will be the life of me — start 
accordingly this evening. 

Aug. 1st, — A week in the country — how beautiful the 
mountain scenery is, and what a splendid woman his sister ! 
She has 30,000/. in her own right — and, blessed Anthony ! 
what a foot and ankle ! 

Aug, dr J. — The stick is discarded — Dion's himself again ! 

Aug, 5th. — Day named for my departure. Ah ! Julia, 
would to Heaven I were owner of a coronet, and it should 
be laid incontinently at your iprettj feet. But honour bright, 
Dion ! Ymi have no pretensions to an heiress — no attempt 
cm your part to sneak into any ^imily in the empire shall be 
made — you must not compromise all yeu can lay claim to— 
your honour; and thank God ! that is si ill your own. 

Aug, dih, — Julia seems dispirited — as to me, I am dull as 
Moor ditch. My friend opines that I am not in marching 
order yet, and avers that another week will make me quite 
ready for the road. A slight demur has been e^ered to the 
pfopositien — overruled — as they say in law — unpacked the 
portmanteau. 
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Aug, Tth, — ^I hold strong suspicions that I have found 
favour in Julia's sight. 

Aug, Stk. — Doubt upon the subject dissipated, for in an 
evening stroll through the hazle coppice, the murder has 
come out. 

'And so you are determined to leave to-morrow. Will 
you not extend your visit a few days longer?' Accent 
strong upon the word will, with a furtive inquiry by a 
side fflance from an eye, bright and black as a Border 
gipsy s. 

' Alas ! Miss Julia, I must reluctantly drag myself from 
this sweet seclusion, and your fair self — to return to that 
rackety and rascally metropolis.' 

*And do you really like the country? "Would you not 
weary of solitude like ours ?' 

* Were I arbiter of my own destinies, sweet Julia, I would 
bid farewell to " the flaunting town " for ever.' 

* And why not adopt a rural life — and — ' 

* Because, my fair friend, circumstances imperiously forbid 
it. I have no concealments, Julia — and cannot recall to 
memory an act that should redden my cheek. Why then 
withhold froin you a full disclosure ? Others have wrecked 
my fortunes, and reduced what should have been a goodly 
property to little beyond the name. A few years will close 
the history of an ancient family — and the roof-tree of the 
O'Dogherties, which covered my ancestors for five centuries, 
ere long will shelter the stranger who shall purchase our 
reducied inheritance. Julia, I am young — my spirits are 
elastic — my health vigorous — the world's a wide one — and 
while youth and health encourage the essay, I will find my 
way to independence, or, at least the attempt shall be stoutly 
made. Should I succeed, I will secure at least an humble 
home wherein to wear the winter of my life away, when these 
black hairs have changed to gray, and age demands repose. 
If not, I shall console myself by thinking that although the 
eissay failed it was from no lack of energy on my part. I 
may succeed — ^as broken ships as mine have come to port ; 
and if the bark founder, why thousands of nobler argosies 
have gone down before my paltry skifil' 

Nature's eloquence surpasses that of the school's immea- 
surably ; and mine came gushing from the heart. Julia, in 
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smothered sobs, bore mute testimony to the antiquated truism, 
that artless pleading like-^ 

' Silence, in love, will more avail 
Than words, however witty ;* 

while I — an impulsive animal— caught her to my breast, 
and, tell it not in G-ath ! pressed my lips must impudently 
to hers, 

'And yet she chid not.' 

In sublunary affairs there is no security. That thicket was 
cut out, as it would seem, for love's confessional. The black- 
bird whistled, and a dozen minor birds warbled to the best of 
their ability : who, then and there, could suspect that aught 
but love was waking; but, as the little god is described as 
being rather stout and plethoric, he might have been taking a 
sleep afler dinner — and small blame to him. 

* Julia, I must leave you.' 

* Upon my soul you shall not, Mr. O'Dogherty,' said a 
voice from behind the clump of evergreens. ' I can't remove 
the sombrero from the knave of spades — ^nor is there time to 
practise, nwre Hihemico^ at a chalked-out man upon a barn- 
door — ' 

I interrupted him. 

* You fancy that you have cause to upbraid me with — ' 
'For fancy, say feel. This angle in the plantation is a 

cul'descu:. What brought me there is immaterial. But 
there I have been imprisoned — lost my own liberty in mine 
own domain — and am threatened with the loss of my sister 
also. Pray, sir, what pretensions can you advance to seek 
this lady's hand ?' and his gravity was imperturbable. 

* None, sir,' I answered, calling dignity to my aid. * In 
fortune none — ^in all besides, I feel myself your equal.' 

* And let me demand by what authority you dared to touch 
her lips ?* 

Julia and I looked extremely foolish. 
<I— I— I— ' 

* Oh ! curse your stammering,' and he burst into a roar of 
laughter as he looked at us. ' Be off, Julia. Supper on the 
table in ten minutes, or I'll demolish the household; and, 
worthy sir, if you think that love and a grilled chicken will 
harmonize, I pray you to accompany the lady.' 

Supper passed. over. Neither Julia nor I was on a bed of 

F 
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roses; and she hastily retired, bidding us good night. 
'Williams shoved the brandy-flask across the table. 

'They said, while I was shooting in the Highlands last 
year, that " a brandered grous required a gudedrappie ;" and, 
as I suppose, a grilled chicken also demands its concomitant 
in brandy and water. I was not this evening an intentional 
eaves- dropper ; but, blockaded in my own premises, and my 
aural functions being correct, I could not play deaf adder. 
Let us understand each other, Mr. O'Dogherty. My sister is 
my ward — and in that trust my duty will require that every 
shilling — namely, 20,000/. — shall be rigidly settled for matri- 
monial purposes. From some accidental remarks which fell 
from you, I regret to say that I must conclude your paternal 
property is seriously embarrassed. Might not a lady, whose 
fortune was more disposable, suit better than my sister ?' 

My face flushed. I could have knocked him down. 

' Now don't be angry. My sister's fortune is, and shall be 
tied up strictly; 5&&QI,, I fancy, would not liquidate the 
claims upon that devil-may-care concern, in which I ate the 
finest turkeys, d!pank tiie best poteeine, and slept in as snug a 
bed as ever a tired snipe-shooter reposed in — I mean your 
family abiding place. Now can you raise the money ? Do 
that — come witb a cleared title — and we'll talk of matters 
touching matrimony herea^r. Come^ pass the brandy.' 

< I fear,' I replied, sotio voce, ' that what you propose is an 
Augean task, and I am no Hercules.' 

* How much would dear Ifte eneambranoes. Five thou- 
sand ?' 

I shook my head. 
^Six?' 
Another shake. 

* Curse it, speak oat, man. Is the ^tate- worth redemption, 
eh?' 

•Billy Davis,' I relied, as subdued' as & well-whipped 
school-boy, * mentioned that, if properly applied, 8000?. would 
remove every claim.' 

He took a couple of turns across the room. 

* You must — and it sounds an inhospitable annunciation — - 
abridge your visit here. No meeting with my sister. I 
shall order the carriage to-morrow morning in time to catch 
the London coach — and you shall carry in the mail bag a 
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letter to Messrs. -^ — ' and he named some eminent solicitors. 
' Call at their office on your arrival, and my decision, as 
guardian and brother, shall be then and there waiting for you. 
Take — what did you call it in Ireland dog — dock.' 

* Dock an durrisJ 

^ That dock an durris often settled me. Well, no more. 
Was not the coursing excellent ? I would not part with my 
britadled bitch to be made a captain in the militia.' 

I filled my glass mechanically — and would not have cared 
if the brindled bitch had broken her own back, and not that 
of the timid animal that Cowper weeps over in maudlin 
poetry. 

Aug. \2th, — I reached London, after violating the injunc- 
tions of my brother elect, by obtaining an interview with the 
fair Julia, and receiving a most comfortable assurance, that, 
like Tony Lumpkin's filial obedience, her deference to her 
guardian should be exemplary, provided she should be per- 
mitted to have everything fter own way. AltTiough a mid- 
night meeting in a lady's chamber might be considered by the 
fastidious as not exactly selon la rdgle, still, on our part, a 
rigid attention to decorum was observed ; for Julia's maid 
sat at the top of the stairs outside, not only to sanction the 
interview, but also to tap at the door on the first movement of 
an intrusionist 

On reaching London, I presented my credentials to the 
lawyers in Lincoln's Inn, and found that a letter was ther& 
waiting for me. It was from Julia's brother, and it ran 
thus : — 

• My deak O'Dogherty, 

' I fancy you are a better hand at making love — maiming 
a private gentleman honourably — and fencing a stiff country, 
than in disentangling the complicated liabilities inflicted 
generally on an Irish estate. Now, in full confidence, touch- 
ing the candour of your confessions, I have directed my soli- 
citors to despatch an astute agent instanter, to wipe off the 
encumbrances on your family property — and also to tie your 
worthy father doWn neck and heels ; so that when a perfect 
deliverance shall be effected, he shall go and sin no more. 
Indeed, there is little fear of future laches on his part. The 
fCout will be a tolerable security against exuberance in his 
orders to the wine-merchant — and, as he is not younger, and, 

f2 
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as I hear, considerably &tter than when I was a recipient of 
his hospitality, I presume he would not venture to ride after a 
rheumatic fox — ergo^ we are secure against extravagance in 
horse-flesh. 

* If you can manage to keep out of trouble for a week, at 
the end of that period it is my intention to proceed to town, 
and to take charge of you for the present. 

*• I want private lodgings any place near Bond-street, in- 
cluding suitable accommodation for my sister, who intends to 
;accompany me to town, and by a large investment in gloves 
.tmd ribands give declining trade a powerful impetus. — 

Yours, &c.' 

^ I have given every information and full instructions to the 
lawyers — and Mr. Sharpset,* the junior partner, has started on 
.his Irish mission.' 



Atig. 14/A. — Despatches from the gem of the ocean — 
Ireland to wit — they are satisfactory — ^Imlf the alleged claims 
^upon my father prove fictitious — they are chiefly bills of costs 
— and, in most cases, four times charged out of five, turn out 
mere fabrications. Mr. Sharpset has used the pruning-knife 
unmercifully — a gampeein-man, cut down seventy per cent, 
has threatened feUhde-se^ and his razors are impounded — 
sixteen attorneys are actually in sackcloth and ashes — the 
receiver has taken his departure — ^and Richard's himself again. 

Welsh detachment arrived safe in town — ^Williams has 
made us a present of 5000Z. to commence housekeeping. He 
can't spare more, as he expects within the year that there will 
be a demand upon him for baby linen. 

Aug, 20th. — Married — selected Brighton as a proper place 
wherein to hide our blushes. 



In Wales — six moons have waned— extremely happy — 
Julia prettier than ever, but looks a little delicate. 

Extract from the * Llangothlen Mercury ' : — 
^ At Aberdovey House, the residence of her brother, 
William Wynn Williams, Esq., the lady of Dionysius O'Dog- 
herty, Esq., of Clonsilla Castle, county of Galway, of a son 
and heir.' 
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A leading paragraph gave an interesting account of beer, 
bonfires, Welsh harpers, and general rejoicings — and a bulletin 
was annexed by Doctor Morgan, declaring that the lady was 
recovering beautifully, and the heir, if he lived, would prove 
a broth of a boy. 



A SHORT BIOGRAPHY OP A GENTLEMAN: 

FROM IRELAND. 

This is, or rather has been, a wonderful age for railroads and*^ 
biographies. Fortunately, the mania for the one has subsided, 
or the United Eangdoms — the Highlands and immediate 
vicinity of Flinlimmon excepted — would, when viewed on a 
clear day from a balloon, in the endless iron interlineations of 
the sur&ce, have exhibited the correct similitude of an over- 
grown gridiron, or a Scottish plaid. Railways have had their 
day — ^would we could say as much touching obituaries — for 
the latter outrage upon the public, so far from being abated,^ 
seems to be fearfully on the increase. If a dancing-master 
die, his son and successor places the full particulars of his 
lamented Other's dietary and doings, and with all possible 
despatch, before the world — and, in the dramatic line, even a 
clown is considered good for six or seven hundred pages — 
tumbling and twaddle, of course, being the staple articles. 
Deceased statesmen, who, during along life, conducted them- 
selves so harmlessly that nobody ever heard of them, are 
evoked by some great-granddaughter from the tomb. Ge- 
nerals, extremely peaceable in the flesh, are placed as large as 
life again upon the field, and that, too, after the repose of a 
long century. Any post-captain in the Navy List is con- 
sidered cheap at a post octavo; and, on the demise of an 
admiral, there is a regular rush among the literary gentlemen 
in the life line, to have the honour of touching off the defunct 
commander. No departed comedian is permitted to rest 
quietly in the grave ; and even chancellors are summoned 
from the tomb, and reseated on the woolsack by their own 
successors. 

In olden time, rest and the grave were considered to be 
things concurrent. Resurrectionists, it is said, have retired 
from business — ^but no matter how humble and inoffensive a 
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man may be, the tomb is no security at the present day 
against his being paraded before the public even by his a^rn 
executors and heirs-at-law. In fact, nobody is safe from 
having his life taken — not by the sword — but the pen. In 
proper succession, we shall have * Memorials of Professor 
Morrison, by the President of the College of Health/ — 
* Secret Correspondence of Mr. Keeley with Mr. Buckstone, 
extracted from the Original MSS.' — ' The Life and Times of 
Michael Gibbs, Alderman and Citizen of London,' and ^ The 
Remains of Emanuel Moses, Marine Merchant, by his Son 
and successor in the business.' There will be ^ A Voice from 
Bermuda,' on the demise of the first Irish patriot who may 
shuffle off this movtal coil ; and overtures have been made to 
Mr. Joseph Ady, by a young and spirited publisher in the 
Row, to obtain the early particulars of the private Iristory of 
that distinguished philanthropist, at the request of half a dozen 
gentlemen of great erudition and research, to enable them to 
present a biography, and the whole of his invaluable and un- 
redeemed correspondence to the world, in twenty^even quarto 
volumes, uniform in size with the last and corrected edition of 
the Encyclopedia Edinensis. 

It would be strange, indeed, if in this age of biographical 
'Competition, when, if a quack perpetrated his confessions, bis 
scmctum would be besieged by applicants for these valuable 
manuscripts, that the literary remains of a gentleman but 
lately gathered to his fathers, should not be demanded with 
avidity, and given with all convenient expedition to an ex- 
pecting public. The gifled individual we allude to was the 
late lamented Miles Patrick Malone; and the painful, but 
pleasant duty will devolve on me, who became demise possessor 
of his invaluable manuscripts, to select a few descriptive and 
interesting extracts, after I shall have given a brief notice of 
his metropolitan career. 

I knew him in early life — and when I went to the Pe- 
ninsula, left my friend Miley, as they abbreviate it in Ireland 
— sidling time away at his maternal uncle's. That relative 
was of gentlemanly descent — ^and proprietor of a smaill estate 
mortgaged to the full amount of the fee-simple, and, as people 
^whispered, perchance a little more; and the house, in its 
state of repair, and in all that appertained to comfort and 
general economy, was pretty similar to the pleasant mansion 
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called Castle Eackrent. For the lonp^ .period of twenty years, 
Iff I was but once at home, and, diKring that visit, I learned that 

n Miles had emigrated some dozen years befoore, and established 

I his Penates in the Modern Babylon. Touchuig the success 

I of his career, the accounts received were most conflicting. 

One visitor to Loodoii declared that he had actually seen him 
» driving four-in-hand ; while another averred that he had en- 

[ countered the real Simon Pure at the Boiled Beef-house in 

the Old Bailey — and, according to his report, his appetite 
appeared very excellent, but his outward man extremely 
seedy. It was as I said passim^ after a space of twenty years, 
when I ran against Miiey in person, and one glance assured 
me that whatever the alterations of his fortunes might have 
been, their results were the reverse of being prosperous. He 
was breaking up fast, and when I returned to town from 
Cheltenham in a month, it was quite clear that poor Miley 
was regularly in the raven's book. My suspicions were con- 
fined in a few weeks afterwards, for he slipped his girths, 
leaving me heir to the whole of his effects, with an under- 
standing that I should bury him. I accepted the trust, and it 
is only necessary to observe, that, the rent deducted, the assets 
realized were four pounds seventeen — the undertaker's bill 
having dipped severely into the half-pay of the current 
quarter. 

It would be surprising indeed, in this age of biographical 
book-thirstiness, when the memorials of a chiropodist by 
himself, would be vigorously competed for, if the Life and 
Remains of a gentleman, like my departed countryman, should 
&il in creating an immense sensation. Possessor of his in- 
valuable MSS., I shall lose no time in preparing a memoir of 
my regretted friend for general perusal ; and with a liberal 
amount of extracts firom his London Experiences, I shall then 
have best discharged a double duty to society, by communi- 
cating important informatiou, and that, too, conveyed in a 
ui06t agreeable dress. 



The date of Mr. Malone's birth I cannot exactly ascertain. 
Within mortal memory there was no church in the parbh, 
and, consequently, no vestry. The late incumbent, who lived 
to ninety-five, and held the benefice for seventy-three years 
and five months, always inserted parochial occurrences in the 
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•yearly almanack. We believe that this would not be a 
presentable record in a court of law — ^nor, even as a behest, we 
hold doubts whether they (we mean old almanacks) would be 
received by the British Museum. Under these difficulties, we 
cannot authenticate the exact day on which Mr. Malone sair 
the light ; and, indeed, the earlier portion of his history' is 
somewhat wrapped in obscurity. 

His education was confided to the care of the Reverend 
Ignatius O'SuUivan, a very zealous, but not a very erudite, 
churchman, who, feeling that his spiritual functions were 
removed above grammatical restriction altogether, was pleased 
to spell physician with an f, and wrote the pronoun personal 
with a little i, always, however, being careful to dot the 
letter. 



It is marvellous how men manage to get on in the British 
metropolis ; and Miles Patrick Malone was so lucky as to find 
out that secret. There is a sort of gentility associated with 
idleness, and particularly in Cockney estimation, that gives an 
unemployed personage a fictitious importance. 'The reasoning 
is unsound. He has no visible means, and, consequently, he 
must have occult resources. This logical deduction is 
eiToneous, and Mr. Miles Patrick Malone's case will on that 
point, as we believe, be proof satisfactory. 

A presentable man, provided he stand well with his tailor, 
and having certain qualifications besides, will rarely want a 
dinner in London. He must be no stander on strict punctilio, 
but ready to fill a chair vacated by apology, and that even at 
the eleventh hour. If the company be slow coaches, he is, at 
a hint, expected to come out pleasantly. He must be fond of 
children, and allow any two-year-old introduced with the 
dessert to take awful liberties with his shirt-front. In the 
drawing-room he is expected to hold himself ready to ring the 
bell and poke the fire. Should there be a quiet quadrille ior 
the juveniles, and also an elderly young lady — or what is 
called in Ireland ' a wall-flower ' — ^in the room, at a nod from 
the hostess he is required to solicit the honour of her hand. 
Indeed, like a servant-of-all-work, he is required to make 
himself generally useful ; and thus, . by strict attention to 
morning visits and general civility, he may manage to dine out 
six days out of the seven. 
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On this principle Miles Patrick Malone acted systematically. 
Aware that the whereabouts of a man upon town is deeply 
important, he ensconced himself in Jermyn Street. The rent 
was not oppressive — ^the locale being the back sky-parlour — 
and the weekly consideraiion seven shillings. The first floor 
let for three guineas, but as Miles Patrick was never at home 
in his life, nobody could possibly ascertain whether his portion 
of the mansion extended over the shop, or had reached the 
poetical altitude described by Juvenal — ubi ova molles reddant 
columbas. But, although Miles was always in person non 
inventus^ an invitation was never known to go astray. These 
hints at a symposium about to come off, were always correctly 
responded, to; and Mr. Malone was never during life five 
minutes behind the dinner hour but once, and that occurred 
through his being knocked down at a crossing by a drunken 
cabman. 

Miles Patrick screwed on wonderfully for a dozen years. 
Report said, that at one period of his metropolitan career he 
was proprietor of two horses and a groom, and that the 
attendant wore a black frock, and was moreover correctly 
leathered. Even later in life he was once or twice encountered 
in a cab, but the latter turnout exhibited a suspicious appear- 
ance. Like a military mercenary, it was evidently a subsi- 
dised affair. The harness was gilded a3 extensively as ginger- 
bread at Greenwich Pair, and the tiger, though short in 
stature, would, if rolled out, have extended to a grenadier, and 
turned twelve stone in his stable-clothes. 

From what quarter Miles Patrick extracted his supplies 
was a mystery to the world. Of acquired property he wa& 
considered innocent, and paternal he never had possessed : yet 
he dressed well for a dozen years — dined out six days, and 
mostly also on the seventh — and his card bore always a west- 
end reference. Youth, however, is necessary for a London 
hanger-on ; and although, with much tact and some talent, he, 
the hanger-on, may last until middle-age, after that epoch in 
his career the dining-out gentleman becomes too stiff to 
tumble, and he is declared, consequently^ to be useless, is 
obese sweeps were in former times, when they had grown too 
stout to get up a flue. More youthful candidates push these 
unhappy men j&om their dinner chairs, and poor Miles Patridc 
lived long enough to experience that sad consommatioD. 
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.Stories, racy a dozen yean before, became in time as uninteFest- 
iBg (as a decided chancery cause ; and as he grew older, he 
•grew more tedious as a rctconteur. Fresher men, who 
attended fights and pigeon^matches, engrossed attention ; lor 
poor Miles Patrick's disposable coBomodities were details of 
the Cato-street conspiracy, and curious reminiscences of a 
conversation over a mutton-chop, holden with two Jews and a 
foreigner during the trial of Queen Caroline. If Miles 
Patrick indulged in a reminiscBioe of Pitt, Sheridan, or Fox, 
•the host instantly shoved onwards the decanter ; and, at the 
dessert, when three sweet girls and a boy were introduced, a 
general description of the burking system was ruthlessly in- 
terrupted by ike lady of the house, who declared that after 
Miley's last minute detail of the murders at Eatcliff Highway, 
and the ovation of Williams* body through the city in a cart, 
the children were obliged to take composing draughts for a 
week ; and the nursery-maid, for fear of encountering ghosts 
upon the stairs, had consumed candles to an extent that was 
alarming. 

Lower and lower still poor Miley descended, and, in his 
social relations, he subsided igmdually into a member of that 
subordinate order who speaik monosyllabically, describing 
persons as flints, bricks, and snobs — ^abbreviate the word 
^ gtentileman ' to ^ gent ' — torture the language generally, and 
take shameful liberties with the vowels. Alas! his tenure 
•even in that clique was only at will ; and in less than a 
twelvemonth admission could only be gained by taking 
advantage of the accidental cleansing of the hall-door brasses, 
or the ignorance of a new servant, unskilled in visiting 
admissibility. The opportunity availed nothing. The lady 
issued dinner directkms coolly in Miles Patrick's presence — 
the correct conduct to be observed in fish and flesh successions 
was duly enforced — ^punctuality ut^d upon the pastry-cook-^ 
and the morning visit was foreshortened by a brusque intima- 
tion, on the lady's part, that she requested liberty to depart — 
'the <^hdldren, poor dears I from numbers one to five, were in 
regularly for the wiiooping-cough, and she had a dinner for a 
dozen to look after. Alas I there was no cbddendum to the 
speech — ' Mr« Malone, although the table will be crowded, we 
can still manage to squeeze a comer out for youi' 

Lower and lower yBt ! To an oecasiosttd invitation his 



HUBS. IjTFB PICVD3BBS. 75 

poverty and not his will consented. The lat^t sparks of 
gentility smouldered still; and Miles Patrick rejected the 
sponsorship of the butcher's first-'bom, and declined a baker's 
invitation to that annual festivity which marked the return of 
his bridal day. Poor fellow ! a good dinner would not have 
come amiss ; for on the day that he rejected the baker's 1^ 
of mutton and accompaniments he had dined with Duke 
Humphiy. 

How the last two or three years were eked out none but 
himself could tell. We fear that his privations at times were 
painful. When he did go out, it was hebdominally, and that 
on the morning when he could best manage a clean shirt. 
His clothes, in dye and texture, had given striking indications 
of senility, and from Wellingtons he had descended to 
Bluohers, and, lower yet, from Bluchers even to what in snob 
parlance are termed * high-lows.' His hat was always damp- 
brushed, and the gold-topped Manilla cane had been succeeded 
by an unpretending sapling. He was, and too evidently, a 
decayed gentleman, but he was a gentleman after all. 

With this prefatory notice, we shall proceed to make a few 
vailuable and instructive extracts from bis posthumous memo- 
randa. 

LONDON, GENERALLY CONSIDERED, 

is the best place on earth where a man who may be averse to 
lay himself under the obligations attendant on letters of 
introduction can or should resort to, inasmuch as an entree into 
the best society is obtained at once by a call at the erib of any 
iighting-man in the victualling line — a drop in at a harmonic 
meeting — or, indeed, a nocturnal visit to any of the ' Finishes.' 
Nothing is slower than the march of popular prejudice towards 
abolition, and country people, especially, are indisposed to 
discard early opinions, even as they stick tenaciously to theitr 
leathers and continuations. In the sight of these rustical 
antediluvians a ^ Free and Easy ' is the first step to transportfr- 
tion ; and, in their disordered fancies, the Cider Cellar, being 
subterranean, is associated with a place we never mention; 
and they quote, if they be Latinized, the old saw ^ facilis 
descensus Avemi.' Well, let us suppose t^iat a young gentle- 
man starts for the metropolis — his tirst appearance on any 
stage — with a week's leave of absence, much good advice, and, 
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what is more to the purpose, a ten-pound note from the 
governor — jjassim, if in London you called your progenitor. 
father, you would be dbhed regularly, and no mistake — and 
we will also suppose that the maternal branch of the family, 
slips him a five-pounder on the sly. Well, he starts for the 
modern Babylon, having entered into a preliminary under- 
taking that he will neither dive at the witching hour into the 
pleasant retreat called the Cider Cellar, nor patronize the 
fashionable hostelries of that classic region Drury Lane, where, 
as brevity is reputed to be the soul of wit, instead of setting 
out her name at full length, as if it were an indictment at the 
Old Bailey, the lady, being a matron, abbreviates Mistress 
Honeywood into ' Mother H.' Well, obedient to established 
prejudices, he dutifully eschews these fashionable retreats 
tabooed by the old gentleman in the country ; but is not Mr» 
Evans at home under the Piazza? and Baron Nicholson-— 
what a slap it is at his lazy brothers on the bench — sittings 
albeit '&t as butter,' even in the dog-day evenings, and 
offering practical lessons in elementary jurisprudence to any 
youthful aspirant to the woolsack. 

It is not unusual for gentlemen, particularly from Ireland, 
to repair annually to L<>ndon, on the same principle that 
servant-maids come from the country, to better their condition. 

We assume, therefore, that the visitor is from the ould 

country^ and that his business to the metropolis is matrimonial. 

He may, if he can spare seven or eight shillings, advertise in 

the ' Sunday Times ;* but ladies of high connections and a bona 

fide 10,000/., seldom operate through the newspapers. 

Much will depend on the amount of what may be the 
hymeneal qualification. If money only be required, Margate 
may answer in the season. If to the rowdy ^ high birth, 
position in society, and educational advantages must be added, 
you must steam on to Bamsgate ; and the outlay is only four- 
and-sixpence after all. Let nothing, however, induce you to 
stop at Heme Bay. It is a Hebrew settlement, where even 
the purchase of a penny cigar would be imprudent ; and had 
you the wisdom of a serpent, once debarked on the wooden 
jetty, you would risk the loss of one of your molares, did you 
not remain jaw-locked while you inspected the beauties of the 
surrounding scenery. 
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To compassing and contracting matrimony in any locality 
with a garden attached, I have a decided objection ; and in 
this sweeping list I include Vauxhall, Cremorne, the "White 
Conduit, Tivoli, and a full et cetera, even to tea-drinking on 
Hampstead Heath. A balloon, nocturnally launched, or even a 
shower of fireworks, is decidedly unfavourable to the calm 
selection of a consort. I speak from sad experience, having 
known a very deplorable case of an Irish gentleman, who was 
matrimonially ruined during the penultimate ascent of Madame 
Saqui, by a lady's maid, who possessed consummate impudence, 
a two year's character, and a purple pellorine. 

In laying out money to advantage, a man who knows town 
well, can effect wonders ; and no matter what his wants are, 
from a penknife to a phaeton, they can be readily supplied. 
Requires he a gun ? At any Birmingham repository he can 
make his selection — and the vendor will obligingly convert 
the concern into a town-made tool, by merely engraving the 
name of any London tradesman on the weapon, whom the 
purchaser may have a fancy for. For miscellaneous property, 
I opine that a lamp-lighted depository in Cheapside is the 
place — the hammer-man being of the Hebrew profession — 
and, consequently, so extremely conscientious, that he would 
scorn to take advantage of a Christian child. In the unques- 
tionable honour of an advertising bill-discounter, you may 
repose unbounded confidence, and fearlessly intrust your 
securities to his safe-keeping, and you will be certain of the 
money when you get it. Are you a bachelor, and desire 
clothing that shall outlast the period of your natural life p 
or, are you a family-man — I do not mean a pickpocket — 
and wish your garments to descend as heir-looms to your 
children p repair at once tq Moses and the Minories. Need 
you medicil intervention for any malady the flesh is heir to ? 
Avoid all Galenical preparations as compounded by a licensed 
apothecary, and place your trust in heaven, Professor Hollo- 
way, and Parr's Pills. Be cautious, however, in using the 
latter — keep the Wandering Jew before your eyies— for did 
you incautiously swallow a double dose, you would live to 
eternity. 

There is much that is dangerous in London, which shoulcf 
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be cautioosly guarded agaiust, — and human destruction is not 
confined, by any means, to patent medicines^ The category 
would be tedious to set out in full. Be wide awake to the 
driving of a butcher's boy, who has imperilled dinner by 
stopping to look for half-an-hour at Punch and Judy in the 
adjacent street — or to that of a doctor without practice. 
Eschew gentlemen ' from Ireland/ who make assurance doubly 
sure, by a pledge of honour at every sentence. To propose to 
a lady on the first evening that you sport a toe with her at 
Baron Nathan's weekly bal dansante, is rather hazardous — 
nor would I recommend you to accept a bill for a gentleman, 
previously unknown, whose acquaintance you were so fortunate 
as to [make in the transit of ^ Waterman, No. 7/ between 
London Bridge and tiie pier at Gravesend. A Califoruian 
security, by every account, is unexceptionable. I hate 
trouble — and hence I prefer a cheque on Coutts', it is so handy 
and presentable. At an Urban plate*-house you can have 
your steak £or sevenpence-halfpenny, with one penny to the 
fair administratrix. At the Blue Posts, in Cork Street, it 
costs a little more — but when the metallics will permit, I 
always stand the difference. I have a silly prejudice in &ivour 
of light-complexioned table-linen — and — it is, I trust, a par- 
donable weakness— when I confess that I incline to a four- 
pronged implement in silver, rather than the bi-furcated article 
generally in city use, attendant on a knife with wiped blade 
and horn handle. 



Should you be of that order termed ' private gentleman,' — ' 
which generally meaneth, a person not required to resort either 
to trade or profession for a maintenance, — time may hang 
heavy on your hands. Could you manage to get into a 
Chancery suit, you are certain of occupation during life — or 
if you have a &jicy for figures, examine the Walbrook vestry- 
books, balance the accounts, and you can agreeably occupy 
leisure time, and even wet Sundays, for the next seven years. 

In selecting your city faostelrie, go always to a singing esta- 
blishnaent Are you ill p the landlord and his staff never go to 
bed — and if you seek your dormitory in good health, you are 
lulled ^ to pleasure and soft repose ' by a serenade — no charge 
additional. 
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If a poetical sbop-bill be insinuated into jour hand, repair 
instanter to the establishment pointed oat Tou may rest 
assured that the proprietor is a man above the common caste. 
— fSL poetic citizen you may safely deal with — the Muses, and 
no mercenary considerations engrosnng his attention. 

Dulce est dissipere-r-^nd a rat afikir in Smithfield is ex- 
tremely interesting. Back the vermin always against the 
dog. Reports touching the hoeusaing of the little animals 
have crept into circulation. The charge is grossly libellous 
— for gentlemen in the rat-line are ' foU of honour as a corps 
of cavalry.'* 

Are you in want of wine P repair to a city auction. If the 
gentleman honoured with instructions for its disposal*, declares 
that it is vintage 1738, and consequently, one hundred and 
twenty years in bottle, bid fearlessly.. If he further add that 
it was a self-importation, not only bottled, but even corked, - 
by the great-grandfather of the late and lamented proprietor, 
you may safely advance five shillings a dozen additional upon 
this guarantee. Implicit reliance may ever be reposed in the 
word of an auctioneer, for he would scorn to drop hammer 
upon desk, were the rigid &cts of his statement not strict 
truth even to the letter — and to be verified, if necessary, upon 
affidavit before the Lord Mayor. 

In horse-flesh the same hints may be generally attended to. 
Some men are unhappily of that infelicitous disposition, that 
they distrust everything and everybody. Be guarded against 
such sinister-minded examples of the body politic. Well, we 
suppose you want a horse — and you attend punctually at the 
auction hour, which is politely described as 12 for 1 — an. 
auctioneering impertinence that nobody but that consummate 
impersonation of efirontery would venture to perpetrate.. 
You will generally find the yard crowded with idle people, 
who would induce you to fancy they had designs upon a honse,. 
although they could not afford muk to a house-cat. They 
examine, however, the animal produced with anxious attention 
— and while the gentleman in the pulpit, armed with his 
mallet, details the virtues of the qoadEuped, they maliciously 
take general exceptions. One gentleman perceives that tv» 
nag steps a little short — another detects a feather on his eye-^ 

* Doctor GUapoflL 
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& third will tender an affidavit that he is a regular roarer — 
while a fourth cunningly detects an incipient spavin. All 
tiiese men are mene grumblers — and pass them unheeded. Up 
comes a plain and unpretending personage. He is none oif 
the flash scamps that overrun cider-cellars and infest bazaars. 
He is merely a man from the country, and plainly dressed — 
blue coat, gilt buttons, a coloured vest, voluminous neck-pro- 
tector, tights, and continuations. He is, moreover, florid in 
complexion, wears a broad-brimmed hat, and carries a double 
thonged whip. He makes a rustic salutation — ^begs pardon for 
the liberty he is about to take — but having known tlie horse 
at hammer since he was foaled, and having also perceived that 
you had an eye turned in that direction, he begs to say, that 
what could have induced the proprietor to part with him, the 
horse, altogether passeth his understanding. On the strength 
of such disinterested assurances, you come out stoutlv with ten 
pounds over whatever might have been a preliminary limitation. 
You secure the quadruped — give the man with the florid coun- 
tenance a glass of brandy — cold, to feed his nasal salamander 
— and like every man who has the conscious feeling that be 
has not played deaf adder when Wisdom was crying in the 
street, you part from your fat friend, and proceed on your 
way rejoicing. 

Tinud equestrians are generally suspicious; but in your 
transit from the repository to your own domicile a cheval^ let 
no trifling occurrence shake your confidence in the daisy-cutter 
you have so happily become possessor of. Does he shyp 
Something, no doubt, has alarmed him ; and have you not 
been startled frequently yourself? Does he trip P That is 
an every-day accident to which horses and men are liable 
alike ; and recollect, that as he has four legs, and you only 
two, he has a right to make two stumbles for your one. Does 
he &11 ? The £iult rests entirely with yourself : what have 
you a bridle for but to keep him on his pinsp Is he a 
whistler ? How frequently have you whistled, and yet you 
are neither consumptive nor asthmatic ? Shows he a mucous 
discharge at the nostril ? Have you not been afflicted with 
cold in the head, and been obliged to have frequent recurrence 
to your pocket-handkerchief? Does he bolt into a gateway 
or stable-lane ? Have you never, on perceiving a gentleman 
of the tribe of Levi, with a prominent proboscis and a restless 
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eye in the advance, cut round a corner or vanished in a by- 
lane ? Does he refuse his oats ? After a night at the Cider 
Cellar have you not declined breakfast ? Does he run away 
with you ? That is an undoubted proof of high courage that 
will not brook restriction. Does he demolish a donkey-cart 
of crockery in the performance of this last exploit ? All you 
have to do is to stick close to the saddle, if you can, and long 
before the dealer in delf can recover his astonished senses you 
will be in another parish and safe from pursuit. Do you ride 
over a biped ? What business had he to cross the street ? 
and if he has two or three bones dislocated, pray what are 
hospitals for but to re-unite them ? 

From equine and other casualties how many men have 
dated after-fortune and deduced their immortality P But for 
his canter on the callender's horse to Edmonton, would John 
Gilpin's memory have survived that of any haberdasher of his 
day ? With a snaffle in his hand, and a sufficiency of pig-skin 
to repose his person on, who could take all that was in a 
three-year-old out of him more skilfully than Sam Chiffney ? 
and are his happiest turf efforts now remembered P No, they 
are swamped in the stream of time ; while Mazeppa, a gen- 
tleman who ran the longest race on record, without saddle, 
bridle, or a pull from l£e start to the close, is poetized by 
Byron, and may be seen at Astley's large as life. I knew an 
Irish gentleman who secured £20,000 by rescuing a lady, 
through the agency of his umbrella, from close imprisonment 
in Newman's gateway, where she had been driven for shelter 
by a shower ; and another who, after three infelicitous seajsons 
and an exhausted purse, was miraculously brought into 
prominent notice by being carried at racing speed and a 
vicious mare into a confectioner's — a feat that went the round 
of the papers, and was miraculously achieved without fractur- 
ing a jelly-glass. 

I am an Hibernian in birth, parentage, education, and 
affections; and to my well-beloved countrymen, in the 
plenitude of past experience, I would extend very valuable 
advice. I never knew a large investment in the Three per 
Cents, secured by rolling down the fiill in Greenwich Park, 
nor, on wooden piers, are ladies of fortune generally pre- 
dominant. The safest course for a gentleman about to marry 
is to solicit, in limine^ a letter of introduction to the kdy's 

o 
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stockbroker — not that he can have a doubt touching the 
amount of assets stated, but it is still pleasant to ascertain 
whether they are in Consols or Long Annuities. Caution 
should be observed in conducting hymeneal transactions? The 
happiness of a Cork gentleman, I knew well, was blighted by 
a West-end auctioneer, who seduced him into matrimony with 
his daughter, and went into the Gazette the second week of the 
honeymoon, paying a composition to his creditors of twopence- 
three-£3irthings in the pound. In the case of your being bold 
enough to grapple with a widow,% direct reference to Doctors' 
Commons will be the only security you can have against the 
machinations and devices of a class of gentlewomen reputed to 
be doubly dangerous. Ladies, liberally supplied with mar- 
riageable daughters, such as you encounter at every watering- 
place, must also be suspiciously regarded. I would not 
commit matrimony on the strength of an Australian uncle 
with no family, and the monetary reputation of half a plum, 
were the Australian even backed by a second cousin in the 
Spice Islands, a warm man in mace, nutmegs, and various 
peppers. The audacious pretences of people now-a-days 
passeth human understanding. Not long since I received a 
pressing invitation to winter with a young gentleman at his 
hunting-box in Leicestershire ; lent him, on the strength of a 
season's run, five pounds seventeen and sixpence in odd 
moneys, and within a fortnight learned that his rural retreat 
was not discoverable, but his town residence, for the next 
three months, was the Millbank Penitentiary. A Methodist 
preacher picked my pocket in an omnibus, and I was obliged, 
no later than last spring, to bind an Irish gentleman in a 
recognizance to keep the peace, because I declined joining him 
in a cognovit to his tailor, and becoming security besides for 
four shillings and sixpence weekly to the parochial authorities, 
being the penal consequence on his part of broken vows. 

My own career is finished — I am dead to idle hymeneal 
overtures — and no lady through the 'Sunday Times' shall 
seduce me into the expenditure of a letter-stamp. Any 
matrimonial transaction must be conducted on business 
principles, and, whether virgin or bereaved, none need make 
an application unless her title-deeds accompany the tender of 
her hand, [the former to be laid professionally before my 
solicitor. An €ui vahrem consideration, according to age 
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Specified, will be expected &*om elderly joung ladies, and also 
an authenticated record of their baptism. No gentlewoman 
under twenty-one will be treated with, and all statements 
respecting ginend amubility and affectionate disposition wiU, 
Upon detection, be committed to the fire. Harp accomplish- 
ments to me are merely waste of paper — as, in my estimation, 
the manipulation of catgut is of no consequence when com- 
pared with the construction of a harrico — while even a remote 
acquaintance with Latin and Greek will be fatal to the 
applicant. Finally, should proposals be entertained, a 
personal inspection of the candidate will be a sine qud non. 

N.B. — Railroad securities and good expectations are totally 
repudiated. Religion not 'objeeted to, except Jumper and 
ScNithcotian. A tender of cfaarajcier without cash will be but 
the idle expenditure of a postage stamp. No Irish need 
apply, and an affidavit from the applicant will be indispen- 
sable, declaring that she never daneed ^ the polka.' 



LAST SCENES OF THE CONDEMNED. 

Thiett years have passed since I witnessed an execution for 
the first time; and although the accidents attached to profes- 
sional life have obliged me to see many a spirit pass ^ unhous- 
sell'd, unannealed,' but, as we piously trust, not ' unforgiven,' 
that sad scene of * law asserted \ will never be forgotten. 
Connanght, in my early days, enjoyed an unenviable notoriety : 
in common parlance, it was always associated with a place un- 
known to ears polite, but, according to general belief, remark- 
able for its pleasant society and high temperature. Carthage 
was, and so. was Rome; and in criminal statistics ^the land of 
the west ' has yielded to Munster so decidedly, that Jack Ketch 
declares the VTestem Circuit is merely waste of time for a 
professional gentleman — namely, himself— to visit; and he 
feelingly observes, that instead of travelling, as he did for- 
merly, with post-horses, he is * obliged to settle himself on the 
side <yf one of Biancona's jaunting-cars, cheek-by-jowl with 
Engli^ bagmen, cattle-dealers, parish-priests, and people of 
that sort.' 

The criminal law in Lrelahd, at the period we recall, was 
unmercifully and indiscrlmiiiately administered; the foulest 
murder and the abstraction of a sheep being, as far as penal 

(o 2 
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conseqaences went, in the eyes of justice alike offensive. We 
have in our own experience witnessed the anomalous meting* 
out of legal retribution, and than its visitations nothing ooald 
be so uncertain and eccentric. We have seen a man hanged 
who should have been once only, and lightly too, whipped at 
the market-place ; and we have heard of a London firm, which 
after trafficking for years by forgery, as was clearly ascertained, 
comfortably wind up with half a million, all concerned, during 
a long and felonious career, being estimated good and honour- 
able men, eligible to the highest City honours, ay, and even 
to civic majesty — Heaven save the mark I 

Before we proceed, a declaration of our crifninal creed may- 
be desirable. We distinctly and emphatically protest that for 
felony, be the perpetrators high or low, we are no apologists. 
Our code, probably, will be best understood by a straightfor- 
ward confession, that we would hang a murderer, transport a 
highwayman, treadmill a thief, and — ^to borrow from our well- 
beloved brother, Master Jonathan, one of his expressive and 
gentlemanly phrases — cow-hide a young regicide, the adminis- 
tration being mensal and for the period of a calendar year, so 
that pot-boys in general might be edified by the example. 

From circumstances, generally beyond our own control, we 
have been present when many criminals have paid the forfeiture 
that law demands, and the safety of society unfortunately, but 
imperatively, requires— and we state, from personal experience, 
that frequent exhibitions of the last penalty which justice im- 
poses upon crime, as far as example is supposed to go, become 
totally inoperative. 

The bad effect of these exhibitions we will practically esta- 
blish, and prove that the expurgation of the code of England, 
from its excess of sanguinary enactment, has abated and not 
increased serious crime. We recollect well, when for divers 
market-days after the judge of assize, in the south and west of 
Ireland, had paid his half-yearly visit, his Majesty was minus 
two or three subjects, as the case might be. As the law then 
stood, burglars and highwaymen were favoured with ^ a long 
day.'* Murderers being limited to forty-eight hours, and 
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hence to throw in Sunday as a dies non, the delinquent was 
usually tried upon a Friday. 

I recollect sedng two rebels hanging in '98', having been 
carried by the nurse, in company with a score of spider-brush- 
ers, to witness the spectacle. What makes me recollect it is 
one of those youthful impressions which time can never obli- 
terate. The artist was a black drummer, a man of herculean 
proportions, and his apparatus was the triaugled spars used in 
the market-place to weigh agricultural produce in the morn- 
ing, and, in the present case, put a rebel past praying for ^ in 
the afternoon.' 

Probably the banging might have passed entirely from young 
memory, had not another circumstance fixed it indelibly on 
childish recollection. The nurse was pretty, and she had made 
a tender impression on the heart of a gallant highlander, who 
was servant to an officer, and, with his master, a frequent 
visitor at the house. We, the nurse and I, were not early 
enough to witness the turn-off; but unluckily, as it turned out, 
in good time to see the decapitation. Donald introduced the 
object of his affections and myself within the ring of bayonets 
which encompassed the deadly apparatus, and just at the mo- 
ment when the unhappy men had been suspended a sufficient 
time to warrant their decollation. 

The negro cut the ropes, the bodies fell heavily on the grass, 
and with a grin, the wretch proceeded to complete his disgust- 
ing office. One operation was sufficient. I yelled, the nurse- 
maid fainted, how we made our exit I cannot guess, but as the 
heads were afterwards spiked upon a public building of the 
town, we had an opportunity, in our daily walks, to become 
perfectly familiar with them. What building will the English 
reader fancy was selected to be thus ornamented ? The gables 
of the Assembly Eoom ! and while, for many a month, these 
relics of humanity were streaming their matted hair in the 
night-breeze, divided only by the ceiling and the slates, and 
not a dozen feet below, half a hundred of the fair sex were 
executing that pleasant centre danse, intitulated ^ the wind 
that shakes the barley.' 

The effect of that brutal exhibition upon me, was one that 
years and a strong nervous temperament could only overcome ; 
while for the remainder of her life, iny nurse never ventured 
to cross a lobby without a lighted candle. Circumstances, 
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however, with me, abated early impressions — and the recollte- 
tion of hemp and its concomitants had nearly subsided, when 
aocident as strangely recalled them. 

We were then being indoctrinated in jbbe polite literature 
dispensed in the Dublin University, and anno eetatis 16, when 
a cousin of ours met us in the street, and asked us to breakfast 
with him next morning at Kilmainham, adding, as inducem^its, 
that there were a couple of men to be hanged. Country air, 
and new-laid eggs, and these united, being too seductive offers 
to be refused — of course we willingly consented. 

In Ireland, hanging was no novelty then, and few indeed, 
but regular amateurs, would take the trouble, or pay a six- 
penny fare upon a bonesetter, to witness what they could see 
handier, by far, after every commission. I, however, ac- 
cepted my kinsman's invitation — and admitted by a prison 
ai^thority on giving my card, was shown directly to the exe- 
cution room. 

^ Gentlemen, breakfast is ready,' said a gaol attendant, and 
we proceeded forthwith to the room appropriated to the office 
of the guard. ' Don't hurry, we are not limited, as they are 
at Newgate; any time before twelve does here. My curse 
upon that cook!' and he turned a steak over, — 'Hard as a 
deal board ! don't touch it, gentlemen, we'll have another in 
half a shake. We lay our own eggs here, aint they beauties,' 
and, pointing to some half-dozen, the scoundrel hurried out. 

' Good heavens I' I exclaimed, * are these two wretches, in 
half-an-hour, going to their final audit ?' 

* Ay, and that heartless vagabond is thinking onljp of steaks 
and eggs. I have had this duty twice, and for a week after 
am haunted by hemp and hangmen. 'Tis lolly, we must con- 
quer it.' 

He raised the tea-cup, it scarcely touched the lips, when 
bang went the prison bell, as the sounded note of preparation. 
The delf was replaced upon the table instantly. 

^ It is weakness, womanly, but I cannot eat upon a hanging 
morning,' said my kinsman with a shudder. 

The morning meal was hurried over. Every half-minute- 
stroke iipon the prison bell would have demolished the appetite 
of a cannibal. Presently we were informed that the last sad 
scene of criminal life was about to be enacted, and as we 
entered a large and spacious room on the first floor of the build- 
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ing, the crimioals appeared at the opposite door, each attended 
by a priest. 

Never were two malefactors in every thing so dissimilar. The 
£rst who stepped across the threshold of the execution room 
was a remarkably fine young man, over six feet in height, and 
in bodily proportion, a study for a sculptor. His dress was 
neat — shirt, kneerbreeches, and silk stockings, white — and at 
the elbows, wrists, knees, and ankles, relieved by crimson 
rosettes ; these, from their colour, we were told, being intended 
to intimate that he was innocent of the crime for which he was 
about to su£Per. He wore neither coat nor waistcoat. Nothing 
could be more manly and collected than his bearing, and when 
he issued from the door-way he recognised us, the lookers-on, 
with a bow that was absolutely graceful. His demeanour was 
firm, but totally removed from anything like a display of vul- 
gar bravado. After he had paid us a polite acknowledgment, 
he seemed for the brief space that intervened, we would call it 
some three minutes, totally absorbed in religious duties, and 
list^iing, with breathless attention, to every syllable that 
issued from the lips of his spiritual director. 

His companion in crime, a returned transport, was a mean, 
low-sized, pallid wretch, dressed in a frieze greatcoat — and, to 
all appearance, so thoroughly unnerved as to be insensible to 
the admonitory instructions of his confiessor. He was supported 
by a turnkey, and all mental power appeared in him so entirely 
prostrated, that his brief pass£^e from time to eternity seemed 
insensibly effected. 

The general economy of Irish gaols are — dare we to use the 
phrase — far more civilized than the metropolitan one of New- 
gate, so far as hanging goes. The offensive preparations, like 
murders in Greek tragedy, are completed out of sight. The 
ropes lead in, within they are adjusted, and the exhibition of 
the criminal on the drop, and the fall of the machinery, by 
which, as Thistlewood remarked, the great secret of hereafter 
should be revealed, are things nearly instantaneous. On this 
occasion, all had been mercifully pre-arranged to abridge a 
paiaful interval. The tall and handsome malefactor, a burglar, 
shook us individually by the hand, and bade us an eternal fare- 
well, and then stepped upon the iron grating of the scaffold, 
placing his feet correctly on the drop as the executioner di- 
rected. Stupefied, and like a dreaming man, his companioa 
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•was mechanically led out by a couple of the gaol functionaries. 
The authorities had humanely guarded against any want of 
precaution that should extend their sufferings. In less than 
half a minute, a spring within the walls was touched, the iron 
gratings parted, and before a minute had elapsed, suffering was 
over, and another, and we charitably trust, a better state of 
existence succeeded to that, in which vice can never expect 
happiness, or virtue command it. 

It is due to ourselves to state, and we therefore apprise and 
assure the reader, that our personal experience with the last 
penalties imposed by outraged justice upon criminals, has 
arisen from accidental circumstances altogether. We have no 
morbid fancy for witnessing life extinguished — at best it is a 
sorry sight, — but, at the same time, we disclaim all maudling 
sympathy for a murderer, and with perfect indifference we can 
read an account of his execution. While we consider, however, 
that he well deserves his doom, we should not have the sl^htest 
curiosity to view the parting agony of the wretched malefactor. 
We admit that the atrocity of the crime robs the criminal of 
our pity ; while, in our opinion, his removal from the stage of 
life confers a benefit on society. The safety of the body 
politic demands the sacrifice, and by every ordinance, human 
and divine, blood must be atoned by blood. 

In human character the distinctions are not more numerous 
and minute than those which aggravate and extenuate criminal 
offendings. One sad scene at which we were obliged prole9- 
sionally to be present, would suffice to point what we emphati- 
cally contend for, — that there exist, and are. easily traceable, 
multitudinous gradations in the scale of criminality. 

Many years ago the assize-town of a western county was 
^disturbed from its propriety,' by the harrowing exhibition of 
six unhappy .malefactors undergoing the exti^eme penalty the 
law exacts for murder. Of the actual guilt of all no shadow 
of doubt existed ; for all, save one, had freely admitted the 
perpetration of that crime which is considered beyond the reach 
of mercy. 

Being within the circle of the military cordon which sur- 
rounded the place of execution — a roughly constructed appa- 
ratus, formed of some scaffold ing-pole^ crossed horizontally by 
a spar, — I witnessed with attention the bearing of the criminals. 
They suffered in two divisions, — and, by a strange accident, 
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their offences were all of the same character, and ^ most foul 
and most unnatural/ — namely, the murders of an uncle, a 
husband, and a child. In Connaught, any conmionplace 
expiatory sacrifice to offended justice will collect a crowd, — 
and many will come from an amazing distance to witness the 
execution of any commonplace criminal ; but for morbid tastes 
there was so much to attract the admirers of disgusting exhi- 
bitions, that hours before the wretched beings were conducted 
from their cells, the fair-green — the scene of death — was 
crowded to excess. 

It was, in ordinary cases, customary to await the arrival of 
the mail-coach (one o'clock), that the chance of a respite from 
the Castle might be given to the doomed ones, — no matter 
how desperate that hope might be ; but on this, — ^a memorable 
day to us, and one that will never fade from our recollection, 
the guilt of all had been so fully admitted or established, that 
it was considered mercy to the convicts to abridge the interval 
usually permitted to elapse between time and eternity ; and, 
as the court-house bell struck twelve, one moiety of the crimi- 
nals issued from the gaol gate, attended by a turnkey and a 
priest, and entered the military circle which hedged in the 
scaiTold with their bayonets. 

The criminals, three in number, were brothers, and remark- 
able for symmetrical proportions, and countenances in which 
Lavater himself — were he in the flesh, would have vainly 
looked for the lineal mark of truculence. Three finer pea- 
sants I never saw ; and Captain O'Mahony, — whose \ancient ' 
I was at the time, — looking at all men and things with a pro- 
fessional eye, whispered in my ear, — 

* Holy Mary ! isn't it regular murder to hang them ? The 
shortest six feet one. What a shoulder for a grenade ! and 
under the waistband no chairman's calves, — no green upon the 
ankle, — all, from hip to heel, straight as a halbert, and clean 
as a whistle. Oh ! murder I if, instead of cutting an old fool's 
throat, they had only turned into the barrack gate and borrowed 
from the sergeant of the guard a shilling !'* 

Their crime was beyond apology, and yet, bad as it was, it 
had something to plead in mitigation. The story of the offence 
will best tell it. 

* The form of enlisting a recruit is accompanied by giving him a 
shitting. 
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The name of the unfortunate men was Philips. The eldest 
was scarcely twenty*four, the youngest but nineteen. To use 
Connaugfat parlance, they had gone two years before to 
England ' to push their fortune.' In Manchester they had 
obtained employment, and their conduct liad been industrious, 
sober, in every respect so exemplary, as to surmount with their 
employers those prejudices which the rascally portion of the 
low Irish annually create by their brutality and dLsnpated 
habits. 

Unhappily for these young men, they had an uncle far 
advanced in life, who, by miserly habits and lending money 
on gompeeine,* acquired the reputation of being wealthy. 
All monetary matters depend on social position. A Jew 
stock-dealer is reckoned comfortable with half a million, — 
the proprietor of a Qonrnxx^ht fodee%ne\ with a half hundred. 
Old Philips, the uncle, was reputed wealthy, every pound he 
really possessed being exaggerated to ten. His brother's 
family were, of course, his natural and reputed heirs. What 
men wish they will believe; and to that general rule the 
Philipses proved no exception, and built firmly upon succeeding 
to his property on the usurer s death. There is a vulgar 
truism, that the veriest fool in existence is an old one; and 
the calamitous history of the Philips' family would go &r to 
confirm the truth of the adage. Clo8e on his eightieth year, 
the drivelling money-lender fancied that he would marry a 
peasant-girl of some beauty and only aged seventeen. Her 
poverty, we presume, and not her will consented, and the 
intended marriage — an event deferred until after Lent} — was 
bruited over the barony from east to west. 

A simpler tale than the murder of the old usurer, and the 
family destruction that deed of blood afterwards involved, 
was never told. The father of the unhappy men who suffered 
on the occasion I have alluded to, had apprised his sons of 
their uncle's intentions : and, as it was generally and, we fear, 
too truly believed, counselled and encouraged them to repair 
at once to Ireland, and, more HibemicOy forbid the banns by 

* Gompeeine, in Irish parlance, means a consideration for trifling 
sums lent by Tillage money-dealers, at enormous interest, and for short 
terms. 

t Fodeiine, a paltry property in land. 

X In Iceland, marriages are generally postponed until Lent has ended. 
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— murder. Too readily the unfortunate young men obeyed 
their parent's mandate, and in an evil hour set out on the 
bloody mission. It is said that they had not only secured the 
good opinions of their employers, but saved a little money, 
and that they had opened for themselves by good conduct a 
path to honest independence. They kept their £sital resolu- 
tion, — reached their native village, — when in three .days 
afterwards the usurer's marriage was to take place. Poor 
drivelling wretch ! The miserable man was found cold in bed 
next morning, a black and distorted face indicating that life 
had been extinguished by strangulation. 

It would be tedious to detail the chain of circumstantial 
evidence which led to a conviction, and one whose justice the 
confessions of the murderers freely and fully acknowledged. 
It is curious that human vanity in the hour of death is often 
so powerfully marked as it is. The soldier leads a forlorn 
hope, — ^mounts to ^ th' inmiinent deadly breach,' — ^feels that, 
so fiir as human chances go, his doom is sealed, — but, all 
unmoved, considers present death but a slight equivalent for 
posthumous &me, and dies accordingly to. earn it. What 
stimulates the Polar voyager to undergo privations not to be 
described — hardships not imaginable— -dangers beyond calcu- 
lation ? No matter what the circumstances of life may be, 
in all human action vanity may be traceable — ay, whether it 
lie in an artiste's pirouette or the charity-sermon of a fashion- 
able preacher. The guillotine was mounted with a mot pre- 
viously and considerately prepared. The highwayman, in 
transitu to Tyburn, was always remarkable for the freshness 
of his houquety the purity of his cambric, and the profundity 
of the parting bow to a recognised acquaintance, that, in the 
opinion of Baron Nathan, would, leaving larceny or murder 
out, entitle him to immortality » Anne Boleyn paid a com- 
pliment to her neck, while she preferred a prayer to heaven 
for the stout gentleman who rivalled Bluebeard in his simple 
and short process of deliverance e vinculo matrimonii, 
Thistlewood's parting remark is not forgotten — he died 
an atheist. Enunett met his fate with fortitude and 
decency, but professed his unbelief in a futurity. Campbell, 
on the contrary, united the soldier with the Christian, and 
commanded the sympathy of all, save the heartless judge and 
crazy king who sent him to the scaffold. I have looked on 
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when many went to the short and final reckoning the law 
demands from those who have grossly violated its provisions, 
and I never saw any that met death with more decent and 
becoming fortitude than the unhappy young men who, on the 
fair g^een of Castlebar, made atonement for a cruel and 
unnatural murder. 

In a few minutes all suffering was over, and after the time 
elapsed which custom requires, the bodies were lowered, 
stretched under the scaffolding, and covered decently with a 
cloth. The drama of death was, however, but half enacted, 
for the law had three other victims waiting to undei^o a 
similar fate. 

In point of criminal atrocity, probably, the wretches now 
about to suffer were, in the shading of delinquency, more 
deeply marked than the guilty, men who had preceded them. 
There might be pleaded for the unhappy brothers whose mortal 
history had just closed, that, labouring under an imaginary 
wrong, they had violated every law, human and divine, to 
avenge the disappointed hopes which for years had been 
cherished ; and that, by exciting circumstances, joined to a 
father's felonious counsellings, they had been hurried to 
commit an act, from which, had reflection been permitted, 
they might have recoiled. To them, the miser's paltry wealth 
was important as a ducal coronet to the heir-expectant. Their 
father had excited his children's feelings with all the asperity 
with which old age will dwell upon a grievance. The well- 
kno^vn defect in Irish character is precipitation, and before 
the causes were considered, the tragedy was completed. 

The living criminals who, before the next quarter chimed, 
were to be added to those who had been, now issued from the 
prison. Crime is enhanced by circumstances; and of the 
doomed murderers, two were women I The first who entered 
the military cordon was a dark, ordinary, and most repulsive- 
looking girl. She appeared scarcely seventeen. Her crime 
was child-murder. She seemed stupefied; listened to the 
priest with apparent indifference ; her glassy eye ranging in 
rapid glance from the glitter of the military appointments of 
the surrounding soldiers, to the cross beam and ropes by 
which youthful guilt would speedily be obliged to pay an 
awful penalty. Her crime and her appearance, however, 
seemed to attract but secondary notice, for every eye was 
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turned, and with intense curiosity, on the unhappy pair that 
followed. 

An artist's sketch of these criminals might, in all proba- 
bility, be considered overdrawn, and his vraisemhlance, it 
would be said, had yielded to his fancy, for never were a sin- 
ful pair so totally dissimilar. The woman was remarkably 
handsome — the man the veriest wretch that ever plied, a 
needle; and yet on him — that thing 'of shreds and patches' 
— through some infernal impulse, the wretched woman had 
lavished her whole affections. By the concurrent testimony 
of every witness, the murdered man was described a good- 
looking and athletic peasant ; and, could the atrocious charac- 
ter of the woman's crime be more enhanced, he was kindly 
and affectionate, while his wife's temper, naturally violent, 
was launched upon him without restraint; and as often, 
and under strong provocation, he pronounced a ready 
pardon for her o&nces. His forbearance was unfortunate. 
In peasant life, from a less forgiving partner, she would have 
received coarse intimations, which, probably, to one like her, 
might have eventually saved him from a violent, and her from 
a disgraceful, death. 

In the &r west, and in vulgar belief, there is an influence 
that exercises a magic power over human affections, and when 
strange and unaccountable partialities are exhibited — when 
sixteen weds sixty, or any other monstrous departure rfrom 
natural laws takes place, these deviations from convention^ 
usages are ascribed to what is called grammary. 

In remote parts of Ireland, a tailor, like a dancing-master, 
is migratory ; and whether they operate with thread or cat- 
gut, these artistes set up their household gods in the house 
where they are located, whether engaged in fiibricating a coat 
for the owner, or in giving the last polish to the young ladies, 
on entering a room with grace, or daiTcing ' Flanxty Mac- 
guire ' afterwards. In his vocation,, the miserable caitiff, who 
now approached the place of punishment by the side of his 
wretched associate, had often received hospitality from his 
victim, frequently called at his cabin, and 'obtained supper, a 
bed, and a ceadfecdteagh,* Without discussion, we will say, 
in Goldsmith's words, that 'a lovelier* woman never stooped 
to folly,' than the fair criminal, or a more wretched apology 

* A hearty weioome. 
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for crioie ever was arraigned for, and convicted of, felony 
than her blackguard-looking paramour. 

Could crime have been forgotten, I could have felt every 
sympathy for the fair offender ; and had no finisher of the law 
been procurable, I would have volunteered the task of affixing 
St. Anthony's tippet to the neck of one of the foulest and the 
most cowardly scoundrels that ever ^ garnished a gallows.' We 
are conversant with beauty, and have worshipped at its shrine, 
and in every land on which the glorious sun pours his exu- 
berant torrent of red light, or gives his niggard contribution, 
and than that guilty woman, a lovelier specimen we never 
looked upon. 

We almost recoil from the detail. God of mercy 1 animal 
ferocity is pardonable, but can any apology be made for man's ? 

It IS probably oae of the saddest episodes on criminal record, 
and we will briefly detail it. 

Late on a market evening, the felon tailor stopped at the 
cottage whose hospitality he had often shared, and as often 
violated. The guilty woman received him with open arms. 
The husband was absent, but supper was immediately pre- 
pared. Successful guilt frequently induces false confidence, 
and, although deep suspicions were entertained by all around 
that an adulterous intercourse existed, he, the injured man, 
had never harboured a sui^cion touching the chastity of an 
unworthy wife. 

The circumstances which hurried the catastrophe were sin- 
gular. That day at the market, and while drinking in a 
public-house, he, the husband, for the first time was taunted 
with what had been for montiis evident to all, but hidden from 
him whose domestic surveilkmce should have been lynx-eyed. 
Of that order which 

* Dotes, yet.doubts — suspects, but fondly loves/ 

he felt the astoanding stroke this discovery had inflicted. To 
the mad remedy an Irishman resorts to he, fated wretch! 
affiled, and, half intoxicated, he returned to his now wretched 
domicile. The night was wild when, inflamed by ardent 
spirits and burning under a passion never known before, the 
injured peasant hurried across Ike moor in winch his cabin 
stood. Through the gloom a Mglit glimmered through the 
window — alas I ignis faimu-VkkB^ it .lured him to destruction. 
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He approached unheard — he looked through the casement. 
There, and comfortably at supper, sat the treacherous wife 
and the wretch who had dishonoured him. On the moment 
some display of endearment passed between the guilty pair. 
The insulted man rushed in, struck the scoundrel to the floor, 
and then evicted him from the cabin. 

The singular influence his wife possessed over the doomed 
man was evidenced soon. She calmed the storm of jealousy — 
lavished false kisses on his lips — ^urged him to go to bed — 
and made him swallow some whiskey that her paramour had 
brought. Fatigue, strong liquor, and the caresses of a faith- 
less woman did the rest. He went to sleep — a sleep from which 
' he knew no waking.' 

Calculating, from the inclemency of the night, that the 
ejected paramour was skulking near, when his deep breathing 
told her that her husband was asleep, the erring wife opened 
the door softly, and, as she expected, found the object of her 
search sheltering himself in an outliouse from the rain. Brief 
was the guilty deliberation — the sleeper must awake no more 
— and with murderous intent the adulterous couple re-entered 
the kitchen silently. The horrid woman armed her paramour 
with a heavy axe, u^ed in that country for splitting bog-wood. 
They softly approached the bed — she held the candle to direct 
the blow — he struck it — ^no second one was required — ^the 
murder was complete. 

Let not the sceptic dare to say that the eye of Providence 
ever sleepeth. Lonely and isolated in wild moorland, not 
once, perhaps, in a twelvemonth was a knock heard at the door 
of that secluded cottage. A minute had scarcely passed after 
the murderous pair had determined on the deed of death, until 
a belated herd, attracted by the light beaming from the lattice, 
hurried thither to seek shelter from the storm. He, by a na- 
tural curiosity, peeped through the window — ^and at the instant 
the felon blow was struck ! Horrified, he crossed the moor- 
land like a deer— alarmed a village but a mile off — and while 
the guilty pair were deliberating how the body could be best 
bestowed, the cottage door was suddenly burst open — and 
within, deep, damning proo& were overwhelming. Before the 
next sun set, the wretched pair were immured within a prison's 
gates — before the next moon waned, they were extended side 
by side on the anatomical table of the cousty hospital. 
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TERENCE O'SHAUGHNESSY'S FIRST ATTEMPT 

TO GET MARRIED. 

Yes — ^here I am, Terence O'Shaughnessy, an honest major 
of foot, five feet eleven and a half, and forty-one, if I only live 
till Michaelmas. Kicked upon the world before the down had 
blackened on my chin, Fortune and I have been wrestling' 
from the cradle ; — and yet I had little to' tempt the jade*s 
malevolence. The youngest son of an excellent gentleman, 
who, with an ill-paid rental of twelve hundred pounds, kept 
his wife in Bath, and his hounds in Tipperary, my patrimony 
would have scarcely purchased tools for a highwayman, when 
in my tenth year my father's sister sent for me to Roundwood ; 
for, hearing that I was regularly going to the devil, she had 
determined to redeem me if she could. 

My aunt Honor was the widow of a captain of dragoons, 
who got his quietus in the Low Countries some years before I 
saw the light. His relict had, in compliment to the memory 
of her departed lord, eschewed matrimony, and, like a Christian 
woman, devoted her few and evil days to cards and religion. 
She was a true specimen of an Irish dowager. Her means 
were small, her temper short. She was stiff as a ramrod, and 
proud as a field-marshal. To her, my education and future 
settlement in life were entirely confided, as one brief month 
deprived me of both parents. My mother died in a state of 
insolvency, greatly regretted by everybody in Bath to whom 
she was indebted ; and before her disconsolate husband had 
time to overlook a moiety of the card claims transmitted for 
his liquidation, he broke his neck in attempting to leap the 
pound-wall of Oranmore, for a bet of a rump and dozen. Of 
course he was waked, and buried like a gentleman, — every- 
thing sold off by the creditors — my brothers sent to school — 
and I left to the tender mercy and sole management of the 
widow of Captain OTinn. 

My aunt's guardianship continued seven years, and at the 
expiration of that time I was weary of her thrall, and she tired 
of my tutelage. I was now at an age when some walk of life 
must be selected and pursued. For any honest avocation I 
had, as it was universally admitted, neither abilities nor incli* 
nation. What was to be done ? and how was I to be disposed 
of P A short deliberation showed that there was but one path 
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forme to follow, and I was handed over to that refugium 
peccatorum, the army, and placed as a volunteer in a regiment 
just raised, with a promise from the colonel that I should be 
promoted to the first ensigncy that became vacant. 

Great was our mutual joy when Mrs. O'Fiun and I were 
about to part company. I took an affectionate leave of all my 
kindred and acquaintances, and even, in the fulness of my 
heart, shook hands with the schoolmaster, though in boyhood 
1 had devoted him to the infernal gods for his wanton bar- 
barity. But my tenderest parting was reserved for my next- 
door neighbour, the belle among the village beauties, and 
presumptive heiress to the virtues and estates of Quarter-master 
Mac Gawly. 

Biddy Mac Gawly was a year younger than myself; and, to 
do her justice, a picture of health and comeliness. Lord ! 
what an eye she had ! — and her leg I nolhing but the gout 
would prevent a man from following it to the very end of 
Oxford Street. Biddy and I were next neighbours — our houses 
joined — the gardens were only separated by a low hedge, and 
by standing on an inverted flower-pot one could accomplish a 
kiss across it easily. There was no harm in the thing — it was 
merely for the fun of trying an experiment — and when a gera- 
nium was damaged^ we left the blame upon the cats. 

Although there was a visiting acquaintance between the 
retired quarter-master and the relict of the defunct dragoon, 
never had any cordiality existed between the houses. My 
aunt O'Finn was as lofty in all things appertaining to her con- 
sequence, as if she had been the widow of a common-council- 
man ; and Roger Mac Gawly, having scraped together a good 
round siun, by the means quarter-masters have made money 
since the days of Julius Caesar, was not inclined to admit any 
inferiority on his part. Mrs. OTinn could never imagine that 
any circumstances could remove the barrier in dignity which 
stood between the non-commissioned officer and the captain. 
While arguing on the saw, that * a living ass is better than 
a dead lion,' Roger contended that he was as good a man as 
Captain O'Finn ; he,- Roger, being alive and merry in the 
town of Ballinamore, while the departed commander had been 
laid under a * counterpane of daisies ' in some counterscarp in 
the Low Countries. Biddy and I laughed at the feuds of our 
superiors ; and on the evening of a desperate blow-up, we met 

H 
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at suaset in the garden, agreed that the old people were fools, 
and resolved that nothing should interrupt our friendly rela- 
tions. Of course the treaty was ratified with a kiss, for I 
recollect that next morning the cats were heavily censured for 
capsizing a box of mignonette. 

No wonder then that I parted from Biddy with regret. I 
sat with her till we heard the quarter-master scrape his feet 
at the hall-door, on his return from his club, and kissing poor 
Biddy tenderly, as Roger entered by the front, I levanted by 
the back-door. I fancied myself desperately in love, and was 
actually dreaming of my dulcinea, when my aunt's maid called 
me before day, to prepare for the stage-coach that was to 
convey me to my regiment in Dublin. 

In a few weeks an ensigncy dropped in, and I got it. Time 
slipped insensibly away — months became years — and three 
passed before I i^visited Ballinamore. I heard, at stated 
periods, from Mrs. OTinn, The letters were generally a 
detail of bad luck or bad health. For the last quarter she 
had never marked honours — or for the last week closed an 
eye with rheumatism and lumbago. Still, as these jeremiades 
covered my small allowance, they were welcome as a lover's 
billet. Of course, in these despatches the neighbours were 
duly mentioned, and every calamity occurring since her * last ' 
was faithfully chronicled. The Mac Gawlys held a conspi- 
cuous place in my aunt's quarterly notices. Biddy had got a 
new gown — or Biddy had got a new piano — but since the 
dragoons had come to town, there was no bearing her. Young 
Hastings was never out of the house — she hoped it would end 
well — but everybody knew a light dragoon could have little 
respect for the daughter of a quarter-master ; and Mrs. O'Einn 
ended her observations by hinting that, if Roger went sel- 
domer to his club, and Biddy more frequently to mass, why 
probably in the end it would be better for both of them. 

I re-entered the well-remembered street of Ballinamore 
late in the evening, after an absence of three years. My aunt 
was on a visit, and she had taken that as a convenient season 
for having her domicile newly painted. I halted at the inn, 
and after dinner strolled over the way to visit my quondam 
acquaintances, the Mac Gawlys. 

If I had intended a surprise, my design would have been a 
failure. The quarter-master's establishment were on t)ie qui 
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rive. The fact was, that since the removal of the dragooDS, 
Ballinamore had been dull as ditch-water. The arrival of 
a stranger in a post-chaise of course had created a sensation 
in the place ; and, before the driver had unharnessed, the 
return of Lieutenant O'Shaughnessy was regularly gazetted, 
and the Mac Gawlys, in anticipation of a visit, were ready to 
receive me. 

I knocked at the door, and a servant with a beefsteak collar 
opened it. Had Roger mounted a livery ? Ay — faith--- there 
it was ; and I began to recollect that my aunt OTinn had 
omened badly from the first moment a sqiMdron of the Idth 
lights had entered Ballinamore. 

I found Roger in the hall. He shook my hand, swore it 
was an agreeable surprise, ushered me into the dining-room, 
and called for hot water and tumblers. We sat down. Deeply 
did he interest himself in all that had be&.llen ine — deeply 
r^ret the absence of my honoured aunt — but I must not stay 
at the inn, I should be his guest ; and, to my astonishment, it 
was announced that the gentleman in the red collar had been 
already despatched to transport my luggage to the house. 
Excuses were idle. Roger's domicile was to be head-quarters ; 
and when I remembered my old flame, Biddy, I concluded 
that I might, £3r the short time I had to stay, be in a less 
agreeable establishment than the honest quarter-nutster's. 

I was mortified to hear that- Biddy had been indisposed. It 
was a bad cold, she had not been out for a month ; but she 
would muffle herself, and meet me in the drawing-room. This, 
too, was unluckily a night of great importance in the club. 
The new curate was to be balloted for ; Roger had proposed 
him ; and, ergo, Roger, as a true man, was bound to be pre- 
sent at the ceremony. The thing was readily arranged. We 
finished a second tumbler, the quarter-master betook himself 
to the King's Arms, and the lieutenant, meaning myself, to 
the drawing-room of my old inamorata. 

There was a visible change in Roger's domicile. The house 
was newly papered ; and, leaving the livery aside, there was a 
great increase of gentility throughout the whole establishment. 
Instead of bounding to the presence by three stairs at a time, 
as I used to do in lang syne, I was ceremoniously paraded to 
the lady's chamber by him of the beef-steak collar ; and there, 
reclining languidly on a sofa, and wrapped in a voluminous 
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shawl, Biddy Mac Gawly held out her hand to welcome her 
old confederate. 

* My darling Biddy !' — ' My dear Terence !' and the usual 
preliminaries were got over. I looked at my old flame — she 
was greatly changed, and three years had wrought a marvel- 
lous alteration. I left her a sprightly girl — ^she was now a 
woman, and decidedly a very pretty one ; although the rosi- 
ness of seventeen was gone, and a delicacy that almost indi- 
cated bad health had succeeded ; ' but/ thought I, ' it's all 
owing to the cold.' 

There was a guarded propriety in Biddy's bearing, that 
appeared almost unnatural. The warm advances of old friend- 
ship were repressed ; and one who had mounted a flower-pot 
to kiss me across a hedge, recoiled from any exhibition of our 
former tenderness. Well, it was all as it should be. Then I 
was a boy, and now a man. Young women cannot be too par- 
ticular, and Biddy Mac Gawly rose higher in my estimation. 

Biddy was stouter than she promised to be when we parted, 
but the eye was as dark and lustrous, and the ankle as taper as 
when it last had demolished a geranium. Gradually her 
reserve abated ; old feelings removed a constrained formality 
— we laughed and talked — ^ay, and kissed as we had done for- 
merly ; and when the old quarter-master's latch-key was heard 
unclosing the street-door, 1 found myself admitting, in con- 
fidence and a whisper, that * I would marry if I could.' What 
reply Biddy would have returned I cannot tell, for Roger 
summoned me to the parlour ; and as her cold prevented her 
from venturing down, she bade me an aflectionate good-night. 
Of course she kissed me at parting, and it was done as 
ardently and innocently as if the hawthorn hedge divided us. 

Roger had left his companions earlier than he usually did, 
in order to honour me, his guest. The new butler paraded 
oysters, and down we sat to a tete-a-tete. When supper was 
removed, and each had &bricated a red-hot. tumbler from the 
tea-kettle, the quarter-master stretched his long legs across the 
hearth-rug, and with great apparent solicitude inquired into 
all that had befallen me since 1 had assumed the shoulder- 
knot and taken to the trade of war. 

* Humph !' he observed ; * two steps in three years ; not bad, 
considering there was neither money nor interest. D — it ! I 
often wish that Biddy was a boy. Never was such a time to 
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purchase on* More regiments to be raised, and promotion 
will be at a discount. Sir Hugh Haughton married a stock- 
broker's widow with half a plum, and paid in the two thousand 
I had lent him. Zounds ! if Biddy were a boy, and that money 
well applied, I would have her a regiment in a twelvemonth.' . 

' Phew I' I thought to myself. * I see what the old fellow 
is driving at.' 

• There never would be such another opportunity,' Roger 
continued. 'An increased force will produce an increased 
difficulty in effecting it. Men will be worth their own weight 
in money ; and d — me, a fellow who could raise a few, might 
have anything he asked for.' 

I remarked that, with some influence and a good round 
sum, recruits might still be found. 

' Ay, easy enough, and not much mon«y either, if one 
knew how to go about the thing. Get two or three smart 
chaps ; let them watch fairs and patterns, mind their hits when 
the bumpkins got drunk, and find out when fellows were 
hiding from a warrant. D — me, I would raise a hundred, 
while you would say Jack Robinson. Pay a friendly magis- 
trate ; attest the scoundrels before they were sober enough to 
cry off, bundle them to the regiment next morning ; and if a 
rascal ran away after the commanding officer passed a receipt 
for him, why all the better, for you could relist him when he 
came home again.' 

I listened attentively, though in all this the cloven foot 
appeared. The whole was the plan of a crimp ; and, if Roger 
was not belied, trafficking in ' food for powder ' had realised 
more of his wealth than slop-shoes and short measure. 

During the development of his project for promotion, the 
quarter-master and I had found it necessary to replenish 
frequently, and with the third tumbler Roger came nearer to 
business. 

' Oflen thought it a pity, and often said so in the club, that 
a fine smashing fellow like you, Terence, had not the stuff to 
push you on. What the devil signifies family, and blood, and 
all that balderdash ? There's your aunt, worthy woman ; but 
sky-high about a dead captain. D — me, all folly. Were 
I a young man, I'd ,get hold of some girl with the where- 
withal, and I would double-distance half the highfliers for a 
colonelcy/ 
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This was pretty significant — Roger had come to the scratch, 
and there was no mistaking him. We separated for the night. 
I dreamed, and in fancy was blessed with a wife, and honoured 
with a command. Nothing could be more entrancing than 
my visions ; and when the quarter-master's maUre-d'hStel 
roused me in the morning, I was engaged in a friendly argu- 
ment with ray beloved Biddy, as to which of his grandfathers 
our heir should be called after, and whether the lovely babe 
should be christened Roderick or Roger. 

Biddy was not at breakfast ; the confounded cold still con- 
fined her to her apartment; but she hoped to meet me at 
dinner, and I must endure her absence until then as I best 
could. Having engaged to return at five, I walked out to 
visit my former acquaintances. From all of them I received 
a warm welcome, and all exhibited some surprise at hearing 
that I was domesticated with the quarter-master. I compre- 
hended the cause immediately. My aunt and Roger had pro- 
bably a fresh quarrel ; but his delicacy had prevented him from 
communicating it. This certainly increased my respect for 
the worthy man, and made me estimate his hospitsdity the 
more highly. Btill there was an evident reserve touching the 
Mac Gawlys ; and once or twice, when dragoons were men- 
tioned, I fancied I could detect a significant look pass between 
the persons with whom I was convulsing. 

It was late when I had finished my calls; Roger had 
requested me to be regular to time, and five was fast approach- 
ing. I turned my steps towards hk dwelling-place, when, at a 
corner of a street, I suddenly encountered an old schoolfellow 
on horseback, and great was our mutual delight at meeting so 
unexpectedly. We were both hurried, however, and conse- 
quently our greeting was a short one. After a few general 
questions and replies, we were on the point of separating, 
when my friend pulled up. 

* But where are you hanging out ?' said Frederick Maunsell. 
• I know your aunt is absent.' 

* I am at old Mac Gawly's.' 

* The devil you are I Of course you heard all about Biddy 
and young Hastings T 

* Not a syllable. Tell it to me.' 

* I have not time-^it's a long story ; but come to break- 
&sty and I'll give you all the particulars in the morning. 
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Adieu !' He struck the spurs to his horse, and cantered off, 
singing — 

*0h I she loved a bold dragoon. 
With his long sword, saddle, bridle/ 

I was thunderstruck. ^ Confound the dragoon !' thought I, 
^ and his long sword, saddle, and bridle, into the bargain. 
Gad ! I wish Maunsell had told me what it was. Well — 
what, suppose I ask Biddy herself!' I had half resolved that 
CYening to have asked her a very different question; but, 
'faith ! I determined now to make some inquiries touching 
Cornet Hastings of the 13th, before Miss Biddy Mac Gawly 
should be invited to become Mrs. O'Shaughnessy. 

My host announced that dinner was quite ready, and I 
found Biddy in the eating-room. She was prettily dressed, as 
an invalid should be ; and, notwithstanding her cold, looked 
remarkably handsome. I should to a certainty have been 
over head and ears in love, had not Maunsell's inuendo 
respecting the young dragocm operated as a damper. 

Dinner proceeded as dinners always do, and Roger was 
bent on hospitality. I fancied that Biddy regarded me with 
some interest, while mora^itarily I felt an increasing tender- 
ness that would have ended, I suppose, in a direct declaration, 
but for the monitory hint which I had received from my old 
schoolfellow. I was dying to know what MaunselFs allusion 
pointed at, and I casually threw out a feeler. 

* And you are so dull, you say ? Yes, Biddy, you must miss 
the dragoons sadly. By the way, there was a friend of mine 
here. Did you know Toni Hastings ?* 

I sever saw an elderly gentleman and his daughter more 
.confused. Biddy blushed like a peony, and Roger seemed 
desperately bothered. At last the quarter->master responded. 

^ Fact is — as a military man, showed the cavalry some at- 
tention — constantly at tlie house — anxious to be civil — helped 
them to make out forage — but d — d wild — obliged to out, and 
keep them at a distance.' 

^ Ay, Maunsell hinted something of that.' 

I thought Biddy would have tinted, and Roger grew red 
as the footman's collar. 

* Pshaw I d — d gossiping chap that Maunsell. Young Has* 
tings — infernal hemp — used to ride with Biddy. Persuaded 
her to get on a horse of his — ^nui away — threw her — confined at 
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bis inn for a week — never admitted him to my house aflber- 
wards.* 

Oh I here was the whole mystery unravelled ! No wonder 
Roger was indignant, and that Biddy would redden at the 
recollection. It was devilish unhandsome of Mr. Hastings ; 
and I expressed my opinion in a way that evidently pleased 
my host and his heiress, and showed how much I disapproved 
of the conduct of that roue the dragoon. 

My fair friend rose to leave us. Her shawl caught in the 
chair, and I was struck with the striking change a iew years 
had effected in my old playfellow. She was grown absolutely 
stout. I involuntarily noticed it. 

' Lord ! Biddy, how fat you are grown !' 

A deeper blush than even when I named that luckless dra- 
goon flushed to her very brows at the observation, while the 
quarter-master rather testily exclaimed, 

^ Ay, she puts on her clothes as if they were tossed on with 
a pitchfork, since she got this cold. D — it ! Biddy, I say, 
tighten yourself, woman! Tighten yourself, or I won't be 
plased !' 

Well, here was a load of anxiety removed, and Maunsell's 
mischievous inuendo satisfactorily explained away. Biddy 
was right in resenting the carelessness that exposed her to 
ridicule and danger ; and it was a proper feeling in the old 
quarter-master to cut the man who would mount his heiress on 
a break-neck horse. Gradually we resumed the conversation 
of last night — there was the regiment, if I chose to have it — 
and when Iloger departed for the club, I made up my mind, 
while ascending the stairs, to make a splice with Biddy, and 
become Colonel O'Shaughnessy. 

Thus determined, I need not particularise what passed upon 
the sofa. My wooing^ was sharp, short, and decisive ; and no 
affected delicacy restrained Biddy from confessing that the 
flame was mutual. My fears had been moonshine ; my sus- 
picions groundless. Biddy had not valued the dragoon a 
brass button ; and — poor soul ! — she hid her head upon my 
shoulder, and, in a soft whisper, acknowledged that she never 
had cared a traneeine* for anybody in the wide world but 
myself! 

It was a moment of exquisite delight. I told her of my 

* Anglidf a jackstraw. 
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prospecta, and mentioned the quarter-master's conversation. 
Biddy listened with deep attention. She blushed — strove to 
speak — stopped — ^was embarrassed. I pressed her to be cou- 
rageous ; and at last she deposited her head upon my breast, 
and bashfdlly hinted that Roger was old — avarice was the vice 
of age— ^he was fond of money — he was hoarding it certainly 
for her : but still, it would be better that my promotion should 
be secured. Roger had now the cash in his own possession. 
If we were married without delay, it would be transferred at 
once; whereas something that might appear to him advan- 
tageous might offer, and induce her father to invest it. But 
she was really shocked at herself — such a proposition would 
appear so indelicate ; but still, a husband's interests were too 
dear to be sacrificed to maiden timidity. 

I never estimated Biddy's worth till now. She united the 
foresight of a sage with the devotion of a woman. I would 
have been insensible indeed, had not 1 testified my regard and 
admiration; and Biddy was still resting on my shoulder, 
when the quarter-master's latch-key announced his return from 
the club. 

After supper, I apprised Roger of my passion for his daugh* 
ter, and modestly admitted that I had found favour in her 
sight. He heard my communication, and frankly confessed 
that I was a son-in-law he most approved of. Emboldened by 
the favourable reception of my suit, I ventured to hint at an 
early day, and pleaded *a short leave between returns,' for 
precipitancy. The quarter-master met me like a man. 

^ When people wished to marry, why, delay was balderdash. 
Matters could be quickly and quietly managed. His money 
was ready — no bonds or post-obits — a clean thousand in hand, 
and another the moment an opening to purchase a step should 
occur. No use in mincing matters among friends. Mrs. O'Finn 
was an excellent woman : she was a true friend and a good 
Catholic ; but d — it, she had old-world notions about family, 
and in pride the devil was a fool to her. If she came home 
before the ceremony, there would be an endless fuss;' and 
Roger concluded by suggesting that we should be married the 
iiext evening, and give my honoured aunt an agreeable surprise. 

That was precisely what I wanted; and a happier man 
never pressed a pillow than I, after my interesting colloquy 
Vith the quarter-master. 
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The last morning of mj celibacy dawned. I met Eoger 
only at the breakfast table ; lor my beloved Biddy, between 
cold and virgin trepidation, was kors de combat, and signified 
in a tender billet her intention to keep her chamber, until the 
happy hour arrived that should unite us in the silken bonds of 
Hymen. The quarter-master undertook to conduct the nup- 
tial preparations : a friend of his would perform the ceremony, 
and the quieter the thing was done the better. After break- 
fast he set out to complete all matrimonial arrangements, and 
I strolled into the garden to ruminate on my approaching hap- 
piness, and bless heaven for the treasure I was destined to 
possess in Biddy Mac Gawly. 

"No place could have been more appropriately selected for 
tender meditation. There was the conscious hed^e, that had 
witnessed the first kiss of love ; ay, and, for aught I knew to 
the contrary, the identical fiower-pot on which her sylphic 
form had rested ; — sylphic it was no longer, for the slender 
girl had ripened into a stout and comely gentlewoman ; and 
she would be mine — mine that very evening. 

*AhI Terence,' I said in an under-tone, *few men at 
twenty^one have drawn such a prize. A thousand pounds! 
ready cash — a regiment in perspective — a wife in hand ; and 
such a wife — ^youug, artless, tender, and attached. By every- 
thing matrimonial, you have the luck of thousands !' 

My soliloquy was interrupted by a noise on the other side 
of the fence. I looked over. It was my aunt's maid ; and 
great was our mutual astonishment. Judy blessed herself as 
she ejaculated — 

* Holy Virgin I Master Terence, is that you ?' 

I satisfied her of my identity, and learned to my unspeak- 
able surprise that my aunt had returned unexpectedly, and that 
she had not the remotest suspicion that her affectionate nephew, 
myself, was cantoned within pistol-shot. Without consideration 
I h(^ped over the hedge, and next minute was in the presence 
of my honoured protectress, the relict of the departed captain. 

' Blessed angels !' exclaimed Mrs. O'Finn, as she took me 
to her arms, and favoured me with a kiss, in which there was 
more blackguard * than ambrosia. ' Arrah ! Terence, jewel I 
what the devil drove ye here ? Lord, pardon me for men- 
tioning him !' 

* Coarse Irish snuffi 
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* My duty, dear aunt. I am but a week landed from Jersey, 
and could not rest till I got leave from the colonel to run down 
between returns, and pay you a hurried visit. Lord ! how 
well you look !' 

* Ah ! then, Terence, jewel, it's hard for me to look well, 
considering the way I have been fretted by the tenants, and 
afflicted with the lumbago. Denis Clarit — may the widow's 
curse follow him wherever he goes ! — bundled off to America 
with a neighbour's wife, and a year and a half's rent along 
with her, the thief I And then, since Holland tide, I have not 
had a day's health.' 

^ Well, from your looks I should never have supposed it. 
But you were visiting at Meldrum Castle?' 

* Yes, faith, and a dear visit it was. Nothing but half-crown 
whist, and unlimited brag. Lost seventeen points last Satur- 
day night. It was Sunday morning. Lord, pardon us for 
playing ! But what was that to my luck yesterday evening ! 
Bragged twice for large pools, with red nines and black knaves ; 
and Mrs. Oooney, both times, showed natural aces ! If ever 
woman sold herself, she has. The Lord stand between us 
and evil ! Well, Terence, you'll be expecting your quarter's 
allowance. We'll make it out somehow-^Heigho I Between 
bad cards and run«away tenants, I can't attend to my soul as 
I ought, and Holy Week coming!' 

I expressed due sympathy for her losses, and regretted thai 
her health, bodily and spiritual, was so indifferent. 

' I have no good news for you, Terence,' continued Mrs* 
O'Finn. * Your brother Arthur is following your poor Cither's 
example, and ruining himself with hounds and horses. He's a 
weak and wilful man, and nothing can save him, I fear. Though 
he never treated me with proper respect, I strove to patch up 
a match between him and Miss Mac Teggart. Five thousand 
down upon the nail, and three hundred a year, failing ber 
mother. I asked her here on a visit, and though he had ridden 
past without calling on me, wrote him my plan, and invited 
bim to meet her. What do you think,^,Terence, was his reply ? 
Why, that Miss Mac Teggart might go to Bath, for he would 
have no call to my swivel-eyed customers. There was a 
return for my kindness ! as if a woman with five thousand 
dawn, and three hundred a year in expectation, was re- 
quired to look straight. Ah! Terence, I wish you had 
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been here. She went to Dublin, and was picked up in a fort- 
night.' 

Egad ! here was an excellent opportunity to broach my own 
success. There could be no harm in making the commander's 
widow a confidante; and, after all, she had a claim upon me 
as my early protectress. 

^ My dear aunt, I cannot be surprised at your indignation. 
Arthur was a fool, and lost an opportunity that never may 
occur again. In &ct, my dear madam, I intended to have 
given you :in ag^reeable surprise. I — ^I — ^I am on — the very 
brink of matrimony !' 

' Holy Bridget !' exclaimed Mrs. O'Finn, as she crossed 
herself devoutly. 

^ Yes, ma'am. I am engaged to a lady with two thousand 
pounds.' 

* Is it ready ^ Terence ?' said my aunt. 

^ Down on the table before the priest puts on his vest- 
ment.' 

'Arrah — my blessing attend ye, Terence. I knew you 
would come to good. Is she young V 

* Just twenty.* 

* Is she good-looking V 

* More than that ; extremely pretty, innocent, and artless.' 

* Arrah — ^give me another kiss, for I'm proud of ye ;* and 
Captain O'Finn's representative clasped me in her arms. 

' But the £unily, Terence ; remember the old stock. Is she 
one of us?' 

^ She is highly respectable* An only daughter, with excel- 
lent expectations.' 

* What is her father, Terence ?' 
^ A soldier, ma'am.' 

* Lord ! — quite enough. He's by profession a gentleman ; 
and we can't expect to find every day descendants from the 
kings of Connaught, like the O'Shaughnessys and the O'Finns. 
But when is it to take place, Terence ?' 

* Why, faith, ma'am, it was a bit of a secret ; but I can keep 
nothing from you.' 

^ And why should ye ? Haven't I been to you more than a 
mother, Terence ?' 

* I am to be married this evening.' 

'This evening I Holy Saint Patrick! and you're sure 
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of the money? It's not a rent-charge — ^nothing of bills or 
bonds ?* 

^ Nothing but bank - notes ; nothing but the aragtcdh- 
sheeseJ * 

^ Oh ! my blessing be upon ye night and day. Arrah, 
Terence, what's her name ?' 

* You'll not mention it. We want the thing done quietly.' 

* Augh, Terence ; and do you think I would let anything 
ye told me slip ? By this cross,' — and Mrs. O'Finn bisected 
the fore-finger of her left hand with the corresponding digit of 
the right one, — 'the face of clay shall never be the wiser of 
anything ye mention !' 

After this desperate adjuration there was no refusing my 
aunt's request. 

' You know her well,' and I looked extremely cunning. 

* Do I, Terence ? Let me see — ^I have it. It's Ellen 
Robinson. No — though her money's safe, there's but five 
hundred ready.' 

' Guess again, aunt.' 

* Is it Bessie Lloyd ? No — though the old miller is rich 
as a Jew, he would not part a guinea to save the whole human 
race, or make his daughter a duchess.' 

* Far from the mark as ever, aunt' 

* Well,' returned she with a sigh, * I'm fairly puzzled.' 

' Whisper !' and I playfully took her hand, and put my lips 
* close to her cheek. ' It's — ' 

* Who ? — ^who, for the sake of heaven ?' 
< Biddy Mac Gawly !' 

^ Oh, Jasus !' ejaculated the captain's relict, as she sank 
upon a chair. ^ I'm murdered ! Give me my salts, there. 
Terence ;0'Shaughnessy, don't touch me. I put the cross 
between us,' and she made a crucial flourish with her hand. 
' You have finished me, ye villain. Holy Virgin ! what sins 
have I committed, that I should be disgraced in my old age ? 
Meat never crossed my lips of a Friday ; I was regular at 
mass, and never missed confession ; and, when the company 
were honest, played as fair as everybody else. I wish I was 
at peace with poor dear Pat O'Finn. Oh I murder ! murder I' 

I stared in amazement. If Roger Mac Gawly had been a 
highwayman, his daughter could not have been an object of 

^ Anglkif caaih down. 
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greater horror to Mrs. O'Finn. At last I mustered words to 
attempt to reason with her, but to my desultory appeals she 
returned abuse fit only for a pickpocket to receive. 

* Hear me, madam.' 

^ Oh, you common ammadawnV* 
' For Heaven's sake, listen !* 

* Oh ! that the O'Finas and the O'Shaughnessys should be 
disgraced by a mean-spirited gommouge f of your kind !' 

* You won't hear me.' 

' Biddy Mac Gawly I' she exclaimed. ^ Why, bad as my 
poor l»:other, your Either, was — and though he too married a 
devil that helped to ruin him, she was at all events a lady in 
her own right, and cousin-German to Lord Lowestofie. But 
— ^you — you unfortunate disciple.' 

I b^an to wax warm, for my aunt complimented me with 
all the abuse she could muster, and there never was a cessation 
but when her breath failed. 

^ Why, what have I done ? What am I about doing ? I 
demanded. 

' Just going,' returned Mrs. O'Finn, ^ to make a Judy 
Fitzsimmons mother of yourself!' 

' And is it,' said I, ' because Miss Mac Gawly can't count 
her pedigree from Fin Macoul that she should not discharge 
the duties of a wife ?' 

My aunt broke in upon me* 

' There's one thing certain, that she'll discharge the duties of 
a mother. Heavens I if you had married a girl with only a 
blast, X your connexions might brazen it out. But a woman 
in such a bare-faced condition I — as if her staying in the house 
these three months could blind the neighbours, and close 
their mouths.' 

* Well, in the devil's name, will you say what objection 
exists to Biddy Mac Gawly makii^ me a husband to-night ?' 

' And a papa in three mouths afterwards I' rejdned my 
loving aunt. 

If a shell had burst in the bivouac, I could not have been 
more electrified. Dark suspicions flawed across my mind — a 
host of circumstances confirmed my doubts ; and I implored 
he widow of the defunct dragoon to tell me all she knew. 

* A fool. t A simpleton. 

X AngUce, a flaw of the reputatioD. 
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It was a siiqple, although, as far as I was concerned, not a 
flattering narrative. Biddy had commenced an equestrian 
novitiate under the tutelage of Lieutenant Hastings. Her 
progress in the art of horsemanship, was, no doubt, very 
satisfactory, and the pupil and the professor frequently rode 
out tete-d-tete. Biddy, poor soul ! was fearful of exhibiting 
any maladresse, and, of course, roads less frequented than thi 
king's highway were generally chosen for her riding lessons. 
Gradually these excursions became more extensive ; twilight, 
and in summer too, often fell, before the quarter-master's 
heiress had returned ; and on one unfortunate occasion she 
was absent for a week. This caused a desperate commotion 
in the town ; the dowagers and old maids sat in judgment 
on the case, and declared Biddy no longer visitable. In 
vain her absence was ascribed to accident — a horse had run 
away — she was thrown — her ankle sprained — and she was 
detained unavoidably at a country inn until the injury was 
abated. 

In this state of things the dragoons were ordered off; and 
it was whispered that there had been a desperate blow-up 
between the young lady's preceptor the lieutenant, and her 
papa the quarter-master. Once only had Biddy ventured out 
upon the mall ; but she was cut dead by her quondam ac- 
quaintances. Fiom that day she seldom appeared abroad ; 
and when she did, it was always in the evening, and even 
then closely muffled up. No wonder scandal was rife touch- 
ing the causes of her seclusion. A few charitably ascribed it 
to bad health — others to disappointment — ^but th^ greater 
proportion of the fair sex attributed her confinement to the 
true cause, and whispered that Miss Mac Gawly was ' as 
ladies wished to be who love their lords.' 

Here was a solution to the mystery ! It was now pretty 
easy to comprehend why Biddy was swathed like a mummy, 
and Roger so ready with his cash. No wonder the demoiselle 
was anxious to abridge delay, and the old crimp so obliging 
in procqring a priest and preparing all requisite matters for 
immediate hymeneals. What was to be done P What, but 
denounce the frail fair one, and annihilate that villain her 
father. Without a word of explanation I caught up my hat, 
and lefl the house in a hurry, and Mrs. O'Finn, in a state of 
nervousness that threatened to become hystericaL 
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When I reached the quarter-master's habitation, I hastened 
to my own apartment, and got my traps together in double 
quick. • I intended to have abdicated quietly, and favoured 
the intended Mrs. O'Shaughnessy with an epistle communi- 
cating the reasons that induced me to decline the honour of 
her hand ; but on the landing my worthy father-in-law cut off 
my retreat, and a tete-d'tete became unavoidable. He appeared 
in great spirits at the success of his interview with the 
parson. 

^ Well, Terence, I have done the business. The old chap 
made a parcel of objections ; but he's poor as Lazarus — slily 
slipped him ten pounds, and that quieted his scruples. He's 
ready at a moment's warning.' 

' He's a useful person,' I replied, drily ; * and all you want 
is a son-in-law.' 

' A what ?' exclaimed the £ither of Miss Biddy. 

* A son-in-law.' 

' Why, what the devil do you mean?' 

* Not a jot more or less than what I say. You have pro- 
cured the priest, but I suspect the bridegroom will not be 
forthcoming.' 

^ Zounds, sir ! do you mean to treat my daughter with dis- 
respect ?' 

' Upon consideration, it would be hardly iliir to deprive my 
old friend Hastings of his pupil. Why, with another week's 
private tuition Biddy might offer her services to Astley.' 

* Sir, — if you mean to be impertinent, — ' and Boger began 
to bluster, while the noise brought the footman to the hall, and 
Miss Biddy to the banisters ^ shawled to the nose.' I began to 
lose temper. 

* Why, you infernal old crimp !' 

^ You audacious young scoundrel !' 

^ Oh, Jasus ! gentlemen I Pace, for the sake of the blessed 
Mother !' cried the butler from below. 

' Father, jewel I Terence, my only love !' screamed 3Iiss 
Biddy over the staircase. * What is the matter ?* 

*He wants to be off I' roared the quarter-master. 

* Stop, Terence, or you'll have my life to answer for.' 

* Lord, Biddy, how fat you are grown I' 

' You shall fulfil your promise,' cried Eoger, * or I'll write 
to the Horse Guards, and memorial the commander-in-chief.' 
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* You may memorial your best friend, the devil, you old 
crimp !' and I forced my way to the hall. 

* Come back, you deceiver !' exclaimed Miss Mac Gawly. 

* Arrah, Biddy, go tighten yourself,' said I. ^ 

* Oh, Fm fainting I' screamed Roger's heiress. 

* Don't let him out !' roared her sire. 

The gentleman with the beefsteak collar made a demonstra- 
tion to interrupt my retreat, and in return received a box on 
the ear that sent him half-way down the kitchen stairs. 

* There/ I said, ' give that to the old rogue, your master, 
with my best compliments,' — and bounding from the hall-door, 
Biddy Mac Gawly, like Lord Ulliu's daughter, ^was left 
lamenting !' 

"Well, there is no describing the rookaum* a blow-up like 
this occasioned in a country town. I was unmercifully quizzed ; 
but the quarter-master and his heiress found it advisable to 
abdicate. Roger removed his household gods to the metropo- 
lis ; Miss Biddy favoured him in due time with a grandson ; 
and when I returned from South America, I learned that ' this 
lost love of mine ' had accompanied a Welsh lieutenant to the 
hymeneal altar, who, not being ' over particular ' about trifles, 
had obtained on the same morning a wife, an heir, and an 
estate — with Roger's blessing into the bargain. 



ROBERT EMMETT AND ARTHUR AYLMER ; 

OR, DUBLIN IN 1803. 

Thboughout the morning of the 23rd of June, 1803, strange 
and confused rumours were prevalent in the Irish capital — 
vague whisperings were interchanged that treason was abroad ; 
all shook their heads suspiciously, but none ventured to point 
out the quiver from which the arrow should be discharged, or 
name a probable period for the expected explosion. 

It would be idle to suppose that coming events, known^to 
all besides, were concealed from the executive, and that for 
several preceding days their employes had not assured the 
government that an emeute might be momentarily ex- 
pected. The information, however, did not come directly 
tiirough the Vidocq of the day; and it is more probable 

* Anglicif confusion. 

I 
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it did not suit Major Sirr's purpose to disclose his know- 
ledge of the conspiracy until it had beeome more extended 
and matured. 

A wilder scheme was never devised by a mad enthusiast ; 
and how Emtnett could have carried on his preparations un- 
discovered as he did, and to the very evening of the insurrec- 
tion, is astonishing. His arsenal — a deserted malt-house — 
was situated in the heart of a district densely populated ; many- 
persons were employed in fabricating weapons, filling cart- 
ridges, and forming hand-grenades ; numbers were seen enter- 
ing and departing from a building which for years had been 
unoccupied ; and yet this unaccountable circumstance appears 
neither to have excited suspicion nor provoked inquiry ; nor 
did an accidental explosion of gunpowder create more alarm 
than the disappearance of a drunken tailor, who had been kid- 
napped and confined in the dep5t to make a general's uniform 
for the chief conspirator. 

Robert Emmett was a gentleman by birth, well educated, 
and possessed talents of the highest order ; his personal appear- 
ance was very favourable, his manner polished, and his dis- 
position kind and generous. But on one subject he was 
decidedly monomaniac;, and that was, in his enthusiastic 
attachment to what he fancied was civil liberty. In 1798 he 
was obliged to quit the country ; no change, however, * came 
o'er the spirit of his dream,* and he returned to Ireland early 
in 1803, not diaken, but madly confirmed in the wildest theo- 
ries of ultra-republicanism. The impracticable project for 
overturning the government was too desperate for a reasoning 
man to contemplate, and it could therefore be qpthing but the 
phantasy of ' a mind diseased.' He repudiated foreign aid, 
and at home he had none to countenance his mad attempt but 
a few of the lowest of the citizens. On a score or two muskets, 
some hundred pikes, and any of the rabbl§ who would be per- 
suaded to receive them, his wild expectations rested ; and 
n^er was a political superstructure raised on sandier founda- 
tion than in reliance on an Irish mob. 

Emmett for some time had been under the surveillance of 
the metropolitan police, and consequently had lived in close 
concealment. His days were passed in the malt-house, super-» 
intending his military preparations, and in the evening he 
retired to the house of a deluded tradesman, which, from its 
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immediate vicinity to his depot, was to one circumstanced as 
he was particularly convenient. 

That a discovery of his plot against the government might 
hourly be expected, Emmett had good reason to conclude ; 
and the only desperate alternative left to the mad adventurer 
was, to draw the sword at once, and precipitate the outbreak. 

I said that Einmett's associates were confined to the lowest 
classes of society ; but there was a solitary exception. A 
young gentleman, of ruined fortunes, had desperately entered 
into the conspiracy ; and while Emmett saw nothing but what 
was brilliant in the distance, Arthur Aylmer felt assured that 
success was altogether hopeless. 

Aylmer was a man of ancient family. His father, after 
dissipating a goodly inheritance in horse-racing and election*- 
ecring, left his only son an orphan ; and an unmarried uncle, 
a gentleman of lai^e property, adopted him, and announced 
him to be his heir. With Emmett, Aylmer had been a stu- 
dent in the Dublin University ; and, while his friend cultivated 
a line taste and inculcated his dangerous doctrines, Aylmer 
wasted neither time nor thought on political theories, but led 
a gay and careless life -in evening revelries and momifig 
amusements. Fine as the college youth were then, none in 
the manlier exercises could compete with Arthur Aylmer. 
He was the best hurler of his day, threw the sledge farther 
than aqy of his compeers, and, in a running leap, was held to 
be unrivalled. By a singular coincidence, Aylmer and Em- 
mett on the same morning had obtained an unfortunate noto- 
riety ; the former was expelled for fighting a duel, the latter 
upon charges of sedition. 

Pardonable as the first offence was, at a period when duel- 
ling was so much the order of the day that even the judges of 
the land would send and accept a challenge, Aylmer's expul- 
sion was never forgiven by his uncle, and time, instead of 
healing, appeared to enlarge the breach. At last the old man, 
by an insane marriage with a girl who might have been taken 
rather for a granddaughter than a wife, annihilated every hope 
his nephew might have still indulged of succeeding to his 
uncle's fortune. Debts, contracted when he considered him- 
self about to inherit a fine estate, now pressed heavily on the 
unfortunate young gentleman. His creditors, as his prospects 
became more overclouded, became in turn more urgent ; writs 

I 2 
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were issued, which he could only avoid by personal conceal- 
ment. Litendly without a guinea, a mad attempt or a debtor's 
prison was the only alternative left him ; and, reckless of a 
life, which he now regarded as worse than valueless, Aylmer 
sheltered himself in the depdt, and agreed to take part in a 
wild emeute^ which he knew would consign its leaders to the 
scaffold. 

It was five o'clock in the afternoon, and on that night an 
outbreak, once postponed, was to be attempted at every 
hazard. All the materiel within the arsenal of the con- 
spirators was now being placed in readiness ; and the mad 
enthusiast who had devised the conspiracy, and the reckless 
man who had joined it, were personally superintending the 
preparations for the intended insurrection. Against the walls 
of a large and desolate-looking loft, hundreds of pikes were 
resting — fire-arms, grenades, and cartridges were spread 
loosely over the floor; several beams, hollowed and filled 
with powder, and planks thickly studded with spike-nails to 
impede cavalry, were placed against an open window to 
launch into the street. All was bustle, and some twenty men 
were employed in active preparation for one of the wildest 
attempts which history records. 

Screened by some packing-cloths, a comer of the ivretched 
building was considered private, and appropriated to 'the 
general,' as poor Emmett called himself. A deal table, two 
crazy chairs, and a desk comprised the furniture ; and there, 
after a hurried meal, the two conspirators were seated. All 
was in perfect keeping with the place. Two vulgar wine* 
glasses and an undecanted bottle of port wine were placed 
upon the table. 

' You seem dispirited, Arthur ; come, rouse thee, man ! — 
the wine is not amiss, although our table appointments are of 
the plainest order. Well ; 'tis the last night we shall be 
constrained to play at hide-and-seek ; and, before this time 
to-morrow evening the metropolis will be — ' 

* Marvelling that men could be out of Bedlam, who were 
half so mad as we,' exclaimed Aylmer, as he broke in upon 
the unfinished sentence. 

Emmett coloured to the brows. ' If you think the attempt 
so unpromising, why persevere ? You are still a free agent, 
and need not commit yourself — you have ample time to 
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recede. Your secret rests in a breast that never will betray 
it ; and, excepting myself, none even know your name.' 

* My dear Emmett, I have never concealed from you the 
fact, that circumstances, and not ikncy, have made me your 
partisan,' returned Aylmer. ' There are secret springs which 
influence human actions, and mine obey their guidance: 
attend to me a moment. You know the cruel disappointment 
which cherished assurances of wealth, and all that is attendant 
on it, inflicts on him who was taught from infancy to look to 
a noble inheritance as his, and at manhood finds his dream 
suddenly dispelled, and himself thrown on the world, worse 
even than a pauper. Would you believe me when I tell you, 
that, even after the dotard's marriage, some whisperings of 
hope sustained me; but this day the final blow has been 
delivered, and there is nothing in this world now, as far as I 
am concerned, to occasion either hope or fear/ 

He took a newspaper from his pocket, pointed out a para- 
graph as he handed it across the ^ble to his companion, and 
then continued — 

^ Bead, my friend, and then say whether my ruin is not 
fully consummated.' 

Emmett took the paper, and, in an under tone, rapidly 
repeated the paragraph : — 

* Yesterday, at Aylmer Castle, the lady of Reginald Aylmer 
was safely delivered of a son and heir. The universal joy 
which this happy event occasioned, was evidenced by a 
general demonstration of delight; when darkness came, on 
every height bonfires were blazing.' 

^ Nay, stop, my dear Emmett ; these agreeable details are 
not particularly gratifying to me. Whatever doubts I enter- 
tained before of joining in the intended outbreak are now 
removed, and for a thousand pounds, by heaven, I would not 
BOW hold back.' 

* I do not exactly see how feir this occurrence can have 
removed your previous scruples,' was the remark. 

* A very few words will explain it,' replied Aylmer. * You 
are, my dear Emmett, a political enthusiast — forgive me, I 
mean you no oflence — and so also is my uncle, although you 
difiPer in opinion widely as th^ poles are apart. Seek Ireland 
over, you will not find a more bigoted Orangeman than he. 
He might feel some regret at seeing a mad dog hanged, but 
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he would be partieHla]4y gratified in agsiating to irtring up a 
rebel. He prides himBelf on the loyalty of his name, and, 9s 
I am 'A'ell convinced, would much rather that any of his 
lineage Mere accused of highway robbery than sedition. 
Were I thrown into a jail he would treat the matter with 
indifference, and probably dole out through the keeper 
enough to prevent tbe prodigal from starving. A ruined 
nephew has caused him no regret — a rebel nepl>ew will wring 
his withers to the quick I Yes, old dotard ! I'll mar your 
festivities when you least expect it; and while you pride 
yourself on a youthful heir, the paper that records his birth 
will recall to memory your traitor kinsman. What hour is 
this affatr to commence ? ' 
' ' At twilight,' was the reply. 

' Then shall I be with you puaetually. • One visit must be 
paid, and then the sooner the world and I shake hands and 
part, the better.' 

Aylmer rose from the isJbile — was cautiously led out of the 
building into the narrow lane, the door was jealously secured, 
and, proceeding by the most private and unfrequented streets, 
he left the wretched locality for one of the chosen resorts of 
faahion. 

Arthur Aylmer we have described as combining what are 
generally found to be physically opposite, uncommon strength 
and great activity. When nature is liberal in some gifts, she 
often plays the niggard regarding others ; but in Aylmer's 
case the tickle dame had made a generous exception. No 
ponderous outlines marred the symn^try of his figure while 
they marked its strength ; no meagre and sinewy frame-work 
promised a reniarka;ble agility. His appearance was, at the 
same time, graceful and commanding ; while in a face, whose 
expresi^ion was exceedingly prepossessing, not a feature could 
have betn objected to. 

As a student, Arthur Aylmer was an idler; but who could 
have waded through the stupid reading which a university 
(M>ur9e then imposed but some dull mortal, to whose heavy 
intellect I'ope and Shakspeare were incomprehensible ? But 
Avlmer was a man of better taste ; and while De Lolme and 
Burlemaqui were thrown aside, the old dramatists and all the 
lighter literature of the day were more pleasantly and profit- 
ably substituted. 
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Never had a brilliant career closed more sadly and unex- 
pectedly. One short year before, men envied and women 
worshipped Reginald Aylmer's then acknowledged heir. All 
that could intoxicate youthful vanity had assailed him, and 
whether he hurled in the park, or danced in the gay assembly, 
on him admiring looks were centred. To personal advantages, 
others which influence society were superadded. Aylmer had 
birth, position, and prospective fortune, and for him many a 
beauty sighed, and on him many a mother speculated ; but he 
was love-proof — his heart was already preoccupied. With 
Irish gallantry, Aylmer returned the flattering incense abund- 
antly offered him by the fair ; and while all praised his agreed- 
ability, none asserted that a sentence had ever passed his lipg 
which indicated a warmer feeling than the customary homage 
which woman commands and man acknowledges. 

Aylmer loved — not wisely, but too well — the beautiful 
daughter of a high legal functionary, who had fought his 
way to the judge's ^mine. Let the reader not start at the 
phrase — ay, fought; for in those days, strange as it may 
sound to £nglish ears, the pistol was the surest passport to 
the bench, and by personal intrepidity, rather than forensic 
talent, a friendless lawyer had thus made bis way to fortune. 
The times were out of joint, daring was better than desert ; 
and a man, in boyhood destined for the priesthood, at fifty saw 
a name, originally conferred upon a peasant's son, recorded 
proudly in the peerage. 

No matter what profession be might have selected, in it 

Xiord • would have risen to eminence: the head was 

admirably gifted, but nature had sent him into the world 
without a heart. He possessed determined courage, with a 
conscience that owned no scruples ; and the whole objects of 
his existence seemed centred in despotic power. To ready 
and efficient fronts — ^and none others would he employ — he 
was ever a munificent patron, and place, pension, and distinct 
tion were showered upon minions whom he secretly and 
heartily despised. But it was the tool, and not the man that 
he rewarded. 

Such was the celebrated Lord . There was but one 

being upon earth he was supposed to love, and that love was 
secondary to his all-engrossing ambition. The world did not 
hesitate to assert, that, had pride demanded the. sacrifice, like 
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another Jephtha, Lord would not have scrupled to find 

the victim in his daughter. 

In every leading point of character, never was child so like 
a parent as Lady Caroline was like the judge. Sumptuously 
beautiful, could report be trusted, Ireland did not produce 
her peer. Under fascinating manners she concealed a mascu* 
line and imperious disposition; and, while she exacted 
homage, she despised it. Cold to the feelings of all beside, 
she trifled with those who worshipped at the shrine of beauty 
until she tired of the incense profusely offered, and then her 
delight appeared to lie in rudely crushing the hopes her smiles 
had fostered. But, cold as her worthless heart was, it owned 
a solitary impression ; and, so far as a being like herself could 
know what love was, she felt that passion for Arthur Aylmer. 

Never was man better fitted to become the dupe of danger- 
ous beauty than Reginald Aylmer's discarded heir. In him 
every thought and act were open and impulsive ; and whea 
Lady Caroline listened with brilliant smiles to his tale of 
ardent love, and told him in return that 

' All which his lips impassioned swore/ 

was faithfully reciprocated, had an angel whispered a doubt 
against the fair one's constancy, Aylmer would have repudi- 
ated the suspicion. From personal observation, as well as the 

private admissions of his daughter. Lord was perfectly 

aware of the existing liaison, and, in the fashionable circles, 
a speedy union between the parties was spoken of as a settled 
affair. The very morning which preceded the fatal duel, 
Aylmer was engaged in writing a letter to his uncle, an- 
nouncing the engagement and soliciting his approval. 

When the. old man's angry feelings towards his rash 
nephew became generally known, an evident coolness in Lord 
- — 's manner was remarked, and Arthur fancied that a 
change had come over the bearing even of the lady of his 
love. But, when it was reported that the irritated uncle 
talked of disinheritance, increasing formality on the father's 
part, and frequent ' not-at-homes ' by the daughter, confirmed 
what before had been mere suspicion. Too soon the coup de 
tonnerre descended ; and the old man's marriage, by the same 
blow, annihilated every hope of pardon and extinguished the 
torch of love* 
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When brooding over loss of fortune one morning, a letter 
enveloped officially^ and sealed with an earl's coronet, was 

delivered to the disinherited youth. It was from Lord , 

and worded in the coolest language. It mentioned that, as 
idle reports had crept into circulation touching the non-existent 
engagement, and that as these must be particularly disagree- 
able to himself, and annoying to Lady Caroline, it was desir- 
able that such idle gossip should be ended. Of course the 
means were in a nutshell. It was imperative that there 
should be a total cessation of visiting at his house ; while in 
public, Lady Caroline and Mr. Aylmer should meet as 
strangers. Such, he continued, were his decided opinions, 
and in these, his daughter entreated him to say that she 
altogether coincided. 

Before the next moon waned, a paragraph ran the rounds 
of the newspapers stating that a marriage in high life was 
decided on, and that the union would be immediate. The 

Earl of was the successful suitor, the beautiful Lady 

Caroline the isir fiancee. 

At last the long-expected announcement, that the happy 
day was fixed for the 23rd of June, appeared in the courtly 
column of the morning papers. * The happy day !' — and 
would the false fair one feel it one, 

* Whose morning rose 
To promise rapture in its close ?' 

No ; all her love for Aylmer had returned ; and, in secret 
bitterness of soul, she cursed the hour when she had consented 
to barter youth and beauty for titled wealth. And who was 
he who claimed her hand and fealty ? The contrast between 
him and the rejected one was fearful : Aylmer, gifted by 
nature to exuberance — the earl — 

' A dwarf in person, and in mind a dolt.' 

A strong presentiment that the bridal day of his &ithless 
mistress should be the last that he would pass in the metro- 
polis, haunted Aylmer's fancy, and some freakish impulse 
induced him to repair to Merrion Square* 

^ Yes,' he muttered, as he buttoned his coat collar to pre- 
vent recognition, ' I'll view the spot once more, where I 
wooed and won the lost one.' 

The square was crowded when he reached it, for the bridal 
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d^euner had been delayed by waiting few the Viceroy, who 
honoured it with his company, and hence, the departure of 
the happy pair had been made later than was customary. 
The flagways were <;rowded with lookers-on ; the drive nearly 
choked with carriages ; while eouBpicuous by tlte white favours 
worn by the postilions, the travtelling chariot of the noble 
bridegroom divided popular attention with the vice-regal 
state-coach and its escort of light dragoons. 

' Nat yet defparted V muttered Aylmer ; ' I must not risk a 
passing glance at her, or by heaven ! I think 'twould madden 
me.' And pressing through the crowd, be hurried from the 
squaiie. 

He cleared the throng, turned from the earl's mansion into 
a street leading into fields long since built upon. A loud 
hurra announced that the bridal equipage had started ; and 
he walked hastily on in an opposite direction to that which he 
imagined the false fair one and her lord would take. Fate 
had still an arrow in reserve ; and the last, to feelings already 
lacerated, was not less deadly than those that had preceded it. 

The route he had unfortunately taken, unknown to Aylmer, 
led directly from the square into the southern road, when in- 
a few minutes a rusk at speed of horses was heard, and the 
carris^e he was so anxious to avoid came rapidly on. Ajb it 
overtook him — strange and evil augury ! the near-side 
leader fell, rolling over and totally d^abling the post-boy. 
Alarm and confusion followed ; U)e carriage blinds were 
pulled up, the bride was pale as marble, and her lord, to all 
appearance, still more agitated than his lady. The only 
person who viewed the accident was the discarded lover ; and 
by the common impulse of humanity, he .sprang forward, and 
endeavoured to extricate the boy from the pressure of the 
fallen horse. He succeeded ; and as he raised his tall figure 
from its stooping attitude, his eyes met Lady Caroline's. At the 
recognition, Aylmer's face flu>hei to the very brows, while 
the bride, uttering a wild scream, fell back in the carriage and 
&inted. 

< I have seen enough, and lived too long,' muttered the di»^ 
earded lover ; ' and now to seek the shortest and surest cure 
for misery like mine — ^a grave !' he said, and hurried to the 
city. 

MufBed in his coat, with his hat slouched over hia fore- 
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head, Aylmer again repassed the house of feasting. He 
paused, fond wretch ! to take a parting look at what Jbe once 
believed to be the home of love and constancy. His stop was 
momentary, for in undertones, a voice whispered in his ear, 
' Ah I Mr. Aylmer, is it you p' 

The person thus suddenly addressed, started and looked 
round. A woman was standing at his elbow, one who was 
once a favourite attendant of her who had ruled his heart. 

' Yon her«, Kathleeiue ?' 

* Yes, Mr* Aylmer,* was tlie reply. * The last letter that 
you gave me, and wiiich I delivered to Lady Caroline, was 
handed to the earl unopened in my presence, and in less than 
half an hour afterwards — ' 

She paused. 

^ Go on, E^thleeine, what then ?' 

^ Why, I was discarded like yourself.' 

^ And have I ijijured thee, too, poor girl ? I &,ncied that 
fate had reserved iier malice for mysell' 

< Thiuk nothing of it, sir. Were aue;ht that could serve 
you to be done again, trust me, that Kathleeiue would not 
fail you. Have 1 forgotten the many times I broup^ht my 
lady's billets, how you would wrap the answer in a bank-note, 
give me a kiss, and tell me to pay the postage ?' 

Aylmer smiled bitterly, while his hand impulsively sought 
his poeket. ' By heaven 1' he muttered, ^ not one solitary 
shilling.' And pushing roughly through the crowd, he 
hurried from the spot. 

The 23rd of June, 1803^ formed a memorable epoch in the 
history of the Irish metropolis. Apprised that an explosion 
might be expected, the authorities took no measures to 
ccMiDteract the popular disturbance. Neither the police force 
was increased, nor did the military receive any addition ; the 
usual number of constables occupied the watch-houses, and 
the same weak pickets patrolled the streets. Strange as it 
may appear, from the suddenness of tlie imeute and the 
supineness of the executive, the seat of government might 
have readily fallen into the hands of the conspirators ; and 
little doubt exists, that, had the wild and visionary leader of 
the insurrection led his tumultuary followers at once to attack 
the Castle, the attempt would have proved successful. But 
evanescent as the blaze of stubble, the flame of rebellion 
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sparkled, scintillated, and expired. No daring act of reckless 
gallantry flung the mantle of Quixotic chivalry over the hope- 
less attempt, and within half an hour from its commencement, 
the story of the mad essay was closed. Its duration was 
marked only by the murder of unoffending individuals, its 
suppression achieved by a subaltern's picket, and a few 
loyalists and watchmen. 

It was afterwards remembered and remarked, that, from an 
early hour in the afternoon, the bridges over the canal which 
connect the adjoining county with the capital, had been 
crossed by an unusual number of Wicklow peasantry, dressed 
in the gray frieze coats which distinguished them from other 
passengers. As evening approached, groups of these men 
were seen lounging in the lanes and alleys of the Liberty ; and 
when dusk came, under the direction of two or three indi- 
viduals, they closed up to the immediate vicinity of the rebel 
dep6t. Suddenly the doors of the malt-house were flnng 
open, muskets, blunderbusses, and pikes were indiscriminately- 
handed out, and every man seized whatever weapon accident 
presented, without any consideration as to whether he could 
use it effectively or not. 

Dressed in the uniform he had selected, gteen with yellow- 
facings, the wild enthusiast joined the rabble he had armed, 
and issuing from the lane, they entered the chief thoroughfare 
through the Liberty, called Thomas Street. Emmett must 
have been actually mad, for without any defined plan of 
action, settled purpose, or ulterior object, he rushed with his 
banditti on the town. Their proceedings appeared rather to 
resemble the muck of a Malay, than the operations of a 
regulated conspiracy. The first victim they encountered was 
Colonel Brown of the 21st Fusiliers, and without a cause or 
even a question, they pulled him from the saddle, and piked 
him to death. Would that their atrocities had ended with a 
solitary murder ! A travelling carriage was met, stopped, and 
its occupants dragged out. One passenger, a young lady, 
was permitted to escape without injury or insult ; but the 
mildest judge who ever tried a criminal was mortally wounded 
by these savages ; and his nephew, an estimable clergyman, 
murdered on the spot. 

* He, the wretched cause of all, saw too lete 
The ruin that his rashness wrought,' 
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and found that to evoke a lawless mob was easy, as to repress 
their ferocity was impracticable. In vain he appealed to his 
ruffian followers ; in their tumultuary roar of savage exulta- 
tion, his remonstrances were drowned, his voice unheard. He 
witnessed the white-haired veteran, the merciful dispenser of 
the law, the blameless minister of religion, all ruthlessly done 
to death. Half fainting at the horror of the scene^ he 
staggered against the shutters of a shop window, when, like 
the pressure of a smith's vice, an arm grasped his own, and 
the well-known voice of Aylmer fiercely exclaimed, * Villain ! 
have you banded me with murderers?' Conscience makes 
cowards of us all, and so do circumstances occasionally. The 
close of Emmett's wild career, his prison hours, his bearing 
when on trial, and the last sad scene of all, evinced a Roman 
fortitude. But now, horror<stricken at barbarities he could 
not restrain, while the fearful consequences of his mad attempt 
burst upon him in their terrible reality, these annihilated the 
self-possession of a man who, with the devotion of a Decius, 
united a gentleness of disposition that recoiled from the 
effusion of one drop of blood, and, totally unmanned, the 
enthusiast muttered in a broken voice, ' Ah, Aylmer, that, 
the unkindest cut of all, was not wanted. I am wretched, 
desperate, degraded, but still no murderer in intention. 
Arthur, 1 am no villain.' 

Bapid as lightning glances across the sky, the true state of 
mind of his weak and misguided friend flashed upon his warnw 
hearted countryman, and a kindly pressure of the hand, and a 
voice that had lost its recent bitterness replied, * No, »o, for- 
give me, Emmett. You know that my temper has never 
known control. And — curses on the ruffians ! that old man's 
butchery would — but see here, too,' — and as he spoke, a girl 
rushed wildly towards him. At a glance, dress, look, and 
manner, all proclaimed her to be a gentlewoman. It was the 
niece of the murdered judge, the sister of the butchered clergy- 
man. As she hurried wildly past, a ruffian more brutal than 
his fellows, and half intoxicated, caught hold of her light 
dress. Her scream was answered by an imprecation, when 
Aylmer sprang forward, struck the fellow to the ground, and 
while the mob made a forward movement in one direction^ 
the fair captive escaped in the opposite one. Heedless of an 
attempt made by the prostrate culprit to discharge a pistol ^t 
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the lady's deliverer, Aylmer wrenched the weapon from his 
hand, tore away the frieze greatcoat whicii was hanging 
loosely across his arm, and flung it to his friend. ' There,' he 
' said, in a low voice, ' conceal that gaudy dress, and let us 
hurry from this scene of butchery.* 

* How can I leave these wretched people, brutal as they 
h&ym proved themselves?' returned the unhappy man, who 
felt that he had been the means of producing this sanguinary 
hneute, 

'If you do not leave them, they will soon leave you,' was 
the sarcastic reply. 'The iirst flint snapped by loyalist or 
soldier in their ^ont, will be the signal for a general disper- 
sion. Rest assured that villains who slaughter unresisting 
victims, will never stay to look a brave man in the face. 
Come, let us hurry off.' 

* And whither ? Where can we head to ?* 

* My purpose leads to Wicklow,' returned Aylmer; *and 
in the mountains you may find temporary shelter, and possibly 
escape from the kingdom, ^hen the vengeance of the execu- 
tive shall be gorged.' 

Emmett, whose self-control seemed altogether fled, mechani- 
cally obeyed his bolder comrade, and flung the gray eotchtnore 
over his showy uniform ; but, ere he made a second step in 
the direction that Aylmer pointed, a voice was heard in front 
of the mob to holloa ' Stand !' Half a dozen spattering shots 
instantly followed the summons, and the eflect upon the rabble 
was precisely what had been anticipated by his adviser ; for, 
in headlong flight, stragglers from the main body hurried 
rapidly to the rear. 

As it appeared afterwards, this check to the insurgents was 
but a momentary one. A police magistrate, hearing loose 
reports of a popular disturbance, hurried to the scene of riot, 
and with ten or twelve assistants only, and these indiflerently 
armed. Finding himself placed unexpectedly in the presence 
of a formidable band, he boldly became assailant ; and, before 
the mob had recovered from the surprise a sudden attack pro^ 
duces, the stout functionary and his myrmidons effected an 
able and a safe retreat. The boldest ruffians, as, might be 
supposed, were now in front ; and, encouraged by the nume- 
rical weakness of their opponents, pressed forward themselves^ 
and called upon their panic-strioken comrades to ' Come on I' 
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Some obeyed the call, but others were already beyond the 
range of hearing. For a few minutes more the flame of 
rebellion might be said to scintillate, but another and more 
sanguinary collision followed, and the insurrection ended^ as 
it commenced — in blood. 

Although more than three years had elapsed since the sup- 
pression of the rebellion of '98, the Irish capital pres^ted 
appearances of a military occupation. Pickets at stated hours 
patrolled the streets, and detached parties of regular infantry 
in diflEerent quarters had guard-houses, either intended to 
connect their barracks, or, in the remoter districts of the 
metropolis, keep surveillance over those who were still con- 
sidered as being disaffected to the government. On the even* 
ing of the 23rd of June, a picket of the Welsh Fusiliers were 
going their customary rounds, when, attracted by the firing 
in Thomas-street, the officer in command hurried to the spot, 
and, on debouching from Mass-lane, encountered the insur- 
gents. A bold ruffian, who appears to have assumed the 
command, called in a loud voice ' Musketeers, to the front T 

' But none did come, though he did call for them/ 

while the officer commanding the picket, like a stout soldier, 
and one who ^ understood his trade,'* instantly conunenced 
street-frring.*!* 

The rapid and sustained fire of the soldiery was answered 
by half a dozen straggling shots, when the mob broke totally, 
and sauve qui peiU became the order of the evening. 

As the rabble rushed tumultuously past, flinging their 
weapons away, and each man adding terror to his companion's 
speed, which an unexpected volley from a dozen yeomen and 
loyalists they encountered at a corner had fiearfuUy augmented^ 
Aylmer whispered to his friend, 

* Said I not truly, Emmett ?' 

No answer was returned ; but a bitter groan, that bespoke 
hopes prostrated and air-built castles levelled to the earth, told 

* A favourite and expressive phrase of Napoleon. 

t Street-firing is practised by troops in small numbers, who can only 
show a narrow front. When the first files-fim, they wheel round tiie 
flanks of the party, reloading as they retire. The succeeding files also 
fire and fall back, and before the leading files have discharged their 
muskets the rearmost have reloaded. Hence, the fhsilade is never 
abated. 
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what the inly feelings of the miserable and misguided enthu- 
siast were. 

They reached the canal bridge unchallenged by any of the 
patrols, and found there six or eight of the better order of 
small farmers, who had ridden that evening to the scene of 
action; but,* wise in their generation, they had left their 
horses outside the cordon of the pickets, and in charge of two 
or three peasants. Fortunately for the rebel leader and his 
companion, a couple of unclaimed nags were herded with the 
others, their proprietors having been so much confused with 
firing, fear,^and whiskey as to lose themselves among the 
narrow streets and blind alleys of the Liberty. No time to 
raise any question touching right of property remained. The 
beat'to-arms was heard, repeated, and re-repeated; the trumpet 
^ turn-out ' came sharply on the ear through the calm of sum- 
mer evening ; and Aylmer and the leader of the mad emetUe 
mounted the spare horses, and rode rapidly off in the direction 
of the Wicklow mountains, the whole party not exceeding a 
dozen men. 

Where were the masses of disaffected men who had risen, 
or were expected to rise, when the tocsin of freedom sounded ? 
— where were they ? Well might echo answer, * WTiere T 

Never did a party, who had determined to annihilate a 
settled government and ^reform the state,' exhibit a more 
crest-fallen appearance than poor Emmett and his rabble 
escort, as they spurred towards the Wicklow hills by the most 
unfrequented roads. Their speed was that of heartless fugi- 
tives ; but, as if to add burlesque to misfortune, the leader of 
^ a broken host ' was still addressed as ' general ;' and now 
and again, when the coarse frieze cota-more was blown aside, 
the flaunting uniform underneath presented its ridiculous 
contrast. 

It was extraordinary how long after the suppression of the 
rebellion of '98 the embers of disaffection smouldered in the 
mountain-ranges of Wicklow. Within a dozen miles of the 
metropolis banded outlaws found a shelter, and with impunity 
plundered the low country, and levied, like the Highland 
caterans of old, a black mail from the farmers who were 
located in this dangerous vicinity. In vain had the Irish 
executive fulminated proclamations, and offered large rewards 
for the persons of these brigands, dead or alive. But, with 
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extraordinary fidelity, the mountaineers resisted monetary 
temptation ; and in every case the outlaw chiefs who fell 
within the grasp of justice could refer their captivity to 
accident alone, or their own want of common prudence. 

It was past midnight when the fugitives reached a lonely 
farm-house in one of the wildest of the mountain glens. 
Hours before the arrival of the party, the family had retired 
to rest ; and, when awakened by the trampling of horses' feet, 
they felt no alarm, considering it a thing of no unusual 
occurrence, namely, a night-visit from royalist dragoons in 
search of some of the proscribed. At the first knock, the 
family were instantly in motion, the door was opened, the 
embers, smouldering on the hearth, were heaped with fresh 
fuel, numerous rushes were lighted, and preparations promptly 
made to offer to the wayfarers any refreshment that the 
house contained. The latter, indeed, was considered a matter- 
of-course affair ; for, Tyrian or Trojan who sought the glen, 
claimed hospitality alike, and the trooper's scarlet and out- 
law's necessity rendered the demand equally imperious. Of 
the twain, the trooper was the more unprofitable customer. 
Were the horseman in good temper, and the peasant-girl 
pretty, a kiss might be given in full acquittance of all 
demands in law or equity, and 'he laughed, and he rode 
away ;' while the outlaw, if he did not pay in meal would 
pay in malt, as the old saw goes. If this night a desperate 
onslaught was made upon the herdsman's flitch by half a 
dozen half-starved freebooters, on the next, a fat wedder was 
left in the barn, with directions to whip the skin off* with 
the least possible delay ; and many a tenant, when driven 
for rent, obtained the money which released his impounded 
cattle from the pocket of some generous outlaw. No wonder, 
then, that the wild peasantry of the hills, to the desperate 
men who sought shelter there, bore true allegiance ; and, 
though every robber-haunt was known to hundreds, to per- 
sonal punishment or rich reward the mountaineers proved 
equally impassive. 

Had the belated visitors proved royalists, the same alacrity 
to meet their wants would have been exhibited. The broad- 
sword, the shoulder-belt, and the rope, — and in those days all 
were freely used iu cases of contumacy — stimulate men's 
exertions marvellously ; but when, in half the party, old 

K 
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acquaintances were recognised^ right cheerfully the whole 
family applied themselves to prepare a substantial supper* 
Emmett, Aylmer, and a few others were conducted to, an 
inner room, the others remaining in the kitchen ; and while 
the good-wife and her daughters took post beside the fry- 
ing-pan, on which many an egg and rasher hissed, the fugi- 
tives detailed, in under tones, the strange and tragic events 
of that disastrous evening. 

Presently, supper was served in the inner apartment^ 
plainly, but comfortably. Nothing sharpens the appetite 
more keenly than a night-ride in the mountains ; and, indeed, 
it would be hard to say whether the rebel chief or the de- 
serted lover did ampler justice to the refreshments placed in 
rude abundance before them. Enmiett, fevered throughout 
the day, as hope and apprehension obtained the mastery by 
turns, had felt ill-inclined to eat ; and, when the coarse table 
in the rebel arsenal was roughly spread, would the recollec- 
tion that, at that moment, the bridal dejeAner of the &lse &ir 
Qne was crowded by the eUte of fashion, and she, * the cyno* 
sure of wondering eyes,' in all the brilliancy of beauty, en- 
hanced the banquet's revelry with wreathed smiles; would 
these, recalled to memory, provoke poor Aylmer's* appetite ? 
Both freely drank their wine ; but desperate excitement and 
blighted love alike set the grape's boasted influence at d^ 
fiance. 

When the meal ended, an earthen gray-beard, filled with 
illicit whiskey, was placed upon the table ; and, after a por- 
tion of its contents had been povred into a smaller vessel, it 
was removed to the kitchen to refresh the subordinate in- 
sui^nts. In a few minutes aflterwards, those who had 
supped with their leader and his fk>iend rose, quitted the 
apartment, and left thera tite'h-tiie, 

'How goes the night?' said Aylmer; 'it is now two 
months or so since I have been delivered from the encum^ 
brance of a watch. I wonder who the devil calls himself at 
present master of mine? Minef — no, 'twas fairly purchased ; 
and, fiiith, it cost me a pang or two to part with it : for when 
my poor mother's initials on the case met my eye, I was half- 
prompted to snatch it from the counter. But — ^I had not 
dined for a couple of days ; — danmation I' 
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He sprang from the beeeheti chair, and made a stride or 
two across the chamber; then, as if a moment were sufficient 
to restore that awful composure which despair so frequently 
possesses, he resumed his seat, and, in a low calm voice, con- 
tinued. 

' Two o'clock — ha ! morning is well advanced, and I have 
some fifteen miles to travel. Fare thee well, my dear Em- 
mett — ^better fortune attend thee I Should a chance . present 
itself, hasten from the hands of the Philistines, and rest 
assured that none will more gladly receive the tidings of your 
escape tlian I.' 

^ Of that no hope remains,' returned the poor enthusiast, 
with a sigh; *my history will soon be closed. Well — 
death is a penalty entailed upon existence ; and, in the poet's 
words, 

<' I set my life upon a cast, 
And I will stand the hazard of the die." 

But you, Aylmer, all favours your escape ; your knowledge 
of the mountains, your family influence, your — '' 

*Stop!-*-I will anticipate the rest; the uncle's loyalty 
would be, forsooth, a set-off against the nephew's treason !' 
exclaimed the young man passionately. ^ You misunderstand 
me altogether, Emmett ; think riot that, for a moment, I fancied 
your hair-brained project could succeed. Bah I the thought 
would have been close akin to madness. Why, compared 
with yours. Jack Cade's was a promising attempt. No ! — 
even my private feelings politically tended in an opposite 
direction. I am a rebel — a rebel from revenge ; and yet the 
blood that courses through my veins is orange to the drop.' 

* Then, under what strange and conflicting impulse did you 
act?' inquired the enthusiastic leader of the wild emeute; 
* why join a cause alien to your own principles?' 

' ril answer you, in our national mode, by interrogatories,* 
said Aylmer, coolly. * By what right did that capricious old 
man invest me with imaginary wealth, and place me in high 
position, and then, when fancy changed, shatter the clay- 
constructed puppet into potsherds ? What was the head and 
front of my offending? I received an indignity, and resented 
it. Could I have brooked offence, and mingled in society 
with gentlemen — Irish gentlemen ? 'Twas but a flimsy pre- 
text — a mere apology to cast me off. Before mv uncle had 

k2 
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reached my yean, he had been twice upon the ground 
himself ; ay, and in both cases he was the challenger. 'Twas 
dotard love that wrought my ruin ; an artful g^rl played her 
game too well, and the old man fancied that sixteen could 
love sixty. I was in the way ; a scapegoat was wanting Ibr 
a hymeneal sacrifice — I was rendered at the altar, and youth- 
ful beauty swore fealty to old age. Heavens I could the 
driveller but know that she, the idol of hb love, six months 
before she placed her hand in his, had hung upon the bosom 
of the dbcarded nephew, confessed the secret of her heart, 
and — But, hold ! what followed must never pass these lips. 
Enough ~ vengeance before now has been exacted before the 
injury was inflicted.' 

Again he leaped from the chair, and strode through the 
apartment. Emmett for minute remained still ; but Aylmer, 
by a sudden mastery of himself, controlled his feelings, re- 
plenished a full tumbler, drank the diluted alcohol, and then 
calmly continued, — 

' Emmett, the parting hour is come.' 

* But what is your purpose ? What will you do ?* inquired 
the rebel chief. 

^ Change the house of feasting into one of sorrow. This 
evening the heir of Castle Aylmer receives the right of bap- 
tism. Half a dozen of the peerage will grace the ceremony ; 
and could I, a loving cousin, at this high festival absent my- 
self?' 

' And do you thus coolly rush into danger, and seek a 
halter ?' asked his wondering companion. 

* No — no,' was the calm reply, * Jack Hangman will never 
assist at my toilet, nor hemp enclose this throat.' 

' Then you will ape the Roman, — and suicide — ' Emmett 
paused. 

' Pish ! I scorn the thought. Oh, no ; I am a fatalist ; 
and at three periods of life — at seven, fourteen, and twenty- 
one — ^my destiny was foretold. Lead — ^lead — ^lead I I hoped 
the bullet would have reached its mark last evening ; but we 
must wait the fatal time. What ho I without there 1 Come^ 
honest host, my horse.' 

* So late, sir ? Nay, rest a bit. After this uproar in the 
city — which I have heard of but now — ^idle people will be 
a-foot/ said the landlord, with kindly courtesy. 



XI 
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* No fear for me,' said Ayhner with a bitter smile ; * a line 
of honest Juvenal insures my safety, — 

' Contabit yacuus coram latrone viator.' 

There is sound Latin for you, — ay, and sound sense.' 
The host departed. 

* Aylraer, are you acting wisely?' 

* Did you ever hear of anybody since the days of Solomon 
who did so ?' and he laughed ; but that laugh was one of 
bitter import. * Farewell !' 

The word struck ominously on the ear to which it was 
addressed. 

* Farewell I' returned the young enthusiast. * Shall we 
not meet again ?' 

> Never — ^in this world !' and each word was deliberately 
pronounced. 

* Your horse is ready,' said the landlord. 

Both hands were again interchanged by the fugitives, and 
in another minute hoof-tramps were heard without, until a 
bending in the road shut out the sounds of the receding 
traveller. 

With Aylmer, and not with Emmett, our story lies ; and a 
brief paragraph will tell the latter's history. 

For a few days he remained under safe keeping in the 
Wicklow hills ; but, wearied of restraint, he returned to the 
outskirts of the metropolis. Sirr, a man of infamous celebrity 
— the Vidocq of the Irish executive, discovered his retreat, 
and found it fit time to take him. Unlike the lion-like spirit 
of Lord Edward Fitzgerald, Emmett's was a dreamy and 
romantic courage, which unfitted him for fierce aggression. 
He made a bootless effort at escape ; was easily captured, and 
led, in quick succession, to Newgate, the court of justice, and 
the scaffold. 

If ever man was monomaniac, that man was Kobert 
Emmett. 

Before Aylmer had ridden half a dozen miles morning 
began to break, and hills and valleys, with which from boy- 
hood he had been familiar, in the gray haze of dawning day 
gradually became visible. Every feature in the opening 
landscape brought with it a painful recollection. On that 
moor he had shot grouse, and in yon lough had often filled 
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liig fishing-basket. Then manhood's cares had not assailed 
him. He was springing into life, with all the personal and 
accidental advantages which are supposed the stepping-stones 
to human happiness. He topped a rising ground, and an 
expansive surface of champaign country lay beneadi. He 
started at the view. The wide domain, the towering chim- 
neys of a mansion, peeping over woods the growth of oen- ' 
turies, younger plantations extending fiur as the eye could 
range, rich meadows interspersing corn-lands ; all these, but n 
one year since, he believed to be his own inheritance. What | 
was he now ? Ruined, in the very opening of manhood, a 
skulking fugitive at this moment, and, by noon, a proclaimed 
traitor ; not one solitary shilling in his purse, and the owner- 
ship of the horse he rode unknown I 

' Is this a dream, or is it sad reality ?' he muttered, as he 
sprang from the saddle, and threw himself upon a rustic 
bench ; hours passed in reckless dreaminess. Gradually the 
household bustle increased, window-blinds were withdmwn, 
and servants passed and repassed the casements of the castle. 
With every apartment he was familiar; that, had been his 
play-room when a boy, — this, his chamber when a man. The 
breakfast-bell sounded. How ofben had he answered to that 
well-remembered summons. Another hour wore on. The 
hall-door opened ; a nurse-maid and an infant came out from 
beneath the vestibule ; a lady followed, and, next moment, 
the tall, spare figure of hks uncle caught his view. He saw 
the old man fondle the baby-heir, and tap his yoimg wife's 
cheek most playfully. Aylmer's brow darkened, his lips 
were colourless, but his eyes flashed fire. He turned from a 
sight that was blasting. Again he involuntarily looked. 
The nurse and child were pacing the sweep before the house, 
while the proud father was toying with his lady's hazel looks, 
and evincing all that ardour of affection, which, scarce excus- 
able in youthful love, in chilly age becomes disgusting. 

' By heaven I I shall go mad,' exclaimed the didiuherited 
one. 'Oh! could I not dash thy raptures, old drivelling 
dotard ! But, hold I who comes spurring at fiery speed ? A 
dragoon. He presents a letter. The old man starts back a 
pace, and my gentle aunt assumes the attitude of astonish- 
ment. 'Tis intelligence of last night's enieute^ and probably 
announces, head of the Ayimers I that he whom you once 
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regarded with so much pride is now a fugitive, an outcast, 
and a traitor I 

As Aylmer spoke, his uncle signed to the horseman to 
Tepair to the stables, and, in evident confusion, hurded into 
the house, followed by his youthful dame. 

Never was a more inauspicious day chosen for an important 
ceremony than the 24th of June, 1803. As evening drew on, 
the arrivals at the castle presented ijo the ambushed conspirator 
a singular and anomalous appearance ; for, at the interval of 
a few minutes, courtly equipages and small parties of house in 
turn arrived. If the Irish government had been apathetic 
before, their present activity now offered a curious contrast. 
While the plot smouldered, none could guess its extent ; but 
the executive powers lay dormant When explosion proved 
impotency to an extent beyond contempt, then every organ 
they could command appeared to be called into action. The 
•vis inertuB of the royalists required now and then a little 
terrorism to rouse it. Blood^money was still liberally dis- 
pensed. Sirr and his >myrmidons drove a roaring trade. 
With Emmett's mad plot for weeks they had been perfectly 
•acquainted, and they, as in interest bound, looked on, fostered, 
and matured it. That the leading members of the last night's 
outbreak had headed to the Wioklow hills, was readily dis- 
covered; and; in scattered bands, yeomanry and regulars 
were hunted on in close puvsuit. A hot day and hard riding 
had brought the most active troopers to a stand ; and party 
after party, ranging from half a dozen to a troop, sought a 
place where they knew that th^ would be warmly welcomed, 
and picketed their horses in front of Aylmer Castle. 

Every arrival, every ocounrence was noticed from his con- 
«cealment by the fugitive. He saw the horse he rode last 
night led in by a Serjeant's party of dragoons. A Angularly- 
•coloured roan — the animal was remarkable, — and from the 
attention with which she was examined by the precursors of 
the party, Aylmer fancied that with the horse himself was 
perfectly identified. His conjecture was correct. He had 
been already denounced by an informer as the last night*fi 
rider, and, consequently, his hiding-place, as it was con- 
jectured, could not be very distant from the spot where the 
iiorse he rode, saddled and bridled, had been found. 

Strange — the name had sot esot^ped ; and the description of 
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the rider's dress and person was both contradictory and con* 
fused. He was a gentleman ; on that point all i^reed ; and 
he exercised an authority over the young leader that was 
never disputed, while from all the rest of the conspirators he 
kept aloof, and haughtily rejected every attempt that might 
lead to association. A mystery was connected with him ; and 
among the wretched rabble already taken or denounced, all 
broken tradesmen or drunken artificers, the rider of the roan 
horse, to all the royalist rebel-hunters, seemed a stag of the 
first head, and one whom it would be equally honourable and 
profitable to run into. Who was he P and where was he P 
The first inquiry none could answer ; but to the second, cir- 
cumstances went far to prove that he must be in the immediate 
neighbourhood of those who were so deeply interested in his 
apprehension. 

Irish hospitality was not what it has become, the name of a 
thing non-existent, and that fact half a dozen horsemen were 
evidencing right pleasantly, as, seated on the sward, a liveried 
attendant supplied them with abundance of cold provisions, a 
huge black jack of ale, and a flask of whiskey to pack sill. 
Their horses were picketed behind their riders, and the roan 
steed, with whom an important secret was associated, grazed 
socially with his loyalist companions, albeit he had so recently 
borne the weight of some rebel Antony, as yet unknown. 
The party, thus regaling al fresco^ were a fair sample of the 
times, and would prove that if misfortune introduces strange 
bedfellows to each other, the highway will no wand then lead 
us to as singular acquaintanceships. 

The Dublin road ran straight in front of the grand entrance 
of Castle Aylmer, and at that point a Umeing* leading to the 
mountains joined it. An hour before, two horsemen spurred 
hastily from the metropolis: they were dragoons, with an 
express from town for Mr. Aylmer. Three armed riders, in 
uniform, advanced at the same time, and to the same point, 
but from the opposite direction. These were yeomen-cavalry, 
while a sixth mounted man, leading the roan horse, issued at 
the same moment from the loneing, and the half-dozen riders 
entered the grand gate together. 

The solitary horseman was nondescript. He was dressed in 
coloured clothes of good materials, but vulgar make. Hi» 

♦ Anglic^ — a by-road. 
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horse was a stout weight-carrier, in fair condition, and at his 
side a cavalry sword hung, and at the pommel there were 
holsters. His appointments and appearance were more akin 
to a highwayman than a trooper, and from his muscular pro- 
portions and most sinister facial expression, the traveller 
would indeed have been a sturdy one, who hesitated to deliver 
when he cried stand ! 

Tim Doolan was the sole surviving representative of * the 
major's janissaries,' and the regular uUimus Romanorum. Of 
that respected body a majority had died of the Irish endemic, 
called ' whiskey fever ;* a couple were shot in their vocation ; 
poor Jemmy O'Brien — nomen venerahile I — was hanged ; and 
Tim Doolan might have sung with Scott's minstrel, 

' Alas ! a-day, old times are fled, 
His faithful brethren all were dead.' 

Matters generally had altered for the worse, and a man now 
would not be scragged on the unsupported evidence of a com- 
mon informer. Tim Doolan felt the change. In a plain, 
unvarnished tale, in which he had deposed to a felonious con- 
spiracy the year before, to fire the castle and the court, blow 
up the magazine, and, horror of horrors! assassinate Major 
Slrr! through a slight informality the delinquent was ac^ 
quitted ; he, the conspirator, proving himself to have been 
domiciled in Kent, when Tim swore positively that he was 
resident in Kildare. The counsel for the defence availed 
himself of an established rule, ^ that no man can be in two 
places at the same time — barring he's a bird,' and on this, the 
authority of Sir Boyle Roach, the traitor was acquitted, while, 
worse still, the blood-money was lost. 

'What will the world come to?' said Mr. Doolan, as he 
jogged quietly along with a led horse. * Ah ! God be with 
the old times! There was some comfort in a drum-head 
court-martial. Over in ten minutes, sentence pronounced, 
and the man hanged, while his friends were consulting about 
getting him a habeas corpus. That was what I call asserting 
the majesty of the law. How dull trade is ! I have been 
these three days on a dodge of the major's, but it's no go 
after all. It's so gallows hard to get matters into shape now. 
If you what they call prewaricate, the case breaks down 
teetotally. In that blessed year of ninety-eight, ye hanged 
your man, and afterwards made inquiries. Now, here I am 
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three days and nights upon the batter, and all I'm the better 
£)r it is catching a stray horse, and if I parted with him to a 
customer, saddle and bridle as he stands,- twelve wagabcmes 
would very likely call it robbery. Fakes! I might have 
•come to want, but that Ned Galvin* slipt his wind in good 
time, and the major got me the situation. It's mighty dis* 
hartning, however, to step into Ned's shoes without a little 
practice. Lord ! how he did hang his men. No bungling, 
but off they went, clane as a whistle. I would have liked to 
open with country bisuess afore I made my first appearance at 
iKilmainham. One wouldn't like, ye know, to make any mis- 
take before a large and iasliionable audience. But what ! 
two dragoons from the Dublin side ; and see ! three yeomen 
from the country ! By jogstay I maybe there's something to 
give trade a turn, and so I'll jog on and meet them.' 

Thus soliloquized the last of the major's satellites, as he 
quickened his pace and joined the strange horsemen. Tim 
was a public chai'acter of too great notoriety for a moment to 
maintain an incognito, and one of the yeomen, at a glance, 
recognized the most celebrated employe of the Irish Yidocq. 

' Why, Mr. Doolan, ye're early out of town, I see. You 
had a beautiful rookawm last night in Dublin, I hear.' 

' Eh, what ?' exclaimed the thief-taker, eagerly ; ' I am 
frc0n the country, and slept last night at the nineteen-mile- 
house.' 

' Then you have not heard of Emmett's insurrection ?' said 
the yeoman. 

^Blessed Anthony!' exclaimed Mr. Doolan, with undia- 
sembled astonishment ; ' and hcts the thing come off? Why, 
the major did not expect it for another fortnight.' 

^ It has come off with a vengeance,' returned the yeoman ; 
and he gave the newly appointed finisher of the law a hurried 
account of the last evening's emeute, 

^ Othello's military revelations to his gentle listener, were never 
half so interesting to Mademoiselle Desdemona,.as the details of 
the recent outbreak were to the ex-thief-catcher and present 
liangman ; and as the yeoman proceeded, Mr. Doolan made 
a ^running] commentary on the circumstances attending this 
strange affair, accompanied by a rough calculation touching 
the results which might be realized in the way of business. 

^ * A laelefanted Dublin exeentioner. ] 
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^ They murdered the Chief Jusdce/ gaid the yeoman. 

'*■ Oh, by the Lord I' exclaimed Mr. Doolan, and he rubbed 
his hands, ^ twenty at laste will strap up for that I' then drop- 
ping into a soito voce, ' five pound a-*head. They canH ofibr 
leas. Five times twenty, — that's a hundred, and no mistaike^' 

' They piked Colonel Brown of the ^Ist, one of the best 
officers in the service.' 

* That 'ill be ten more, — same price, — ^fifty,' said the suc- 
cessor of Mr. Galvin. 

^ Mr. Woolf, a clergyman of roost respected character, was 
slaughtered at the same time by the savages,' continued the 
royalist. 

^ Troth !' returned Mr. Doolan, ^ they can't do less than 
throttle £ve for a clei^man of respected character. Fire 
times five are twenty-five.' 

' An eminent solioiter also lost his life,' quoth the yeoman. 

' We won't book against him any but the chap that did it. 
They won't choke more than one for him,' observed the 
finisher of the law, ' and if the divil could only change the 
venu to Galway, they would acquit him at once, and find it 
^^justifiable homicide," because the dead man was an attorney.' 

This conversation brought the horsemen to the lawn in 
front of Castle Aylmer, and foUowii^ the example of the 
loyalists whq had preceded them, they, too, picketed their 
horses and required and received supplies. 

£vening came — the sun gilded a pinnacle of the mountain- 
range behind which in another hour he would retire — carriage 
after carriage arrived — and while within the mansion the 
noblest in the land had formed a joyful re-union, the lawn 
was crowded with dismounted horaemen waiting until, in the 
cool of twilight, they should resume the routes which noon- 
day heat had obliged them to postpone. Hidden by the 
foliage, and stretched listlessly on the rustic bench which 
inna morning he had rested on, Aylmer, in indolent repose, 
seemed dreaming the evening away : but this quiescent apathy 
was delusory, and the attitude of the person was painfully 
eonkrasted with the 'frenzied action of the mind. A brain on 
fire — a throbbing heart — a smothered sigh — all bespoke the 
desperate circumstances of one beyond a hope. Now and 
again, when the roll of carris^e wheels was heard, he looked 
abroad. With the goIoutb and liveries of every equipage that 
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had arriyed the discarded youth was perfectly familiar ; and 
but a year or two before, that same assemblage, in the 
ordinary course of things, might have witnessed the nuptial 
festivities of himself, the heir, who were now collected to 
celebrate a baptismal rite that consummated his disinheritance. 

Twilight gray came on — dragoon and yeoman were sad* 
dling for their night march — every window in the old mansion 
was lighted up— and the state drawing-room, which, amid 
the manifold alterations considered necessary to adapt an 
ancient manor-house to modern purposes, had been r^Eurded 
as sacred, and permitted to retain its Elizabethan character, 
showed more brilliantly than the numerous reception-rooms 
around. The wanderer guessed the cause. In that venerated 
chamber the high solemnities of his &mily for nearly three 
centuries had been celebrated. There hb mother had been 
married — there the first ritual of Christianity had been 
bestowed upon himself — and there the infemt heir of a Hne 
coeval with the Conquest was about to receive the name of a 
parent who, in fancy, regarded that evening as the happiest of 
a life. How blind are mortal calculations ! Ere midnight 
struck, it was decreed that the scene of revelry should chai^ 
to the house of mourning. 

Even an Irish banquet in ' auld lang syne ' would find a 
termination, and the fairer portion of the company had left 
the dinner table for the gay saloon, where the ceremony 
whichxhad caused the festive meeting to assemble was sliortly 
to be solemnized. The last of the dragoons was in the 
saddle, and, save the half-dozen riders whose accidental junc- 
tion at the park gate we have already noticed, the evening 
bivouac upon the lawn had broken up and the horsemen were 
departed. This pleasant group, however, fancied that a 
summer evening was too short for a carouse al fresco, and 
determined to await ' the sweet hour of the night,' regardless 
of the smiling invitation of a moon nearly at the full, who, 
as poor Bums wrote, would have * wiled them hame,' had 
they not previously resolved that she should ' wait a wee.' 

^ Pass the bottle round,' said Tim Doolan to a country 
yeoman. ^Hark! That cheer within is either for his 
honour's health or the ^'glorious memory." Well, either 
toast is worthy of a bumper. But — in the divil's name — 
who have we here ?' and, springing on his feet from the grass^ 
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the newly-appointed finisher of the law confronted a stranger, 
who, under cover of an immense beech tree, had stolen 
unnoticed on their symposium. 

^ Stand ! who are you ?* roared Mr. Doolan. 

* The wreck of what was once a man/ returned a hoarse 
and broken voice. 

*What brings you here?' inquired a yeoman. *Your 
business, friend ?' 

* I am no friend of yours/ returned the stranger, coolly ; 
*and my errand hither is to try and preserve the spark of life 
that otherwise would be extinct before morning.' 

* Come — quick — ^your name — your name and business ?* 
cried another 6f the royalists. 

^Let me eat — give me drink — I am starving, wounded, 
half dead. Let me refresh myself for five minutes, and I'll 
warrant that my news will repay my entertainment,' — and 
without waiting further invitation, he threw himself upon the 
sward and ravenously attacked the remnant of the yeomen's 
9Wpper. 

^ Upon my sowl I' said Mr. Doolan, ^ 1 never saw a gintle- 
man rowl in upon a private party with less ceremony than 
yerself; and, feaks! from a short sketch of your performance 
as a trencher-man, 1 would rather grub ye for the week than 
by the fortnight. Give him a drop of Costigan^ — no doubt 
the divil has a cobweb in his thrapple.' 

Greedily the self-invited guest drank the whiskey off. 
' Ay !' he exclaimed ; ^ there's life in that.' 

* Well, what's the news ye promised ?' returned Mr. 
Doolan. 

* Five minutes more, and ye shall hear it,' said the stranger. 
^ Six-and-thirty hours have passed since I breakfasted yester- 
day. I travelled twenty miles to be in Dublin for the row, 
and was hunted here — sixteen long ones — in addition to the 
twenty. I have a bayonet wound in my ribs — and a bullet 
through my arm — lay fifteen hours in yonder glen — and — ' 

'Came here to confess and be hanged,' exclaimed a 
royalist. 

' No,' said the outlaw. ' To sup with an old acquaintance 
first, and then renew our intimacy. Do you recollect me, 
1>oolan?* 

< Sometimes,' returned the hangman, ' I think I can re- 
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member yer voiee ; but yer &ce and figure I camiot exactly 
bring to mind/ 

' You have been anxious for a penonal introduction to me 
these four years past, for all ^at.' 

' Ton my conscience, then^ I can't. tell for what,' returned 
the ex-thieftaker ; * ye're not to say the exact sort of man one 
would borrow money to spend upon. Divil a worse-fitted 
gentleman I have lately met with, for a decent scarecrow 
wouldn't exchange clothes with ye.' 

^ Never mind that, Tim ; in a day or two your friend, the 
major himself, would be proud to walk with me. Have you 
foiigot Dan Hacket ?' 

Mr. Doolan seemed electrified. 
Q^'By the holy, it's the man I' he exclaimed, in a voice 
triumphant ; ^ fifly pounds upon his head, dead or alive, 
and — ' 

^ Interest four years, if they'll only reckon fair with you* 
Btit Tim, jewel, the divil a penny of the same ye'll get^ 
there has been fifty on my head since '98 — what's upon 
Emmett's ?' 

* Five hundred I' exclaimed the party with one voice. 

^ And what shall I have ? — life and pardon is safe, I know,' 
returned the stranger, ' if I get him for you in a week ?' 
^ A feir share,' was the response. 
^ In a day ?' inquired the outlaw. 
'* A double i^are.' 

* In an hour ?' 
' A full half.' 

^ Gentlemen, a bargain ; but a deed requires to be wit- 



' Honour bright !' ejaculated the hangmann. 

^A soldier's word!' exclaimed a yeoman, who was also 
parish clerk. 

* All binding, doubtless ; but to make things surer, Cap- 
tain Hacket will wait upon Mr. Aylmer. Come along; 
another cheer heralds a new toast, and we shall be is good 
time to find the gentlemen in the dining-room.' 

A stronger scene, a more singular contrast than the grand 
saloon and dining-room at Castle Aylmer presented, could 
scarcely be imagined. The one, in brilliant light, showed 
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beauty such as even a land renowned for* loveliness migbt- 
have been searched in vain to rival, while a proud churchy- 
man, a baby richly dressed, a young mother, smiling in all 
the womanly pride which attends a first maternity, silently- 
announced that the baptismal ceremony was now at hand. 
In the other room, lofty lineage^ wealth, and worldly position 
were grouped with wretchedness and crime ; for there, sur- 
rounded by his high born guests, Reginald Aylmer gave 
audience to the pleasant party who had spent the evening on 
the lawn, and one of the yeomen acted as spokesman to the- 
party. 

^ Be brief, sir,' said the lord of the mansion ; * you must? 
be well aware that my presence is elsewhere wanted ;' and he 
pointed to a servant, who had just announced that the atten-* 
dance of the gentlemen wbs required in the saloon. 

' I came,' said the royalist in' reply, * to notify the caption 
of a traitor.' 

* "Which of these two scoundrels is the man ?' 

For, by a natural instinct, the finisher of the law had* stuck 
himself close beside the felon, and Mr. Aylmer had been 
puzzled to choose between the pair, the outer man of one 
indicating a highwayman in good circumstances, while the 
wretchedness of the other betrayed, ^ in faded eye and hollow 
cheek,' all the misery and privations attendant on an outlaw's 
life. 

Great was the surprise on the part of Mr. Doolan that his 
personal appearance had not sufficiently guaranteed his re- 
spectability ; but, to be mistaken for a rebel, seemed to him 
the unkindest cut of all ; and he was proceeding to detail his 
attachment to church and sta|e, and his utility as a citizen, 
when Hacket interrupted him. 

^ Nay,' said the outlaw, with a bitter smile, * you wrong 
this worthy gentleman by the question. He has ever been a 
loyal subject ; and I have no doubt, with a little practice, 
will make an excellent hangman. I am the traitor ! ' 

*Thou!' exclaimed the lord of Castle Aylmer; * poor 
wretch ! And was it for one like you that I have lost five 
minutes of a joyous evening? Off with him to the next 
guard-house ; but, hold ! hunger is written on his face, and 
let the starved villain have his supper fint.' 

' Arrah, then, upon my conscience !' exclaimed the finisher 
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of the law, ^ on that head ye'r honour may make yourself 
quite asy. If ye had only seen his performance on the lawn, 
ye would have supposed that, in the provision way, he would 
not have wanted anything for another fortnight.' 

* Reginald Aylmer,' — ^and the outlaw's eye kindled like the 
flickering of an expiring lamp, — * was I always, think ye, tlie 
fangless lion that I am? How often was Dan Hacket 
hunted, over bog and mountain, like a beast of prey ? — 
who burned his cabin ? — whose myrmidons savagely abused 
his wife? — who, when the grave closed upon her shame, 
turned her homeless orphans on the world ? I look him in 
the face — thou art the man !' 

' Remove the ruffian 1' exclaimed the owner of the mansion, 
as^ the flush of rage coloured his pale face. 

* Not for a minute ; listen calmly, I won't delay you long. 
Guess ye what is the happiest hour in human life? — it is to 
recall past injuries to mind, when the long-delayed means of 
vengeance at last are within the wronged one's reach. Did 
my burning passion for revenge ever cool ? — never, Reginald 
Aylmer I Mind ye St. Stephen's day ?' 

' Ay, faith I' returned the old gentleman ; ^ and with good 
reason too. A^ I waited beside the fox-cover, to see the red 
rascal break it, a musket-bullet grazed my hunting-cap.' 

' This eye,' said the outlaw, ' glanced along the barrel 
whence it came, and this finger pressed the tri^er when the 
mark was covered. But I came not to bandy past grievances ; 
will you promise me present protection and a future pro- 
vision r 

^ Well,' observed the hangman, as he elevated his eyes to 
the ceiling, expressive of profound astonishment, ^the vil- 
lanous impidence of some peopfe bates Banagher. Why, ye 
thief of the world ! is it for taking a curl off his honour's 
wig that ye expect provision and protection ? Arrah ! the 
curse of Cromwell attind ye night and day ! I suppose, if ye 
drove an ounce of lead through the squire's skull, you would 
have expected to have been made a person of trust like me, 
or, at laste, a captain in the milishay.' 

* Mr. Aylmer,' continued the outcast, * time presses ; you 
are anxious to see your baby heir obtain his Other's name, 
and, though it may seem weakness, I feel rather queer with 
the hangman at my elbow. Who was the last night's leader ?* 
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* Emmett !' responded a dozen voices* 

^ There was another; ay, and one more formidable than 
the wild young man you mention.' 

* Yes/ returned one of the company, * we know that well ; 
and, strange enough, who that arch-traitor is, remains to this 
moment a mystery.' 

* What would you give to know him — see him, — have him 
in your power, — ay, in this very room?* said the outlaw, 
carelessly. 

* Are you the man ?' exclaimed several voices. 

* Oh, no ; Heaven help me, I was born a peasant, educated 
for a peasant, and had not grace enough to take to the pro- 
fession. He is a gentleman ; and while I was a wanderer 
among the mountains, he flaunted it with the proudest in the 
land.' 

* It is marvellous !* returned the old host. * Well, should I 
agree to your terms, how long will you require to produce 
this most mysterious rebel ?' 

* Ten minutes — or merely a trifle longer.' 
, * Agreed. We'll wait your return here.' 

* I won't delay you long. Come, Tim, I'll introduce ye to 
your first customer, and with the assistance of our friends 
here,' — he pointed to the yeomen — * five of ye will feel little 
trouble in securing a tired man,' he said. 

His companions gladly assented to undertake a profitable 
job. Mr. Doolan was delighted to find that his opening 
essay would be tried upon a gentleman. Reginald Aylmer 
gloried in the thought, that, through his agency, one dreaded 
by the executive, and wrapped in impenetrable mystery, 
should be brought to justice. 



Five minutes passed : every eye was turned on the clock 
upon the man tel -piece ; and five more were added to the 
number. Five minutes more elapsed ; a shufiiing of feet was 
heard ; the doors of the dinner hall flew open ; six men had 
left it, and seven re-entered. The seventh was the expected 
prisoner. 

Mr. Aylmer measured the captive with his eye from head 
to foot. ' Were you present at the last night's outbreak ?' 

*I was.' 
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* Are you an accompjice-r-a fellow*conspiratojr, — a friend of 
Emmett ?' 

* I am/ 

* Traitor ! your name — speak ?' 

*' Probably you will save me that trouble, and annouuce it 
to this good company ?' 

He tore his closed collar open, threw his hat carelessly on 
file floor, and heedless of 'the recent addition of Tim Doolan's 
dignity, he pushed the finisher of the law aside with scanty 
ceremony. 

* Am I known, or must I introduce myself?' 

Upon the guests the recognition of the disinherited youth 
appeared astounding; and a loud and painful exclamation 
broke from, every lip ; but upon the old gentleman the effect 
was fatal. He muttered his nephew's name, staggered two 
paces backwards, and sank upon the floor. The guests sprang 
forward to raise their fainting host, but life had fled. Keginald 
Aylmer was a dead man ! 



BICHARD RAFFERTY ; 

09, THE IKXSH FOETUNE-HUNTER. 
To Bichard Bafferty, Esq, 
A short, but yery satisfactory, Introduction*. 
The Irish have been generally compared with the French, 
and there are some points of character that strongly indicate 
a national resemblance* But there is . a marked distinction 
that can be readily detected. The lighter traits of the one 
are consequences arising from au artificial state, of society, 
whilst those of the other are impulsive outbreaks, which are 
neither premeditated, nor even attempted to be repressed. 
No one, perhaps, takes an important step with more circum- 
spection than the Gaul, and none, when, it is. required, keeps 
his private concerns more secretly to himself — while no mortal 
jumps more recklessly to conclusions than the reputed godson 
of Saint Patrick, 

I shall have lightened my conscience when and without any- 
mental reservation I declare rayselfja. waflcter^r-.— nor will I 
halt here in my confessions. I am not histrionie,. and, there<« 
fore, no vagabond by act of parliament. I am not in the 
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commission of the peace, and consequently cannot write 
myself one of the Queen's poor esquires. I claim not gentility 
a^ an attorney, for my hatred to that profession has been 
hereditary, I am simply, as the man says in the play, ' a 
fellow of no estimation.' 

I confessed myself a wanderer. Let me make a clean 
breast at once, and add that I am an Irishman. 
(*^Why should I conceal my birthplace? I harbour no 
designs against heiresses in general, nor meditate a trespass 
upon * a widow's jointured land.' When I should have 
married, I was too poor; and when I could, I was too wise. 
At the wrong side of fifty that pleasant article at half the age 
— to wit, the placens uxor had, in my humble judgment, 
better be dispensed with. Although I have made no applica* 
lion to record them in Heaven's chancery, I have promised 
and vowed three things — Imprimis — I won't play — once 
having lost a quarter's income H. P. to three elderly ladies at 
lansquenet, Secundo^ I'll not fight — not pleading my knight- 
hood in bar — but two duels in my youth, and sixteen stone of 
^ioo, too solid flesh' at present. Thirdly^ I won't marry, 
^ and that's fiat.' 

An old gentleman, in some play calls lustily for 'a sword,' 
while his lady wife, as an amendment, proposes that ^ a crutch ' 
shall be substituted. Now when celibacy has been observed 
for over half a century, I am. inclined to think that a good 
hand at soup and jellies, will, in most cases, answer all useful 
purposes ; and a retired commander had better leave harpists 
and Poonah-painters to the tender attentions of another 
generation. 

But let it not be supposed that, while ^I own the soft 
impeachment,' I plume myself particularly on being bom in 

* the land of the beautiful and brave,' 

where a gentleman, invisible for six days, — glory to the Third 
William I — on the sevienth, enjoys a fine prospect of the 
Atlantic, and 

' Breasts the free air, and carols as he goes.' 

I feel, but it is in private, the honour of my parental 
locality; but, when beyond the four seas of Britain, adopt a 
&ncy indulged in occasionally by greater personages — ^namely, 
that of travelling incognito. Yet ^I indulged occasionally, in 

l2 
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national propensities — sport a shamrock on the day of my 
patron saint — and drown it religiously before sunset. 

And yet, and with all this pardonable fancy for fatherland, 
I prefer every tctble d'hote, to those which are especially 
patronised by gentlemen from Ireland. I admit that all from 
that country are honoural)le men ; but it is an afflicted and 
ill-used nation, and sorely harassed by Saxon oppression and 
short crops. Such are its visitations at home; while abroad, 
between neglectful agents and postal irregularities, no Irish 
gentleman can sleep soundly in his bed, lest his exhausted 
metallics should not be reinforced by the next mail. Should 
the expected subsidy not arrive, what is the disappointcid 
tourist to do ? He has no taste for working — to beg he is 
ashamed — and, consequently, he must borrow. And from 
whom? Whom but an acquaintance? Any person -with 
whom he has laid a leg under the same mahogany, is the 
man ; but if he be also a countryman, then the tie becomes a 
family one. Could then a refusal to the modest request of a 
slight fifty-pound affair for a week or two, come within the 
range of possibilities ? Oh, no ! Pistols are procurable, and 
thank Heaven I there are plenty of sands, and at every time 
of tide, open for gentlemen to amuse themselves upon. 

How, why, and wherefore is it, then, that Irish gentlemen 
are born to trouble as the sparks fly uppermost? I never 
knew a countryman of mine who could effect a journey with- 
out losing a portion of his own baggage, or more likely, 
appropriating the goods and chattels of his fellow-traveller. 
And whence takes he consolation? If he sustain, does he 
not occasion a set-off^ loss ? Are there two carriages ? an 
Irish gentleman will book himself, and no mistake, in the 
wrong one I Sleeps he in No. \9, First floor I he'll drop 
into 19, Second; and inflict the liveliest horror on some anti- 
quated virgin, who, 

* Strong in the pride of her purity,* 

leaves her door unlocked, trusting her virtue to the charge of 
Heaven ; and her escape, in case of fire, to a ready egress. 

Wonderful, after all, is Irish luck I and to prove the fact, 
I could indite a folio— -assertion goes far — but let us point 
our moral, by instancing the fortunes of Mb. Richaki> 
Kaffertf. 
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CHAPTER I. 

^e Family History of the RafFertys— A Short Necrology— General 
Noticesof Domestic Affairs at Castle Rafferty, with Personal Sketches 
of the present Possessor, the Heir-at-Law, and Father Antony O'Tool 
— The Family are in trouble, but they are greatly relieved by an 
advertisement in the * Sunday Times ' — Opening of Matrimonial ope- 
rations. 

The Raffertys are Irish in everything. Indeed, they are 
superlatively so ; and might almost lay claim to sharing in the 
high complinient paid the Geraldines, when a family, actually 
an English export, were declared ' ipsis Hibernis Hiber- 

The Raffertys, as may be well imagined, are an ancient 
race. By the motlier's side, they trace a direct descent from 
Fin-Mac-Coul — while the first Rafferty upon record, was 
Master of the Buckhounds to Brian Boru, who rewarded his 
«trict attention to kennel duties and deeds of arms at the 
battle of Clontarf, by favouring him with the hand of his 
eldest daughter Bridget, then, by all accounts, a little passes, 
with the addition of the county Tipperary as a bridal appa" 
Tiage ; or, as his majesty universally described, as a hard 
hitter, and a pleasant old gentleman facetiously remarked, ^ ta 
put a bone in the young couple at starting, and help them, 
the cratures, to make the pot boil brown.' 

It is far from our intention to write chronicles, and did we 
dream of perpetrating a summary of births and deaths, 
marriages and general fortunes and misfortunes of these 
illustrious families, we should contract with a paper-mill at 
-once, and commence a course of Parr's pills, to enable us to 
turn a hundred ; thus to prolong our life until an Herculean 
but pleasing task were faithfully completed. A brief sketch, 
however, of four generations must serve the nonce^ and even 
in accomplishing this, as Jack Falstaif says, ' we must emulate 
the noble Roman in brevity,' and 'follow the example of a 
deceased historian, who, like the author of Lacon, conveyed 
* many things in few words,' and crowded the great events of 
a reign into the narrow limits of a single sentence.* 

Roger Rafferty, of Castle Rafferty, flourished when ^ the 

* Lingo. * Romulus and Remus were suckled by a wolf, ravished 
the Sahine girls, and found Rome in Italy.' — The Agreeable /Surprise, j^ 
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first George was King.' He drank claret (mensal allowance 
rather large) but corrected vinous acidity with a suitable pro- 
portion of aqua vita. Mem. Neither the bane nor antidote 
contributing a schultogue* to the royal treasury. He kept 
fox-hounds, a score of horses at rack and manger, and as many 
servants of high and low degree, as the hall would hold — 
parting, as might be expected in return, with the town lands 
of Cloonsallagh, Drumbree, and Ballymuck, and mortgag^n^ 
half a dozen more. He broke his neck crossing the country 
against time for five pounds, P. P., falling at the last leap^ 
and greatly regretted, as he was winning in a canter. His 
years and virtues are recorded on a large flat tombstone in the 
gpraveyard of Kill-na-saggart ; but you can't read the inscrip- 
tion, as the letters were rubbed out by the weather thirty years 
ago. 

He was succeeded by his son Reginald, who the next year 
was returned, after a smart contest, for the county — election 
expenses being defrayed by the produce of Bawnbuy, Moneein, 
and Cultimore, which were sold by auction to the highest and 
best bidder. He sat in Parliament only for a portion of a 
session, having been expelled the House for threatening* to 
horsewhip the Speaker. His demise was unexpected, he 
being found defunct upon the high road, in returning a little 
hearty from a christening. As his neck was short as his 
temper, the coroner declared he had popped off in apoplexy^ 
and the jury by their verdict very properly confirmed tfai» 
learned opinion. 

Ealph, the antecedent proprietor to the present owner, was 
hospitable and inoffensive, declined alienating any more of the 
&mily estates, but prudently contented himself with mort- 
gaging when he wanted the metallic supplies. His decease 
was very sudden and much lamented. Having set out to join 
the Eoyalists in Tyrawley, and being rather the worse for 
liquor (poor man, he drank whiskey in self-defence to guard 
against gout in the stomach, which was hereditary), he fell in 
with the French in the morning by mistake — was honoured 
instanter with a commission from the Republic — dropped inta 
the hands of the King's troops the same afternoon, and at 
sunset was hanged on the arm of an ash-tree before he could 
explain the transactions of the busy day to the black drummer 

* Anglici, a farthing. ^ 
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who officiated on the occasion. He did not mortage nnich, 
but as he had an antipathy to pay interest moneys, they said 
in the neighbourhood that he had bothered the estate far 
worse than any who had already dipped it. By a sale of 
another wing of the property, however, these arrears were 
cleared a^ay, and the present proprietor, as all agreed, started 
in his saddle pretty easy. 

Although he found the once broad lands sorely diminished, 
the new successor to the virtues and estates of the Raff'ertys 
fancied that there was still a sufficiency of surface left, were 
it but turned to productive advantage. ^ Improvement,' as he 
said, * was everything ; and, to do him justice, he lost no 
time in setting his shoulder stoutly to the wheel. He planted 
Carrig-na-Spiddiouge,* but as the prevailing wind was a west 
one, and the narrow valley which he chose for his operations, 
like the nozzle of a smith's bellows, gave vent to every breeze 
that collected in the mountains, no human ingenuity could 
tempt trees to grow against their inclination, and his planta- 
tions perished* in infancy, even before the hardiest of the 
whole would supply a perching-place for a blackbird. If men 
cannot grow timber, does it follow that they cannot drain 
morasses? Mr. Ratif^rty was of that opinion, and a liner 
field for an experimentalist, were Connaught searched from 
east to west, could not have been found than the shaking bog 
of Slush-na-Sallagh. But the attempt proved a failure after 
all, for the reclaimer began, unfortunately, at the wrong side 
of the swamp, and the water obstinately rejected up-hill work 
altogether. His grandest effort, however, to perpetuate his 
name, was in the erection of a modern mansion ; but before 
he had surmounted the lower story, and laid the joists of the 
new building, the sheriff, like that puzzle called a reel-in-a- 
bottle, shut him up securely in the old one. There he has 
been a close Sunday-man for six years, and during tliat period 
has received, at stated periods, called in law parlance, ' term 
time,' what Connaught gentlemen designate ' the grace of 
God,' — the same commencing with a royal greeting, and indi- 
cating that King William, whom may God long preserve! 
bad take^ a fancy to be personally introduced, and would not 
listen to any apology. 

Law is a devouring element that feeds* ravenously on all it 

♦ The Robin's rock. 
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comes in contact with — and slowly, but steadily, all in and 
about Castle Rafferty has gone from bad to worse. To 
blockade the proprietor in his domicile, God knows, was bad 
enough, but still, and even in the darkest hour of his trials, 
was there not balm in Gilead to console him ? The best 
potedne that ever set care at defiance, was home-made by the 
tenants, and Mr. Bafferty played the pipes like a professor. 
Would not, then, the music of the glasses, and the melody of 
the bag, when united, soothe a perturbed spirit, and enable 
any private gentleman to sleep soundly in his virtuous bed, 
although three latitats had been nefariously slipped under the 
hall door the night before ? But the worst was still to come. 
This, as everybody knows, is an iron age, abounding in 
horrible inventions. Have not servant-maids, with a three 
years' character, been burked by the agency of a pitch-plaster, 
in the open street, when innocently engaged in bringing in 
the supper beer? Has not an ingenious gentleman, named 
Warner, proposed to send the monument to the sky, with a 
shell not larger than a China orange ? Has there not been 
found a desperate man who will undertake to turn down a 
score of Morrison's pills, swallow the box afterwards, and yet 
outlive the trial ? All these must, no doubt, have emanated 
in demoniac agency and assistance ; but he who originated a 
receiver under the Court of Chancery, as a diabolical contriver, 
in our opinion, double-distanced the whole lot ; and so thought 
poor Mr. Rafferty as he supplied anew the tumbler and bag 
with alcohol and wind.* 



A pause ensued after Mr. Rafferty had finished * Planxty 
Maguire,' and the mixture from which he never applied in 
vain for consolation. 

' We are ruinated tee-totally,' said the poor gentleman, 
*and there's nobody to comfort me. Father Antony, but 
yourself. Dick — the devil's luck to him, if it wouldn't be 
wrong in me, his father, to wish him that — does nothing from 
big Lady-day to the little one, but dance at every cakef he 
hears of, and founder the only mare in our possession that 

* A hiatut here occurs in the MSS. 

t A cake is a subscription ball ; the article from which it takes its 
name being a composition of sodden flour, hsid batter, and decayed fruit. 
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ivould produce a pound over the value of the skin, and all to 
be foremost at a dragging home.'* 

' And yet,' returned the churchman, doubtfully, * with the 
blessing of the Virgin, Dick might come to good. Wasn't 
Patt Plunket all but transported for shooting at the sub- 
sherifF, and not a month ago didn't he get two thousand with 
his wife ? To do her justice, the creature, she's no beauty at 
the best, and she steps a little short, some say from a splint, 
but Patt swears it's only a bad com. Well, Dick's well 
enough upon his pins, and stands within a shaving of six feet. 
He's a good height.' 

' For a recruiting party.' And the old gentleman sighed 
as if he would break his heart. ' Haven't I paid smart for 
him 'till I'm tired ? The next time he 'lists, by this book ! — ' 
and Mr. BafPerty first piously did salutation to the rim of his 
tumbler, and then turned down the residue of its contents — 
* By this book ! and I'm now on oath, Father Antony, he 
shall have plenty of time to become perfect at the goose-step ; 
for if a carlicue would buy him off, he'll remain, for me, where 
he is, 'till he has full time to become master of the manual 
and platoon. Och ! the do-no-good divil that he is ; had he 
but the grace of God, and the luck of Patt Plunket — ' 

*Arrah, what are ye drivin' at?' said the priest with a 
knowing look. * IsnH it rather quare that the same thing was 
in my head when I hun-ied over a sick call, and rode here 
helter-skelter, like a man on the look out for a midwife.* Just 
throw your eye over that paper, which a traveller gave me ; 
a mighty dacenjt sort o' man as I fell in with for a long time, 
too. I put him right at the cross-roads' when he was non- 
plushed which of them to take — ^and see if that which ye'll 
read at the top wouldn't fit Dick to a T.' 

And he handed the old gentleman a Sunday Times ^ and 
pointed out for his perusal a paragraph headed 

MATRIMONY, 

and thus it ran : — 

' A lady, aged ^2yfor reasons that will prove highly satis- 
Jactory, would wish to place herself and fortune under the 
protection of a man of honour — ' 

Mr. RafFerty gave a long low whistle. 

* The dragging home is the inducting a bride to her new abode, a 
ceremony always attended with a hack race. 
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^ Dick's the lad for her, and no mistake. It's only three 
weeks come Saturday since he fought by candle-light in the 
stable-yard at Knockcroghery — and for the elegance of his 
behaviour on the occasion even his enemies gave him the 
height of applause.' 

* Badaliurst ! Mr. Rafferty,' said the priest. * Whist, if you 
please, 'till I spell out the remainder for ye. Where did I 
lave off? Oh! here—' 

* Who could estimate an amiable disposition and appre- 
date a loving wife. The advertiser flatters herself that to 
ladylike manners she unites an agreeable person. 

^ Unconimonly candid,' exclaimed the old gentleman. 
' Does she mention height and colour ? I take it she's all 
right ?' 

* Arrah I asy, Mr. Rafferty; Would ye have her state as 
many particklers as there's stuck into a handbill that describes 

'-a stolen mare? or should she offer an engagement like a 
jockey parting a horse with a feather on his eye?' 

' Go on,' said the old gentleman. 

^ Her property is entirely at her own disposal; cmd in 
proof that she is actuated by no mercenary motives j eUl pe- 
cuniary inquiries are to be declined on both sides* 

* Beautiful!' exclaimed Mr. Eafferty. *If we were rum- 
magins* the world over, from Cultimaugh to Botany Bay you 
couldn t hit on anything to match this.' 

The priest read on. 

' Letters, with real name and address, will only he at" 
tended to; and to disappoint idle curiosity, none will be 
received unless post-paid. Direct to ** Amelia,'* at the Green- 
grocei^s, No. 4i, Fye- Foot Lane ; to be left until inquired for.* 

^ Isn't there a sitting-down for Dick?' said the priest, 
triumphantly, as he rumpled up the paper. 

The old gentleman looked thoughtful. 

* It's all that ye say, Father Antony. But how the divil — 
Christ pardon us I is the boy lo make his way there ? Would 
there be any harm in writing civilly to the lady, and ask her 
merely to send across as much as will bring him over ? I'll 
join him in a note of hand, payable on demand, if Dick on 
trial won't suit in size and action.' 

' Oh ! blur an' nouns !' says the priest, going as near swear- 
ing as he well could ; * that wouldn't do at all. Be Gogstay ! 
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she would think we couldn't scrape together turnpike money 
for a walking-stick. Never mind. We must muster odds 
and ends ; and, if the worst comes to the worst, we'll speak to 
that ould Jew, Peter RafFerty, and get money upon ^om- 
peeine.* I wish I dare venture to try a charity sermon ; but 
they're tired out in chapel as well as church. In one, they're 
bothered about a rotten roof, — and in the other told a cock 
and bull story about convertin' hathens, and Sunday after 
Sunday called upon to stump up. But Dick must answer the 
lady's letter without delay, — and, if we stopped the postboy, 
we'll scrape the money up.' 

' There again Dick is bate dead — ' replied Mr. Eafferty. 
* You know yerself, Antony, dear, that he never would take 
to learn in', and the most he can do when he's in trouble — ^and 
that's pretty often — is to sign the bail-bond, and his R, is 
almost always taken for a K.' 

' Oh, that's the laste of our trouble — ' said the priest ; * I'll 
try it myself, tho', as it's in the love line, it will sorely bother 
me. Give me the pen and put a drop of water in the tumbler 
with a sketch of spirits in the bottom, merely to take off the 
colour of death. Now don't spake 'till I'm done.' 

And his reverence commenced his literary task muttering 
to himself as he proceeded. 

' '' The humble petition." 

< No — that won't do — it's the way a sheep-stealer begins 
when he's committed for six months, and wants his apprentice- 
ship on the treadmill reduced to three. 

* ** May it please your Royal Highness." 

*That won't do either. I mind that was the way Dr. 
M'Tigue began his letter to the Welsh Major, when he 
wanted lave to attend sick calls after night, without being 
stopped for the countersign by the patrol. Poor man ! being 
in the lady's line of business he was liable to be tattered out 
late and early — wet and dry. Peaks ! Ill iust make a plain 
beginnin' and call her " Honoured Madam.' ' 

It is much to be lamented that Father Antony never' kept 
copies of his correspondence, and that the letter which con- 
veyed an offer of Dick's hand and foirtune to No. 4^ Py,e- 
Foot Lane, were it sought for, would be non inventus as one 
of the Sibylline MSS. That it was a masterly performance 
* Gompeeine, is the Connaught name for usuiious interest. i 



156 ESIN-GO-BBAOH ; -QB, 

there can exist no doubt whatever. Success is the best test 
that can attend upon amatory effusions, and in ten days an 
answer was duly received of which a faithful transcript shall 
be given. Great care had been evidently taken, on the lady's 
part, to maintain a strict incognita. The letter from Fye- 
Foot Lane was prudently secured by the moiety of a red 
wafer, lest a heraldic discovery might be made — while Dick's 
had a seal whose dimensions exceeded a Spanish dollar. 
Another thing excited some surprise. Though so particular 
herself on that point, Amelia, in her hurry, had forgot to 
pay the postage. 

CHAPTER II. 

A Lady's Letter — ^Matrimonial moYements, in effecting which the Priest 
% {turns up a Trump — Mr. Rafferty, the Younger, prepares to start for 

the Modem Babylon — ^He receives excellent advice, and departs 

under a shower of brogues and blessings. 

Without delay, we will give the fair one's epistle as indited, 
with the running conmientary that accompanied each para^ 
graph, as Father Antony read the same — 

* Sirr- 

^ Dear I might have prefixed had not maiden delicacy for^ 
hade it^ 

' That's a beautiful beginning any how,' said Mr. ^fferty. 

' A brief explanation of the motives which have influenced 
my conditct will best extenuate it, shoiUd that be necessary* 

* That's coming to business, Father Antony, without any 
rigmarole.' 

' JTie absence of my beloved father — ' 

* So — she has a father.' 

'And, Mr. Eafferty, did ye ever know any Christian 
woman that wanted one ?' said the priest. ' Can't ye keep 
listening, like a dacent Catholic, till I have finbhed ? Where 
the divil — God pardon us ! — did I lave off?' 

* At " a beloved father," ' said the Lord of Castle Eafferty, 
like a corrected school-boy, who has been flagellated for a re- 
cent bruillerie, 

' The absence rfmy beloved fcUher, who has been obliged to 
visit his West India estates^ to nominate a new agent^ the 
last having broken trust and — ' 

' Go on, Antony ; but first let me make a tumbler for you 
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and another for myself, and if there's murder in the next page 
I'll not trouble ye with a pig's whisper.' 

In *' Hamlet ' the player queen promises too much, and so 
did the proprietor of Castle Bafferty. 

* CoTtfided to the custody of a treacherotis guardian by my 
idolized and absent parent^ the trust has been grossly violated — ^ 

*■ Och ! murder !' exclaimed the old gentleman ; * the crea- 
ture has got a blast/ 

* Upon my conscience !' and the churchman laid down the 
letter in alarm, ' I'm sorely apprehensive that she's a little 
damaged in her reputation. But stop till we know the 
worst,' and he read on accordingly. 

* This fiend in human form^ to whom a too-confiding father 
thus unhappily intrusted me — in his eyes the most precious 
charge on earthy is class-leader in a Conventicle, and wants 
to marry me to a preacher, blind of the left eye, and ugly as 
original sin — and also make over my paltry pocket money 
— five poor thousands in the Four per Cents, — to endow a 
chapel, and export to New Zealand a cargo of Watts' Hymns* 

The priest laid down the letter and elevated his eyes to the 
ceiling, while my father swore roundly (and Father Antony 
did not rebuke the outburst), that the guardian aforesaid 
should be hanged — and also, that the one-eyed abuser of his 
Satanic majesty, namely, the preacher, — should be committed, 
as a rogue and vagabond, to the House of Correction. 

The remainder of the lady's letter can be easily compressed. 
To Dick's proposal she answered * Done!' She had two pro- 
tectors now,' — her father, engaged at present in rummaging 
for gold-dust ; and her lover, awaiting her decision with the 
painful anxiety of a culprit who pleads guilty, as he eyes any 
suspicious movement of the judge's finger towards the cushion 
before him, underneath which, as he knows from Old Bailey 
experience, the black cap is generally deposited. Amelia 
waived idle ceremony, and came like a brick to the scratch. 
Bred an orthodox episcopalian^ she was ready to renounce 
methodism, and all that aided and abetted it. Connemara 
was nearer than California. , The sooner she was in security 
the better — ^and the trifle in the Four per Cents. — her hand 
and person included — like a note payable on demand, were 
ready for Mr. Rafferty for claiming of them. 

' The sooner Dick starts the better,' said the priest. ' I'll 
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take the bull by the horn, and see if I can't knock the fear of 
God into the heart of that miserable old malefactor, that, to 
your disgrace, is but four akin. Think of him, the antiquated 
sinner, offering a light shilling only last week, to take his own 
cousin-german, by the mother's side, out of purgatory, and he, 
as the ould villain knew well, the loosest lad that ever the 
parish produced. But I'll not part him chape; and if the 
ould lady will get Dick's linen put together, and you will 
drink asy, and comfort yourself with an air upon the pipes, 
ril do my best, and see if the Virgiut — glory to her for a real 
gentlewoman !— won't stick to us, as she has done, at many a 
stiff pinch before.' 

It was late the next day before his reverence returned, for 
h^ had lost the best end of the preceding evening before he 
could bring the miser to the point. But he did succeed. The 
skinflint forked out thirty pounds, but the gompeeine he. 
exacted was known only to himself and to the loan contractor. 
The old gentleman was to pass his note ; the priest agreed to 
be security ; and as many of the tenants were to join the 
twain as could find room for a name or their X upon the back 
of, the. bill. 

In three days Dick was ready for the road, and set out Iqt 
times to catch the coach at CloghnageeraL Prayers. were 
offered for him in the chapel after second mass ; and as. he 
trotted towards the coach road, there wasn't an old shoe within 
the. parish that was not pelted after him for luck* The priest 
ivadertook to see him off, for the old gentleman being a 
quarter behind-hand with the hush money, was mortally 
^iraid to meet the sheriff, and kept snug and warm in the 
house, 

^ Dick avour neeine ? said Father Antony, ' fortune's before 
ye like a wheelbarrow, and the ball is at ye'r toe, if you can, 
but manage to give it the right kick. When ye arrive in 
foreign parts take things fair and 'asy, and don't, at the first 
word, off with the coat t to every divel that wants to fight ye. 
Don't be late out in the streets upon the batter, nor ware ye'r 
boots out dancing at every cake, or in. skrimagin' over the 
wide world after every woman ye run against, because she 
wears a fliskmahoy ribbon in her bonnet, and has jimkin bobs 
in her ears, that are, may be, only gilt after all. Don't, 
when ye'r iq. for a heavy drink, sit with your, back to th^ fire ; 
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and keep two things close shut — your pocket and your mouth. 
Write down all that happens ye, and ye can no,w and then get 
a frank, or send it by some friendly boy who has been in 
London for a spree, or out of the way of trouble for being 
over civil to a neighbour's daughter, and is waitin' till he 
hears from home that the match-money is made up. And 
now, up with ye on the roof, for I see the divil, Phil Maguire, 
has boulted his cropper at the counter, and is drawin' his cuff - 
*,^across his mouth. Be sure ye mind ye*r duty like a raal 
Catholic, and niver miss mass when ye can help it. The 
coach is going, and now, Dick, astore,* remember ye'r clergy's 
words, and God bless ye, if it be possible.' 

Mr. Maguire touched the off leader with the silk — ^the 
helpers pulled away the horse-cloths — a shower of blessings 
and old brogues were discharged as the coach started — one of 
the latter- unsettling, from over-zeal and mal-direction, the 
back tooth of an English travel ler« 

' Won't I be proud of ye in a month or two,' and his 
rexerence gave a wink, which, like the shake of Lord' 
Burleigh's head in the play, conveyed an infinity of meaning, 1 

Poor Father Antony ! Before half the allotted space the 
story of his pupil had concluded for, like the history of a fox^ 
hunter, Dick's career had been short, sharp, and decisive. To 
honour its wind-up, however, no public demonstration at. 
Castle Bafferty was made, and at chapel neither 

The bells were rung, 
Nor the mass was sung. 

But why and wherefore this occurred the reader will discover 
after he shall have read the next chapter, which we venture to 
assure him shall be found rather short, very pleasant, and 
uncommonly instructive. 

CHAPTER III. 

« 

Penmanship and 'Orthoepy. — ^Departures from both, professional and. 
polite. — Opening occurrences of the Journey, as detailed by Mr. Igna- 
tius O'Boyl. — Dick Bafferty finds favour with a Coroner's Jury. — 
CrvMses the Channel, and opens the Hymeneal campai^. — Letters 
from London. — ^What happened at the Sign of the Lady without a 
^ead. — ^A change of Quarters for the worse. — Julia goes to Newgate 
and Dick enlists. — Both ordered on Foreign Service, and also in the 

* Atiglice, darling. 
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•same vessel. — ^The I>ady proceeds on a Crtiise, and Mr. Bafferty re- 
turns to Connemara. — Lnck's everything, and Virtue is rewarded in 
the long run. — A bad start does not always loose a race, and Dick 
comes in a winner. 

It has been commonly remarked that attention to caligrapby 
is not considered. an essential either by the great or learned. 
Indeed, it would appear that they rather prided themselves in 
running into the opposite extremes. With professional men 
distinctive singularity is pardonable — a bad hand is indis- 
pensable to a medical practitioner, as a Brougham and a book — 
while the enormity of occupation which a personage learned 
in the law struggles to insinuate that he labours under, would 
be dissipated at once, could it be remotely suspected that he 
could find leisure to loop an ' 1,' or cross a ' t.' As in physic, 
half the virtue of a prescription lies in its hieroglyphics, so also 
in law, what client would fee counsel who conveyed his 
private sentiments on the merits and demerits of the case at 
issue, in language that could be understood or characters 
decipherable by any person but a solicitor ? Would any eldedy 
lady swallow rhubarb, were the drug not mystified on its 
bottle into ' rad : rhei?' and yet that ornament to the profes- 
sion, Doctor OUapod, would tell you that ^ rhubarb's rhubarb,' 
after all. No, could the old gentlewoman but suspect that she 
swallowed at bed-time in a bolus what she discussed very 
comfortably at dinner in a tart, she would cut the £&mily 
chemist incontinently, and seek some more cunning leech, who, 
though he might, in submission to the revolutionary spirit that 
unhappily marks the age, have discarded the stuffed alligator 
be took with the fixtures of the shop some fifty years before, 
still, true to his vocation, will involve even to the last his 
* beggarly account of empty boxes ' in mystic characters and 
bad Latin ? 

Lawyers and doctors are permitted, by custom immemorial, 
to inflict ' cursed crabbed pieces of penmanship ' upon the 
community ; but it is expected, per contra^ that they shall 
neither lengthen nor abridge any word in common use, in aught 
of its fair proportions, as allotted to the same by Lindley 
Murray. Persons not professional are entitled to claim 
exemption. Lord Loggerhead, in right of his peerage, held 
himself authorized to spell physician with an ' f,' and Antony 
Lumpkin, Esquire, a gentleman of ancient family and good 
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estate, candidly confessed that he never could tell ^ an i from 
an izzard.' With such precedents ready to quote at command, 
Dick Rafferty felt that no apology was required for his being, 
in orthographical matters, a little erratic. As Hamlet ex- 
cused a cold supper on the score of thrift, the priest's eleve 
might plead for the omission of double m's and n's, that, while 
the meaning of the word could be comprehended by a judicious 
curtailment, the writer's time — ad valorem amount, not 
correctly understood — and a saving of ink, would be equally 
effected. 

It was the first time that Dick had been required to call in 
the aid of letters, and convenient as they may be sometimes 

to 

• Speed the soft intercourse from soul to soul, 
And waft a sigh from Indus to the Pole ' — 

still, in love and business, the prevailing fancy in Connaught 
is to manage matters by word of mouth. Dick Rafferty — save 
tinder three tumblers, and that the language spoken was the 
vernacular — was, in truth, an orator of but feeble pretension ; 
while on paper he was still less effective. All, therefore, that 
was said and done during the crowded six weeks of his 
English expedition, and which by turns converted Castle 
Rafferty into a house of feasting and fasting, we shall en-» 
deavour to condense and render into English — as we best can — 
adding here and there such incidental correspondence as may 
be necessarv to fill two or three hiatuses. 

The first intimation of Dick's progress was thus addressed — 

'* Mistress Honoria O'Boyl, 

Grocer, tobacinist, and Oilman, 
Cloonflin, 
N.B. — Turn at Ejiockscattery. Connemara." 



County Infirmary — Monday, 
"Ward No. 2. Mornin' — 12 of June. 

* Dear Wife, 

* I know that you'l be soar distrest to here of my kallamerty , 
but the lord's will be dun — Hear I am in the county 
Infermary, led up with a kolar bone brok, and all thro' Dick 
Rafferty — the divil's luck to him day and night — Until we 
came to Kil'ycormick our jurny was uncommon plesint, as the 
gentelman who sat upon the bocks, plaid on the jews harp 
most beautiful — ^We had a litel Refreshment at the stages as 

M 
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we druv along, but there wasn't a man on the roof ye could 
well say was the worse of Liker — Well nothing would serve 
Dick — ^my curse and the widda's lite upon the same — ^but he 
must drive and partly thro' spirits, and partly thro' perswashin, 
he gets the coachman — God be good to him, and pity his 
poor wife who's at the down-lyin', and his childer, one of them 
a kripel, and the otlier that can't walk, to give him the whip 
and the reighns* Away he went — and feaks — I had grate 
misgivins that Dick's drivin — ^may the divil drive the same 
lad — would bring us into trubbel — an sorra much I was 
astray. 

' Welly for about a matter of six mile, wee got on purty fair, 
an' all the damage done was by Dick's driving thro' a Flok 
of gees and lamin' a goslin'. We stopt at Roger Murphy's, 
and had som Beer, and a snap of spirits, nate at the red Cow 
— and also another pint that the gent on the bocks that plaid 
the trump, won from the man behind him, who beat that Lord 
Wellintown was a hielanman by berth, and always wore kilts 
upon a Sunday. The cumpanee give it against him — an' 
feaks I he paid it like a man — and we stopt an' had it at Matty 
Philbin's. We had also a taste at Tom Langin's, that keeps 
the pound, and a drop of beer, out of respect, at his motherino 
laws — a very dacent ould women, whos son was hanged on 
suspishin of murderin' a tithe proctor (bad luck attend the 
name !) about a twelvemonth back. Well, thro' these stopps 
we lost time, an' says Peter Cormick, " We're behind hand," 
— and the devil a maney words he spoke after it — "Are 
we," says Dick, " then here goes to make it up." In went 
the whip, an' away we goes scatterin' down the hill. ^^ Holy 
Barbara I" says poor Peter, "why didn't ye stop till we put 
the drag on. — In wid the laders, and mind y'er noggin hand,* 
or we'll be teetotally demolished — for there's not a krooketter 
corner in Connaught, than the one that's before ye." Well, 
instead of foUowin' good advice, Dick lost hart altogether — ^let 
slip one part of the reighns, and pult hard upon the wrong ones 
— so the coach run away with the horses, as might be expected, 
an', instead of tumin' fair an' asey over the Bridge, we goes 
head over heels into a pratty field. Peter Cormack — Lord 
look down upon the famaly I was kilt upon the spot — I was 

* In Hibernian parlance, the left, from holding that tuefiil yeisel is 
tenned the *<noggUL hand," and the right " the spoon" one. 
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takin up for ded — one horse brok his neck, and the other 
three will nivir turn a wheel while they live in this world. 
The gentelman that plaid the trump, sed to me afore the axi- 
dent, when we were takin' a cropper at the widda's, that he 
was mighty fond of dancin' — but tite divil a step he'll take 
for a month o' Sunday's, as his ankel's fairly twisted round* — 
and, as I here, but can scarce believe, the heel is now where 
the big- to ust to be formerley. Grate consternation was 
afflicted on the insides ; — the bishop of Kinturk, whose a 
stout man, an' who nivir, as the vally-de-cham sed, took 
nothin' but carriage exercise, is blac from his hip upward as 
the ace of spades. Lord forgive us for camparin' a sinful card 
to a holy bishop ! — ^But the worst of this misfortin must be 
tould yet, — there was a dacent young cuppel just married in 
the coach, and she has lost five teeth, and is so disfiggert other- 
ways, that her husbin's d<^ wouldn't own her. As to bim, 
the poor divil! he's stricht beside me in the next bed — ^a 
beautifull place for a man to spend the honeymoon — ^and all 
this thro' Dick Rafierty. 

* An* now, Honor darlin', as I've tould ye the extent of our 
Misfortin, you'l ask, an' natral enugh, what became of that 
villin that occassioned all — and, as a christein woman, I know 
ye'l hope he brok his back, — but I've dowbts on my mind 
that he even brok his braces — for he went fly en off the bocks, 
lit upon his feet, like a merry andra, and was the flrst to ask 
us, as we lay topsy-turvy, what the mater was. He's safe to 
be hanged, — ^an' that, all in an' out, when they recovred 
there senses an' ther tongue, offert to make affidavid on, if 
they were askt upon oath.' 

There were some family details superadded to this official 
account of the accident. Young Peter was to be flagellated 
if he smashed another pane ; and even if she went down upon 
her knees, the tailor's wife should not be intrusted to the 
value of a schultogue — she had no principle, and never went 
to mass ; — good and sufficient grounds, in Peter's mind, for 
her not obtaining permission to instruct him in the art and 
mptery of book-keepings. 

The opening epistle will generally convey the particulars of 
the accident ; and touching the general results, a despatch 
from the origo mali, meaning Dick, will be sufficiently explicit, 

m2 
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although we will farther elucidate the text, by now and then 
introducing a running commentary of the churchman's, — 
*"Dbab Father Antont, 

' " You didn't expect to hear from me so soon." * 

* Upon my conscience ! he may say that.' 

* " We'er born to troubil as a turf flies uppermost, as you 
said yerself in the effective sermon, that ye preached upon 
the death of the miller's wife." * 

* It's wonderful how my wortis stick to the memory of the 
flock, like a burr to a woollen stocking — for even that repro- 
bate remembers them ; but, the thief, to put a turf into the 
mouth of the Lord's minister — ^and that's myself — when I 
said a spark. Who the devil — Christ pardon us for even 
naming him — heard before of a turf flying up a chimney? 
But let us go on.* 

' ^' As I intend to come back four-in-hand, I thought I had 
better practice with the mail; and, the harness being rotten, 
the horses ran away ; and, owing to the fault of the proprietors, 
the whole concern was made smithereens of — poor Peter 
Cormick was kilt upon the spot ; and the divil a one, big or 
little, escaped damage but myself. It's wonderful to imagine 
how anybody could have been hurt — the drop wasn't above 
eight or ten feet — and what can be softer than a potato 
field ?" ' 

** Postscript. 
'^* Reverend and dear Sir, 

*" Would ye believe it? as the stockin' man died last 
night they had a coroner's inquest on him this morning. The 
verdict was not accidental death, as it ought to be ; but I 
know well the hair of your head will stand on end, when I 
tell ye what an escape I had. There was a villin, an outsider, 
with brown clothes, a broad hat, and buckles in his shoes, that 
would girth a surcingle. Well in he comes, and offered to 
make oath, only he wouldn't kiss the book, that I was the 
death of the stockin' man I I bless God, and so will you, that 
the jury were all good Catholics; and I got the height of 
applause for the way I cross-examined him. — '^ Ask him if he 
goes to mass," says I, ^^ and bid him cross himself, the hathen, 
if he can." — Feaks he owned the truth at once; he never had 
darkened a chapel door, and he called crossing an act of 
idolatry !— " Ask him, the divil," says I, " if he'd mind eating 
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meat upon Good Friday ?'' — And what do you think was the 
answer — why, that " it was a good one when he pot it." — 
" Arrah be off, and repent," says the foreman; " I wouldn't 
hang, a cat upon ye'r evidence — ^you Would sware this young 
gentleman's life away, ye broad brimmed malefactor." And 
they brings in at once that the stockin' man died by the visitation 
of God — and feaks I I got over in a common canter, what I 
feared might have brought me into tribulation. Dear and 
reverend Antony, don't forget me in your prayers, and re- 
member me to my mother, Biddy Callaghan, Judy Grimes, 
Shawn-a-Neilan,* and Critch O'Hara — and also, to all in- 
quiring friends. Whitewash the stable that the gray colt died 
in — and be asy on Mary Mossop when she comes to be 
churched as ye can. You know I'm going to lead a new life, 
and neither of us will trouble you again. So no more at 
present." ' 

The next epistle was dated from Holyhead ; and joyful was 
the priest's heart, as he read the agreeable missive over for 
the third time. 

* Here I am fairly across the herring brook, and things look 
like housekeeping as you'll presently admit, and now for the 
particulars — "^ 

' A young and interesting lady on landing on the K ' 

(Oh ! Holy Bridget ! there's a way of spelling ' Quay,' and 
the very next line, there's footman with a u) — * found that 
her maid and futman had taken the wrong vessel, leaving her 
nothing but what she stood upright in, except a small basket 
and her Bible, with six or eight shillings, in small silver, to 
throw to beggars from the coach window, or any cripple that 
came across her. Faith ! I took instant advantage of her 
distress, and insisted on franking her to London. She held 
out for a little, but what could the crature do P so I took 
charge of her on the spot ; and who do you think she is. Father 
Antony ? The divil a less, than the youngest daughter to a 
third cousin of the Lord Mare.' — (Oh ! murder I there's one 
way to spell mayor.) 

* Well ye see, Antony astore,1[ when I was satisfied of her 

* ' John of the Islands,' and ' Hunchbacked O^Hara.* 
. t ilngfZice— ndarling. 
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high connexions, I began to draw tenderly on other matters 
touching how she stood respecting tinJ — (Tin! what the 
devil does he mean bj tin ? Oh ! I guess it from what fol- 
lows.) — ' And by degrees I coaxed all out of her at last. She 
has one side of a street in a place they call Pimlico — Grod 
knows what money in the funds---and great expectations from 
an old gentleman, aged seventy-six, who is maid of honour I 
think she said to the lord chancellor. Well, hadn't I the luck 
of thousands that these divils, the servants, went astray ? — She 
tells me she gives the maid close upon a hundred a year, and 
the futman ' — (Bad luck to ye, Dick, another «/) — * Never 
walks the street in the dirtiest weather, without silk stockings 
and a cocked hat.' 



^ Here we are in London, and staying at a fashi<Hiable hotel 
with a funny sign, a woman without a head upon her. By 
the assistance of the Blessed Virgin, and a pain in her 
stomack, which lasted the whole of the journey, and that 
nothing during the whole time but brandy nate could relieve, 
I overcome her maiden scruples. Indeed, between cognac and 
persecution I never let her rest. She was bothered at a place 
they called Wolverhampton, and dead beat when we came to 
Coventry. She'll not mind her third cousin the lord mayor a 
traneine,* and we'll put the bans up next Sunday.' 



' Sign of the Lady without a Head, 

* Wednesday Evening. 

' Divil's luck to lady's maids, and fellows with cocked hats, 
who would faint to case . their calves in dacent Connemaras. 
Neither of them have appeared yet, and we are beginning to 
fancy they got by mistake into the Scotch packet, which has 
occasioned' the delay, Julia is here without a second shift 
(mind, Father Antony, I only guess as much), and what's 
become of her baggage and jewel-cases God only knows. I'm 
down to £4 6*, 4rf. If these divils, the servants, don't turn 
up in a day or two, I must, I'm much afraid, condescend to 
borrow a pony or two from the lord mayor. Of course he'll 
be too happy to write a cheque for the £20, but one doesn't 
like being under any obligation to a stranger. Ill name it to 
Juha after dinner. 

♦ Angliee—SL straw. 
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* She won't hear of it ; but she'll step over to the Mansion- 
house to-morrow.' 



* Isn't it a wonder how particular the people in the house 
are ? Divil a chop touches your ivory till it's paid for on the 
nail, and ye must stump up the lodging money every night 
before you stretch yourself upon the flea-bag. I wish Julia's 
traps were come to hand ; she tells me there's a £50 note in 
the jewel-case, if she could only iind out where it was. Well, 
the lord mayor, of course, will make all right to-morrow. 

' She's back ; and was there ever such a hard-hearted old 
Turk ? He give her the height of abuse for not being in 
time last week to be presented to her Majesty ; and she felt 
so much affi'onted, that she came away without even asking for 
the cheque. I wish she would let me step over and explain. 
What do I value him and his gilt coach p But she won't 
listen to it. I wish the servants and the kit were come. 

Down now to eight-and-sixpence. 

* * * * m 

' No news of the servants. Not a ghost to keep the devil 
out of my pocket, but a battered shilling and fourpence 
halfpenny in brass. Julia must overcome her pride a little, 
and get twenty or thirty pounds from that old cousin of hers. 
Bad luck to him.' ' 



* Oh ! murder, murder. Father Antony ! Wc'fc teetotally 
rained, and that's the short and long of it. Warned out by 
the landlady — and the lord mayor — Cromwell's curse upon 
him ! — ^is gone to sea in his barge, and isn't expected home for 
a fortnight. Where are we to move into and obtain a 
lodging ? Oh ! murder ! Antony avourTteeine ! I wish you 
were beside us 1' 



^ God forbid I had my wish ! For, feaks ! you would be in 
a stronger house than ever Castle Rafferty was. But I'll do 
my best to inform you of what has happened. 

* While we were sitting over a little gin and water, and I 
was endeavouring to persuade her to step down with me to 
Fimlico, and, as we do in Connemara, get the tenants to fork 
out a little in advance, the door opens, and in comes a couple 
of as ill-looking villains as ever a dog barked at. One of 
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them chucked Julia under the chin, and asked her, ^^ Where 
the devil she had stuck herself, as they had been rummaglDg' 
for her the last three months F" Feaks I I was so astonished £ 
couldn't speak, and may be I was surprised a little more, and 
that in the course of the next minute. 

^^ Is this cove yer fancy man, since Tom was lagged ? I 
suppose, as I don't know him, he's a country workman ye 
have picked up, but we may happen to find out a little more 
about him presently." And before I knew that anything was 
wrong, they had me handcuffed like a deserter. As to our 
pockets, they turned all inside out. Devil a scurrick but a 
sixpence was in mine, and all that Julia's produced was three 

pawn tickets and a pack of cards. 

« « « « « 

^ Locked up for the night. Oh ! Father Antony, haven't 
I made a Judy Fitzsummons mother of myself? Julia's bo 
more related to the Lord Mayor than you are, and has not a 
rag of reputation, for all she depends upon b telling fortunes 
on the cards.' 



* Turned out in the morning — Julia sent to Newgate. She 
made faces at me from the dock, and told me before she 
stepped into the van to inquire after her maid and footman.' 

* Not a rap to bless myself upon — not a roof to shelter me. 
When I went back to the Woman without the Head they told 
me my wife had sent her brother for my luggage, and all but 
shut the door in my face. Nothing but one choice left — 
Listed in the 5th Foot — ^Regiment in New South Wales — 
dep6t at Chatham.' 

(A hiatus for three months occurs in Mr. Bafferty's corre- 
spondence.) 

* Drafted to join the service companies, and go out guard of 
a female convict ship. — Went on board at Woolwich.- — 
Transports partly in the vessel, and the rest expected this tide 
by a steamer. 



' Cross yourself, Father Antony, before you read another 
line. Who do ye think is among the last batch ? The devil 
a one but Julia Montagu ! 1 was sentry on the gangway ; 
she knew me at first sight. Did she faint ? I think I hear 



«. 
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your reverence inquire. Arrah ! the devil tfn idea of the kind 
was in her head. Of all the brazen thieves ye ever cursed 
from the altar in your time, she's the biggest. As they had 
cropped her close, I was a little bothered to remember her for 
a minute. She burst into a horse laugh — " Are ye there, 
Dick?" says she; "Does your mother know you're out? and 
have ye writteu lately to Father Antony ? My cousin, the 
Lord Mayor, sent you his kind compliments, and, would you 
believe it, neither my maid nor footman have ever returned 
since. So you have got brown bess upon your shoulder ; the 
fittest plaything for about the biggest fool I ever met to 
amuse himself with." — And she kept laughing at me 'till they 
bundled her down below.' 



' God and your reverence be praised, my discharge arrived 
this evening. I'll hurry home as fast as I can roof it down to 
Liverpool, and if ever I take four-in-hand again, or lay hold 
of an heiress at first sight, leave me at pack-drill for the 
remainder of my natural life.' 

It is only necessary for us, as the biographer of Dick 
Bafferty, to say that he returned to Castle Bafferty not richer, 
but much wiser than when he commenced his travels. He 
neither requested, en rotite to Connemara, permission to tool 
the coach, nor would he have attempted to put his comether* 
on an heiress, had such been in the carriage. In a year after- 
wards he married a priest's niece. Father Antony made the 
match, and Dick inherited all that thq old churchman had 
hoarded for half a century. It is true that the sum total 
would not have bought a corner of Pimlico, but all was 
aragtidsheish,^ and by its judicious application the hall-door of 
Castle Bafierty remains now upon the latch, and the old 
gentleman ventures boldly to fair and market, and is not the 
least afraid to shake hands with the sub-sheriff. Dick, after 
all, was no fool in his generation. He enacted a four-in- 
bander — wooed and won an heiress — ^became candidate for the 
bubble reputation, and finding these were all vanity and 
vexation of spirit, he confines himself to a much more pleasant 
and profitable pursuit — namely, the production of sheep, and 
fattening of bullocks. 

* Make love to. f Beady money. 
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Should the enemy speak with him in the gate, his quiver is 
amply provided. Five pledges of connubial love have been 
granted him with marvellous rapidity; and, tell it not to 
Harriet Martineau, it is whispered and not denied that Mrs. 
Richard EafFerty is again ^ as ladies wish to be.' 

The old gentleman drinks poteeine punch, and plays the 
pipes as usual. The priest blesses or bans, 'according as the 
flock deserve it. Julia Montagu has never favoured her 
former lover with a single line ; and such is the truant dispo- 
sition of men, that while he recalls a half-forgotten fox-«hase 
with delight, Dick modestly declines any pretensions to drive 
three blind ones and a bolter, and, from his silence on the 
subject, a stranger would never suspect that he had cut a 
distinguished figure in the British metropolis. 



ADVENTURES OF A FRESHMAN FIFTY 

YEARS AGO. 

One moiety of a century has passed — the dark -brown hair of 
seventeen is represented by a * frosty pow ' — and ' accidents 
by flood and field ' have largely marked the interval. The 
lustory of a life differs marvellously. From boyhood it is a 
voyage. One man's skiff glides over the unruffled surface of 
a mill-pond ; another's, sorely tempest-tost, may happily 
survive the gale, but between squalls flounder in brc^en 
water, until he, the preserved one, shall look upon his de- 
liverance as a misery, and not a mercy. 

A few passages in my parti-coloured career will, point the 
moral of my conclusions. 

For a very different profession than that which I selected, 
fieimily arrangements had designed me. Three brothers, as they 
attained an eligible age, had obtained commissions — while 
I, like another • Young Astyanax, the hope of Troy/ was 
parentally doomed to eschew the ' ear-piercing Me,' and operate 
not on simple sheepskin, but ' Pulpit, drum ecclesiastic,' 
and while my brothers, in the Low Countries, assailed gentle- 
men in blue — to wit, the French — safe at home, I was to abuse 
the lady in scarlet, and that to the very best of my aWlities. 

Pope says or sings that a poetical apprentice ' foredoom'd 
his father's soul to cross,' is a curse frequently inflicted on 
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respectable men of business. And if my worthy mother 
expected to weep bitterly at my first charity sermon, the poor 
dear lady might have bottled her tears for ever, 

I was a stale gib,* when for a college escapcuie, I was 
sentenced to six months' rustication. The discipline of Alma 
Mater was, at that time, national out and out. The alumni^ 
for ' a consideration,' might sleep extra muros six nights out 
of the seven ; and whether their dormitory was Saint" Andrew's 
watchhouse, 'The Cannister,' or *The Hole-in-the-Wall,'t 
was a matter of perfect indifference to the authorities — or the 
delinquents — all penal consequences being booked in the 
quarterly accounts against parents and guardians. How 
absurdly are men's fortunes decided ! I, regularly intended 
for a Boanerges, and that too by the disposition of a maiden 
relative, whose piety was decided, and her child's portion- 
seven thousand — invested in the Five per Cents. — et nullus 
error^ as ' the Duke ' classically expresses It ; I, under whose 
sweeping eloquence, the lady in red who sitteth on the Seven 
Hills, should be severely castigated, and if she had it in her, 
brought to the blush; I, from family interest, putting my 
virtue and my learning out of the account altogether, with a 
mitre in prospectu — all and every hope to be overthrown in 
one fell swoop — ^and all this prostration of lofty expectations, 
merely for the abstraction of a pine apple ! 

It was a sweet summer evening — and after Commons, we 
youths, as Fat Jack says, had a symposium, our ' custom i' the 
afternoon,' Costigan's double-distilled being considered a sine 
qud mm to counteract the evil consequences which might 
otherwise arise from the eternity o^ tioiled legs of mutton 
which it pleased the board to cause us hebdomadally to 
swallow. Alma' Mater was then a pleasant place enough for 
young gentlemen who had health and could command means. 
The weather was warm — the alcohol meritorious — and divers 
glasses were cunningly fabricated, and faithfully discussed. 
From the gothie hour we dined at — three p.m. — it was not 
unusual to meet candidates for the woolsackor a mitre, heavily 

A senior FresfamaD. 
t These pleasant hostelries are no more, but they will still survive in 
the recollection of * old Corinthians/ who in * lang syne,* over black 
cockles and Costicran's * raal malt,' deliehted there to hear * the chimes 
at midnight.' -^ e 
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screwed, and that also, before ordinary mortals had stretched 
a leg beneath mahogany at all. On this unhappy evening, as 
fBLT as drinking went, the pace was strong. At ^ve^ we began 
to meditate mischief; at six, were well up to the mark — and, 
bent upon taking pleasure, like the sailor who went to see the 
man hanged, we sallied on the town to avail ourselves of any 
agreeable adventures which Dame Fortune might be pleased 
to favour us with. 

A fruiterer, named Anderson, had for some alleged offend- 
ing, incurred the displeasure of our body politic. As Mrs. 
Malaprop would term it, he resided in a ^ contagious ' neigh- 
bourhood — ^hb domicile being directly opposite the equestrian 
statue of the Third William of glorious memory. On this — 
and to me an eventful evening it proved — great were the 
attractions his windows presented to the passer-by. J'here 
were apples which would have seduced Mother Eve — plums 
originally from Mogul — ^and pears of undeniable pretension — 
but there lay a jewel above price before which all else yielded 
— for, by comparison, a ribston had no chance, nor could a 
jargonel hold a candle io it ; in a word, this exotic beauty was 
a pine. 

* Lord ! how tempting !' I muttered. ' I'm half inclined to 
run away with it.' 

'Bet you cockles and accompaniments for six that you 
don't,' replied one of my valued confederates. 

^ Simdente Diaholo^ I exclaimed, ^ Done !' 

Curse upon Costigan ! Three tumblers, and stiff ones too ! 
Away went the consequences that were attendant upon 
felony — away went the^ine — ^away went the abstractor — and 
away went the astonished shopman after him — ^strong running 
succeeded, and a stronger cry of ^ Stop thief/' 

Everybody knows that an alarmed hare never heads to her 
own form directly — and on the same principle, I doubled 
again and again — took sundry by-streets, — thought to blink 
the pursuit by heading through a crooked alley ; but ' louder 
still the clamour grew,' and at last, I turned my flying foot- 
steps towards that seat of virtue and polite learning, from 
which, in an evil hour, I had unfortunately issued on the 
town. 

From the start I had made strong rufining, and although 
the pursuit was actively maintained, the chances were that I 
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should reach my den in safety — pine-apple and all. Vaga- 
bonds, without venturing to stop me, raised a terrific alarm^ 
one scoundrel asserting that I had stolen a watch, while' 
another bellowed * Murder!' Although fellows with fresh 
wind succeeded the * gorbellied knaves ' whom the first burst 
had left without a puff, still I should have won cleverly, had 
not a Quaker inserted an umbrella between my legs, and 
before I could regain my feet — my curse and Cromwell's 
upon the broad-brimmed scoundrel I I was regularly run 
into. 

How I was incarcerated in the watch-house — a thing of no 
novelty to me — bailed out by my tailor — arraigned before the 
board, and sentenced to be rusticated for a year, I need not 
particularly dwell upon. To communicate this pleasant in- 
telligence to head-quarters was unavoidable, but the difficulty 
lay in determining the most palatable medium that could be 
chosen for making a disclosure, which would for ever demolish 
the cherished hopes of my lady mother, and place a pious 
aunt in sackcloth and ashes as she mourned for my delin- 
quency. Were not the air-built castles founded on law and 
divinity suddenly overturned — dispelled like a vision of the 
night ? My lady mother had looked confidently forward to 
the possession of the great seal, while my aunt, good easy 
woman, would have been modestly contented with a mitre. 
All hope had ended. AVould the honourable portion of a 
man's person who had committed larceny in open daylight, be 
allowed to repose upon the woolsack ? or would my pine- 
apple propensities recommend me to a pair of lawn sleeves ? 
No wonder that sorrowful were my secret communings as I 
strolled listlessly through Grafton Street, when at the door of 

a saddler's shop, I encountered Lord M , who represented 

our county in parliament, and also commanded its militia. 

As an electioneering supporter, my father had been always 
a steady one ; and often had his lordship tendered his best 
services in return. I would have avoided an interview, but 
his lordship saw me, unluckily, before I saw him — beckoned 
me over the street — ^put his arm through mine, and brought 
me to a livery stable in the neighbourhood to look at a horse 
he felt a wish to purchase. 

* I saw your people at church on Sunday — all looking well 
— your father, indicating a placid conscience, by the serenity 
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of his slumbers through a display of pulpit eloquence that 
extended beyond an hour, and your aunt, as Shakspeare says, 
'^ sighing like a furnace " to think the world was so wicked as 
the new curate forcibly described it.' 

I thought to myself how she would groan over the pine- 
apple affair — that being a matter much nearer home than the 
transgressions of the world at large. 

*' You'll dine with me — any time before daylight will do to 
get into college, by tapping at the wicket '^ with half-a- 
crown." ' 

' You may extend it to a twelvemonth, as fitr as I am per- 
sonally concerned, my Lord,' and I told him the story of my 
rustication. 

'The devil take pine-apples,' he said, with a laugh. 
' But it's lucky that I ran against you ; that twenty-stone 
sinner, Captain Corbet, fancies tiiat strong exercise, in the 
dog-days, is not adapted for a man '^ fat as butter," and, in 
consequence, this morning tendered his resignation. The 
commission is at your service. I will write to your father, and 
smooth matters as I best can. My tailor will fit you out. 
Your yeomanry drill was fortunate, as you can take duty at 
once ; and as I remain in town until the middle of the week, 
we'll join the regiment together.' 

Here was a change — a chancelkv in expectancy transmuted 
into a captain of militia, the consideration, a pine-apple. Need 
I add that I joyfully embraced the offer. My father's wrath 
might be appeased in time, but would any apology be received 
by an irritated aunt for pleading a nolo episeopari, and clinch- 
ing the objection by an act of petty larceny ? His Lordship 
wrote an explanatory letter, and I a couple of penitential ones, 
and having started for New Ross before answers could be 
returned, the mail was fortunately robbed, the replies never 
came to hand, and thus the jeremiads of the ladies, and ful- 
minations of the old commander, were mercifully spared me. 

The South of Ireland was in one wide blaze — the insurgents 
up in arms — and the locality where my regiment was quar- 
tered, distinguished for greater ferocity, from the first moment 
of the outburst, than all the province bendes. In cruelty, 
Wexford achieved an unhappy pre-eminence. The insurgents 
were savage, and the royalists, as might be expected, unre- 
lilting in return. Many, whose milikr natures could not 
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imagine that civil war will brutalize a man so soon, refused 
credence to these narratives of blood. But alas! as the 
Scotch phrase goes, ' the tale was ower true.' 

On the 2nd of June, Lord and I reached our destina- 
tion, after a couple of very narrow escapes from strolling 
bands, who, professedly rebels, but actually banditti, had ren- 
dered the roads so insecure, that strong escorts only could 
protect the traveller. The insurrection was now general ; 
at Newtown Barry and Gorey the rebels had been defeated ; 
but at Tubberneering, a castle dangler, Colonel Walpole, had 
lost both his division and his life.* 

On joining the garrison at Ross, from the dangerous vicinity 
of the rebel camp at Carrickbyrn, only six miles distant, the 
town had been reinforced, and we found there about J 500 
troops of all arms, chiefly Irish militia and yeomanry, under 
the conunand of General Johnson. 

The coming storm was speedily evidenced, for on the even- 
ing of the 4th the rebels decamped from their former position, 
and bivouacked on Corbet Hill, witiiin a mile and a half's 
distance of the town. 

All night the royalists remained under arms, to guard 
against surprise^ but none was attempted, and soon after day- 
light Bagenal Harvey, the insurgent commander, sent in a 
summons by a man called Furlong. The out-lying sentry, a 
young soldier, disregarding the waving of a white handker- 
chief, shot the envoy, and infuriated at this breach of military 
courtesy, his companions in dense masses, and with terrific 
yells, rushed forward to avenge their leader's death. 

The advance of this armed multitude, by some estimated at 
25,000, but even by themselves admitted to exceed 15,000 
men, exhibited an appearance at once strange but striking to a 
military eye, while their formation, partly in close column, and 
partly in extended order, showed their inmiense numbers to 
imposing advantage. The enormous disproportion between 

* * It will be only necessary to remark that Walpole was detached 
from Dablin to reinforce Generttl Loftns ; that on his junction he arro- 
gated for himself a separate command — that it was culpably acceded to 
— ^that he was ambitious to fight an action without delay— and that, to 
oblige^ a minion of the Lord Lieutenant, an attack on the rebel position, 
the hill of B&Uymore, was planned, it being considered the safest 
method of gratilVing ** a carpet knight/' whose services as yet had been 
confined to the duties of the drawing-room.' — MaxweIVs aistoryy ^c. 
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their strength, and the phpical inferiority of that opposed^ 
was further enhanced by the wild &naticism which a host of 
priests instilled into their deluded followers. The credulity of 
the lower Irish in everything is proverbial, but in religious 
matters it reaches to an extent almost beyond belief. Of all 
irr^ular enemies, the bigot to a feith which he fancies tliat he 
is upholding with the sword, has ever been regarded as most 
dangerous ; and the houris' beckon to paradise is not more en- 
couraging to the Mussulman, than the priest's assurance to an 
Irish peasant, that though prayer and penance may possibly 
succeed in time, still the pike is as certain, and decidedly a 
much shorter cut to heaven. 

New Ross, once a place of strength, had, from improve- 
ments in the art of war, and want of military value, been open 
for a century to aggression. One of the positions taken by 
the defenders was in front of the Three-bullet Gate. The 
skirmishers retired as the rebel masses came on — the support- 
ing troops were driven in— a gun captured — but the troops 
rallied and advanced again — and while the rebels, in their 
turn, became unsteady, and gave ground, the 5th Dragoons 
charged injudiciously. Leaping over the fences, the insur- 
gents easily avoided contact with the broad-sword, while 
through openings in the hedges — from the superior length of 
the weapon — the pike commanded the road ; and]with a heavy 
loss, the 5th, after a very gallant but ineffectual effort, were 
of necessity forced to retire. The town was gained — the 
houses fired by the assailants — a dense mass of drunken fanatics 
choked the streets — the over-pressed soldiery retired — and 
New Ross virtually was won. 

Virtually it was. But let New Ross point a valuable moral 
to modern patriots, whether they are in the rifle or soda-water- 
bottle line. Even in the imaginary pride of assured victory 
in Ireland, the eventual certainty of mob success has always 
been, and ever will be, more than questionable, and in Eng- 
land — en passant — be it observed, that the result, had the 
Chartist vagabonds ' screwed their courage to the sticking- 
point,' would have been the same. At Ross, to shout, drink, 
and plunder, the rebels generally abated sharp pursuit — ^the 
royalists rallied beyond the bri(Jge — and with his head un- 
covered, his white hair rolling down his shoulders — old John- 
son led them again to a new effort. The sailor and the 
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soldier have heart-pulses which rarely are tried in vain. On 
this day, and in its gloomiest hour, the appeal was touchingly 
made, and as nobly was it answered. ' Will you desert your 
general?' exclaimed the veteran to the disheartened militia, 
but the appeal was coldly heard. * And your countryman, 
too ?' he added. The chord of national honour was touched — 
a cheer answered it — ^the old man wheeled his horse round, 
and, riding in front, brought back his rallied troops to the 
£ght ; and boldly announcing that he was followed by large 
reinforcements from Waterford, he rejoined the brave but 
wearied few, who still maintained their ground at the Three- 
bullet Gate. The fortune of a doubtful day, when in the 
scale, is often turned by a feather ; and this, a military truism, 
New Ross sufficiently established. The troops cheered — 
plied their musketry with excellent effect — and, turning the 
rebel rear, put their massive columns into a confusion which 
proved irretrievable, until at last, and with desperate slaughter, 
they drove them fairly from the town. The exhausted garri- 
son made but a feeble pursuit, and the rebels were too heavily 
derouted to evince any wish to rally; retiring in mob-like 
confusion, some heading to Carriekbyrne, and more to a 
height called Slieve-Keiltor, some four miles distant from 
New Ross. 

The leading events of this important day will best be 
marked by desultory anecdotes. From this, also, a gone-by 
crisis in Irish afiairs, some useful hints, and tolerably correct 
deductions, may be g^ven, and safely come to. Before we 
give the one, or draw the other, we shall recur to some passing 
events which influenced the fortunes of that doubtful day. 
What we shall state shall not be hearsay, but facts authenti- 
cated. 

The gross proportion of the assailed to the assailants were, 
at a moderate average — taking rebel and royalist reports 
equally as data — fifteen to one, at least. The former were, 
for irregulars, the best probably the world could produce — 
possessing, as they did, the two best ingredients, animal pug- 
nacity and unbounded bigotry. With the localities, for miles 
around, they were intimately acquainted, and that, in military 
success, is a leading card in hand. In the town itself, their 
fellow-traitors occupied three houses out of four — a very for- , 
midable advantage. The royalists were raw troops, a force 
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heterogeDeous in compoMtion, and hastily collected. Men 
who have been regimented and drilled together, acquire a 
mutual dependency, and consider themselves the portion of a 
finely constructed machine, whose regulated movements are per- 
fectionated, we hate the phrase, but it is here expressive. 
Hence, to operate and not consider, is the feeling produced, 
and that self-aasunmce is the first principle that disting^hes 
the soldier from the mob-man. Stop, we are running into a 
military commentary, but a few anecdotes connected with 
l^ew Boss will prove that our deductions, at all events, are 
not erroneous. 

. To mob-success, two things have generallv been essential 
accessories — ^fanaticism and drunkenness. ' On their march,' 
says Musgrave, ' they stopped at a chapel where mass was 
said at the head of each column, and the priests sprinkled an 
abundance of holy water on them. That they fought sufficiently 
drunk may be inferred from a fact, and that also authenticated 
from a dozen witnesses. A wretched man, far advanced in 
years, rushed on before his companions, and remarking that 
the execution of a six-pounder had grievously alarmed his 
friends, the wretched fool stuffed an old hat and wig into the 
gun, and hallooed stoutly for his comrades to come on — all 
danger from explosion being, as he fancied, effectually 
obviated. Before the call could be obeyed the port-fire was 
laid upon the touchhole. We trust that the old gentleman's 
account was correctly balanced in Heaven's chancery. Like 
John Gilpin's, away went hat and wig .and the proprietor. 
John's was, if we recollect the thing correctly, recovered and 
brought back ; but it would be difficult to restore either the 
person or effects belonging to the gentleman at New Boss after 
being protruded from the muzzle of a six-pounder. 

New Boss, commencing at five in the morning, terminated 
at three in the afternoon — ^a longer space of trial than that 
undergone at Waterloo — and, though the assertion may be 
held heretical, a much severer, too, considering its varied 
fortunes ; we look upon that of Boss to be the best^fought 
action of the time. Throughout the conduct of old Johnson 
was chivalrous; and while the wretched employis of the 
Castle had been tried and found wanting the day before at 
Tubbemeering, the stout old soldier 9i New Boes retrieved 
half the offences of ^ a popiijay.' 
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In war the picture has lights and shadows which peaceful 
life cannot be expected to exhibit. In the soldier's character 
there are two damnatory filings, and it would be difficult to 
decide whether caution carried to excess, or culpable rashness, 
is the more dangerous. The grand secret in the military art 
is to learn when to strike, and when to forbear. At New 
Boss safety lay in daring, and victory rewarded the stout old 
soldier. All required the preceding day at Tubbemeering 
was ordinary prudence, and a strict attention to the common 
rales of war. To both the wretched fool who had been 
unwisely intrusted with command showed gross indifference. 
Johnson won, and left a leader's iame behind him ; Walpole a 
melancholy reputation — one only that serves to point a moral, 
and by sad example prove that, as cteeullus nonfacit fnonachumj 
the aiguilette does not constitute the general. 

New Boss presents a vivid sketch of what that worst of 
wars is — a civil contest. It also illustrates a lesson that every 
demagogue should lay to his heart — the inefficiency of mob- 
superiority in numbers when it is opposed to disciplined 
determination. I believe that were the expansive surface of 
this ^ fair round globe ' searched over, man to man, with ' a 
clear stage and no favour,' as the fancy say, a British battali<m 
would be found unequalled. The island soldier, whether he 
emblazon in his cap the rose, the thistle, or the shamrock, is 
unmatched — ^to coin a word — unmatchable — ^while the mob- 
man is the most contemptible opponent upon earth. We 
may be wrong, and undervalue the military properties of 
modem reformers by drawing conclusions from the past 
performances in the tented field of unwashed patriots and 
gentlemen who offer them their countenance and counsel very 
properly for ' a consideration ;' but if we be in error, the page 
of British history goes only to confirm it. In the elements of 
a mob cowardice and cruelty have ever preponderated, and we 
look on the man, no matter whether he be lay or clerical, 
whether he prefix a ^ reverend ' to his name, or write after it an 
armigerusj to be the gravest offender against a state who plays 
upon the passions of the giddy multitude, and evokes a storm 
that nothing but the rope and deportation can allay. 
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THE FOREST EIDE OF A WEST INDIA 

PLANTER. 

I WAS scarcely fourteen, and an empLoyi in a mercantile bouse 
in Trinidad, when, in order to complete the cargo of a vessel 
which was about to sail for Europe, it was necessary that a 
quantity of sugar should be forwarded from the interior of 
the island to the port, and that, too, with the least possible 

delay. When this intelligence was communicated to Mr. ^ 

evening was setting in, the sky was dark and threatening, and 
a sudden change of temperature, added to other well-known 
intimations of a coming hurricane, discouraged the two senior 
clerks from undertaking what they very properly considered 
would prove a disagreeable mission. Aware of my equestriaa 

propensities, and as a last resource, Mr. proposed the 

duty, iand the use of a black cob, to me. . The overture 
jumped with my humour, as Dr. Ollapod says — if I did not 
embrace him^ I did his offer — and reckless both of sounds and 
signs, which too surely foreboded a coming tempest, in a few 
minutes I was settled on the pig-skin, and also upon the back 
of as intractable a quadruped as ever had been despatched on 
a sugar-hunting expedition in Trinidad on the eve of a hurri- 
'Cane. 

Jumbo, as my black charger was named, seemed anything 
but well inclined for the evening's excursion. With him, 
^ coming events threw their shadows before,' — and, like gen- 
tlemen who in old times, en route to Tyburn, and when regu- 
larly settled 

'in cart, 
Very often took leave, but seemed slow to depart,' 

it was only by the smart application of a rattan, and heels 
unprovided with iron, that I did overcome his objection to the 
road. We started — he, evidently, in any mood but a con- 
tented one, and I in full anticipation of a pleasurable ex- 
cursion. 

Mr. Murphy, whose memory will exist so long as almanacs 
remain, never detected a gathering tornado with half the pre- 
cision that Jumbo evinced on this momentous evening. 
Wisdom crieth in the streets in vain, and in the woods of 
Trinidad her warnings are even less attended to. Affrighted 
birds cleft the air on hurried wing ; cattle bellowed and has- 
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tened from field to shed and stable; from sugar-cane and 
coffee-plantations, the negroes retreated in double quick; 
window and shutter were closed jealously ; and every hut and 
house we passed showed note of preparation to encounter the 
elemental war ; but still, on we went. 

As Jumbo and I neared an extensive wood, down came the 
night with startling rapidity, — for twilight, apparently but a 
span's length, only divided the day from ^ murky midnight.' 
The stars seemed discarded from the sky ; deep, deep darkness 
set in ; the moaning wind changed to furious and frequent 
gusts ; for heaven's flood-gates seemed actually to have ex- 
panded, and the rain came down not in showery successions, 
but barrels-full. The thunder that had for sometime muttered 
in the distance, rapidly drew closer, until at last it seemed to 
have collected its whole fury for a concentrated volley, and 
that directly overhead. 

If the rider's skin had been Mackintoshed, its waterproof 
qualities on this occasion would have been, as I verily believe, 
found wanting. A night, dark as Erebus, was thus super- 
added to the intricacies of a forest scarcely passable even at 
noontide. Vision, when strained, could not reach beyond a 
horse's length, and the forlorn hope of proceeding or retreating 
became a toss up. Had we abided by that chance, the vivid 
lightning would have told correctly the decision of the dollar. 
Jumbo, as I believe, took the wiser of the alternatives, and 
like young Rapid in the play, made his mind up to push on 
and keep moving, and on he went, voice^ hand, and heel 
of mine affording him neither assistance nor encouragement. 

As we progressed at Mazeppa speed, the character of the 
evening became more alarming, or — (and we shall best describe 
it by the term) — ^awful. The tallest and toughest trees bent 
like canes beneath the storm, and the lighter ones were up- 
rooted altogether. On came the thunder closer and closer 
still, until it burst directly overhead in one tremendous and 
continued roar, which might have been supposed to herald 
the dissolution of a world. On the animal creation the effect 
was terrific. Birds, apparently bewildered, flew here and 
there, uttering discordant screams ; beasts, small and large, 
wild and domesticated, ran madly through the forest ; innu- 
merable monkeys mowed and ctiattered from the crashing 
branches upon which they had perched themselves ; the owls 
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hootedy the Tampire-bats shrined hideooslj, the serpents' 
hianngcottld be beard distinctly , and bowlings and bdlowiogB, 
and noises indescribably demoniac, left it doubtfal whether 
the denizens of the lower world had not been indulged on this 
dreadful night with an infernal saturnalia, and had selected 
this forest for the nonce. 

In the interval between the livid flashes that lighted up the 
dense woods, the darkness became deeper and more impene- 
trable. Poor Jumbo appeared to have heard of the demoniac 
attempt made upon the tail of Tam O'Shanter's mare, and in 
£ear and terror that an onslaught would be made upon him- 
self, and his own rear might thus undergo a fiendish visitation, 
he took to strong running as a last security, and, heedless of 
the murky darkness, which by contrast seemed deeper and 
deeper after every lightning flash, plung^ forward as if he 
felt the foul fiend already pulling at his tail. With difficulty 
I kept my seat — and indeed a Roscommon steeple-chase-rider 
could do no more. Jumbo was hard-mouthed in his unezcited 
moments, but to get a pull at him as matters stood at present, 
would have been about as practicable as to uproot a milestone 
with a pocket handkerchief. At last we cleared the wood, 
and fidsified the proverb, for we were not yet authorized to 
halloo. Trees, on a runaway horse, are a tarnation nuisanee 
in the dark, but a couple of swollen rivers are also ugly ex- 
periments — and in my mind it is a toss-up between wood and 
water after all. 

Like the final crash of the overture to a £uhionable melo- 
drama, the elements had husbanded their strength for a last 
grand efifort. The wind blew, not caring for bursting cheeks ; 
the thunder retained its concentrated force for a fine wind-up 
in a parting volley, while half a dozen clouds, which had 
prudently retained their aqueous treasures, showered them 
simultaneously on the earth beneath. I never emulated or 
enacted a young gentleman called Lochinvar, who 

' Swam the EA riyer where ford there was none ;'i 

I never attempted the passage of the Dardanelles, like Lord 
Byron ; but if crossing a couple of South American rivers in 
high flood, with the grand accompaniment of an elemental 
uproar, — if these should entitle me to the first honours in 
horsemanship and natation, I hold myself equal to either 
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Leander or Loe^invar, and but for personal diffidence (a fault 

of mine), as good touching performances as the twain united. 

I reached my destination (the plantation), and the kindness 

of the overseer was only equalled by his astonishment. He 

ftrst inquired touching my sanity ; presumed that my life was 

insured ; ordered a rum-bath, dry clothing, hot supper, and 

punch that would have scattered Father Mathew's self-denial 

to smithereens ; and then I had such a sleep afterwards ! 'that 

was, indeed, a wind-up to a night, which even 

* A child might understand 
Tlie de'il had business on his hand.' 

A West-Indian planter is always a man of feeling — and 

next morning (the storm having totally abated) Mr. , 

my employer, sent two or three negroes to recover my corpse, 
were that possible, and have my remains decently interred. 
Dear good man ! he generously presented me with a couple of 
dollars on my return, and hinted, that in half a dozen yean 
perhaps he would add some ten pounds to my salary, if the 
demand for sugar became brisker. The promise was not 
realised — for in six weeks he was food for latid-crabs. He 
died intestate — and being Scotch, the claimants to represent 
him were legion in number, and extended even to the third 
and fourth generation. Law proceedings in property cases are 
conducted with great caution — and Mr. Sergeant Roundabout 
has given a decided and satisfactory opinion, that the Thel- 
lusson estates, and the assets of Mr. Mungo Mactavish, will 
receive their final adjudication (the year not specified) very 
probably upon the same day. 



QUEEN'S BENCH SKETCHES. 

* The law of arrest for debt, is a permission to commit greater op- 
pression and inhumanity than are to be met in slavery itself— to tear the 
^Either from his weeping children — the husband fi^m his distracted wife 
— to satiate demoniac vengeance of some worthless creditor.' — Lord 
Eldons Speech on tiie Slave Trade* 

The extent of the enceinte of London, shoved out east, west, 
north, and south, as it is, would set any topographer at 
defiance, for none can define the circumference of the great 
metropolis. Fields erstwhile of desperate reputation, are now 
gas-lit streets; lanes are non-existent where some Jerry 
Aben^w cried, ^ stand, to a true man;' the leathern con- 
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veniency is replaced by the granting locomotive; and old 
mansion, houses have become 'establishments' on the cheap 
and nasty system, where genteel youths are lodged, boarded, 
and indoctrinated in useful and polite literature, for the small 
consideration of sixteen pounds a year ; with the valuable 
assurance that morals are carefully attended to, and a liberal 
table kept. 

And who may inhabit this 'mighty mass of wood, and 
brick, and mortar ?' 

Their name is legion. 

And where can the mat&riel with which this monster mob 
is constructed be best sectn, understood, and analysed ? In 
the west ? 

That is but a sectional portion of the body politic. Do 
you seek fashion, frivolity, disguised debauchery, and polished 
swindling, go thither. Yonder house b a den of infiuny, 
masked by a dress-maker's brass-plate, — and there you will 
find a hell under the appellation of a club. At the next 
corner, a direct descendant from some follower of ' the bold 
bastard,' jostles against a self-created count ; there, a senator 
is arm-in-arm with a sporting man — and him, to whom when 
a boot-boy he gave a shilling he now terms his dear friend. 

In the east perchance a full development of the modem 
Babylonians can be found ? 

No ; that portion of London society is also sectional. The 
city is tenanted by a mixed swarm from the human bee-hive, 
and reigned over by Mammon and a Lord Mayor. As the 
general business of western life is to dissipate money, the sole 
object of existence In the east, even from the cradle to the 
crutch, seems to lie in its acquisition. Men from every 
region under, heaven unite in the one pursuit. The smooth- 
faced Quaker endeavours to weather the sallow Israelite ; and 
in the scrambling race after riches Turk, Greek, and Infidel 
elbow the true believer. 

Where, then, is the best assorted specimen of London life 
to be seen? 

In the Bench. 

The Bench I — Bah ! a debtor's prison. 

Ay, — and to be legal and classical at the same time— -ia 
Banco Begins. 

Even in noon-day I am a dreamer ; and can it be supposed. 
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then, that in the night-season Queen Mab will not occasion*, 
ally perch upon my pillow ? I dreamed, not that I was * in 
marble halls/ as the poet Bunn singeth, but a . two-pair 
chamber, looking upon a parti-coloured wall of lofty height, 
whose summit was crowned by a chevaux de frise^ while the 
base was eternally battered with racket-balls, launched against 
it by shabby men, in tasselled caps and ' marvellous foul 
linen.' Among these persons, the mode of dress appears to 
be a devil-may-care deshabille, and in their general costume 
there was a bold departure from the rules of art, as laid down 
in the poetic effusions of the Messrs. Moses and Doudney* 
In cut and colour, none could be termed the prevailing one. 
Frocks, which erstwhile might have been blue or black ; and 
Paletots and Petershams were numerous ; indeed, patronage 
was graciously extended to every garment, from a decayed 
Macintosh even unto the ghost of a dressing-gown. Touch- 
ing the outward man of these interesting personages, there 
was another peculiarity; as a contrast to some favoured 
gentlemen, whose hirsute honours had attained a luxuriant 
maturity, a youth, in Albanian cap, and with laudatory 
emulation, was watching, day by day, in ' hope deferred,' the 
dilatory progress of a sickly imperial. 

On the Eialto — to wit, the flag-way, there were men of 
certain age, composed and steady citizens, whose rubicund 
complexions, and amplitude of waistcoat, gave token true that 
the permitted pot of ' heavy ' in the Bench is meted in the 
widow's cruse, a vessel in quantity held to be illimitable. 
Two or three of that class called Agents,' with ringlets 
escaping in flowing curls beneath the undyed thing ticketed 
in &shionable hatters' windows in the New Cut, at eighteen 
pence, and called in aristocratic parlance ' the Artful Dodge.' 
In bare necks and soiled ducks, Byron and T. P. Cooke were 
closely imitated. I fancied, at a cursory glance, that the 
organ of locomotion was finely marked in these interesting 
juveniles, and would be sorry to offer long odds that they did 
not visit New South Wales within a twelvemonth, and the 
country stand the expenses of the voyage. 

But there was a n^lected corner in the area, — beyond the 
reach of racket-balls, and shunned by fools and rogues ; and 
there two plain, unassuming, broken-hearted looking men, 
tradesmen, no doubt, are walking by themselves, and, by a 
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sort of mercantile freemasenrj, are holding a sad commonion. 
They look and walk like persons conscious of ruined prospects 
and moral debasement. The depressed eye— the foot slowly 
quitting the ground, — brokmi sentences, and heavy sighs, all 
betray the mental depression that scarcely dares to hope. 
Their story, differing in detail, is the same in effect. Both 
haye been rudely torn from their homes by a merciless credi- 
tor, one who will have his pound of flesh,, even to the scruple. 
Dragged from their homes and business, they are for a tempo- 
rary embarrassment, remediable probably within a month, and 
one neither to be foreseen or averted, thrown bow among* 
rogues, vagabonds, hell-keepers, and bill-stealers^ If the 
secret of their incarceration transpire, their history, as men of 
business, closes ; nothing but instant enlargement can sare 
them. The question lies in a nutHshell. As free agents, 
emancipation from existing difficulties can be achieved — 
encage them, and while the pound-of-flesh man and his lawyer 
may problematically succeed, the debtor and his hundred 
creditors will all be teft lamenting. 

A woman advances — and the unhappy tradesmen separate. 
She and her husband sit down upon the bench, — God knows, 
poor soul ! she requires repose, for hers is a heavy heart and 
wearied limbs. Her beauty is faded ; but once she must have 
been handsome ; and no doubt that attenuated figure in youth 
was one of exoeUent proportion. She has been mediating 
between her husband and his creditor; and comes she now 
dove-like with the olive branch? No; the vulture has 
pounced upon the carrion ; the debtor's body is within his 
grasp — he has referred her to his lawy^, the bond arast be 
foMlled to the letter, and the attending harpy have another 
cut of flesh for himself. The wretchei man listened to a 
moment, raised his eyes, and murmured, *I am ruined I 
Heaven pity you I from man none will be extended V 

They have retired to his cell — ^for though not iron-stanched 
it is vaulted ; and there she will weep, and he sit in moody 
silence, until the warning bell is rung, and the crib's hoarse 
voice summons her to leave the house of bondage for the 
night, and him to seek such repose as a burning brain and 
racked bosom may expect-to And. 

Nor is his companion in misery left long without a visitor. 
He is joined by what, in the parlance of the place, is called 
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'an outsider.' He is a short, stout, smirlLing, OTer-dressed 
xaan, with abundant ourled locks, and a pn^usion of mosaie 
jewellefy. Though £dr in complexion, the caste of counte- 
nance is decidedly Hebraic, and the character of the &ce 
presents an unruffled composure, impassive to indignity, as the 
heart is to the softer feelings of himianity. 

^I fear you found Mr. Dangerfield unfriendly as before?' 
said the timid debtor. 

' Why, no. He said he had a personal regard for you, and 
meirtioiied the long time you had had transactions. He 
would be the last person to press you at thb time, but, as he 
said, Mr. Edwards must remember that business is business.' 

*I know it,' said the poor debtor. ' You told him I only 
wanted time?' 

^ I did, and he is willing to grant it.' 

^ Then, may God bless him I although, when he sent the 
brokers in, I thought that my heart would break. He'll take 
the men out, won't he ?' and the question was put with the 
hesitation that betrayed some doubt existing in the quserist. 

^ He will, and send you a discharge before twelve o'clock 
to-morrow. You will give him a judge's order?' 

* I consent.' 

^ And a bill of sale on stock and furaituffe ?' 

' These are hard terms, and, as regards other creditors, I 
diead, more than honesty would warrant. But if I do err, 
tell them I have a wife whom I love, and seven children, iae 
whom I would take the highway. When m^i pride them- 
selves on principle, and boast that their's is incorruptible, ask 
them whether it haid been tested by a trial such as mine.' He 
paused, and walked a step or two. ^ To these conditions I 
assent, and I will sign the necessary documents as early to- 
morrow as you can fetch them.' 

With the poor debtor the sacri6ce was consummated, as 
he fancied ; bat the Jew had only brought the victim to the 
horns of the altar, and without fresh villany, the offering 
would have been incomplete. He played with fingers, exten- 
sively ringed, through ample tresses of light-brown hair, as if 
to challenge attention to the richness of has jewellery, and the 
whiteness of lus hand. Among that rejected race to which he 
appertained, there is now and then a aii^ulor anomaly. Besides 

* Dark brows and long prolxMcis/ 
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and the swarthy dirtiness of the skin that bespeaks a total 
repudiation of soap and tepid water, still, now and again, a 
fair Israelite may be discovered so ultra-white, as to lead to 
an inference that the milky fluid of Christianity had been 
accidentally introduced into the veins, and utterly expelled the 
filthy puddle indigenous to the twelve tribes. Such an 
exception was the Queen's Bench solicitor. Again he passed 
his fingers through his hair, and thus resum^ the conver- 
sation. 

^ As you say, Mr. Edwards, other creditors might interfere* 
Men are wonderful people; and a fiiendly arrangement 
between you and Mr. Dangerfield, might be twisted by an un- 
principled lawyer into what he would call ^^ undue prefer- 
ence.'' I blush, at times, for the profession! But we can 
guard against it. Should your assignment to Mr. Danger- 
field be questioned, — and Smart, Playboy, and Sackall, aire 
said to be what we call sharp practitioners, — why, this life 
transfer of Mrs. Ed'ards, — mind ye, it's mere form, — ^will be 
what we call collateral security. I think I have rightly 
designated the numbers ; Nos. 6, 7, 8, and 9, houses Holman^ 
street, Edgeware-road ; and a reversion to 2365/. consols^ 
fidling Mrs. Margaret Mossop, aged eighty-one, widow of — * 

The creditor, who had impatiently waited the development 
of Mr. Abraham's proposition, suddenly interrupted him. 

^ What I Is not property threefold the value of his claim 
already placed at Dangerfield's disposal P What more, in the 
devil's name, would he require f ' 

' Why, nothing, than that your wife should join you in 
security — and — * 

*' That I who swore at the altar to protect her, should be- 
come directly instrumental to her ruin ! Back to him. Tell 
the vile scoundrel to work his worst. Sooner than injure 
those who look to me for bread, or her I hold dearer than the 
world, I would submit to be impaled upon those spikes.' He 
pointed to the cheoaux de frise upon the wall. ^ And now 
the Rubicon is crossed, and I shall put myself in the 
" Gazette " to-morrow.' 

He sprang from the bench. 

' Stop, Mr. Ed'ards, stop. We may still manage matters* 
I may succeed in getting Dangerfield to take the security, my 
costs, of course, paid down.' 
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But the debtor was now out of hearing, or at least he 
made no reply. 

The lawyer passed his fingers once more through his well- 
oiled ringlets. ' Ah, very w^l. Let him flounce a little ; 
he's safely hooked. We have him well in hand, as far as his 
own effects go ; and my name is not Judah Abrahams, or 
we'll collar his wife's property too.' 

He said, pulled on a brimstone-coloured kid glove, settled 
satisfactorily his collar, and if not pleased with the result of 
his interview, perfectly pleased with himself, he took his de- 
parture. 

The rapid action of a dream brought fresh characters before 
me, and a second Asmodeus appeared at my elbow, and 
pointed out a group. 

Mark ye four men p They stand apart ; and if uproarious 
laughter were a proof of happiness, there are not lighter spirits 
within the four seas of Britain. That tall man is well con- 
nected, handsomely provided for by his relatives, calls himself 
of no profession, but actually is a trader in bankruptcy. 
Through its diiferent ordeals, — ^start not, for the thing is true, 
— ^he.has passed through diiferent courts eleven times ; glories 
in his successful evasion of penal consequences; and boasts 
that he understands the insolvency laws better than any 
lawyer of the whole. He coolly tells you what he has netted 
on each transaction ; mentions that by one grand' coup he 
white-washed for 7000/., and considers his last appearance 
almost a waste of time, the schedule being a mere bagatelle, 
(Something short of 3000/. ' And fancy,' he addeth indignantly, 
^ a man sent back here six months for such a trifle !' When 
out of prison he lives in the west, occupies expensive lodgings, 
drives a pair of horses, and, to use the expressive language of 
the place, 'comes it particularly strong.' Gentlemen in 
trouble who are tender regarding their debtor and creditor 
arrangements, consult him in the fabrication of their balance- 
sheets, and difficulties which have puzzled a lawyer to over- 
come, he hops over in a second. In &ct, he frames the 
insolvent's schedule, mystifies credits and debts, and, — ^what 
an advantage ! — the insolvent has no trouble but to swear to 
it. ' He will be a loss here,' added le diable boiteux, ' and 
many a poor rogue, for a blundering exposS of peccadillos, 
will be sent back by the stern commissioner to the place from 
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whence he came, whereas, had he but the aasigtance of that 
experienced gentleman in the fancy hat, he would have erept 
smoothly through the ordeal, and like a duck emerging from a 
horse-pond his plumage would have been unsullied by a spot. 
But six months from the date of his deliverance will restore 
the regretted lost one. By that time, the instructions he will 
have given tradesmen in book-keeping, will entitle him to re- 
admission here. Great will be the joy at his return — ^for 
O'Connell never smashed a state prosecution to smitkereeng 
with more ease than Mr. can demolish an opposition.' 

For want of language to express astonbhment, I thought of 
Dominie Sampson, and exclaimed, ' Prodigious V Turning 
to my demoniac friend, I ventured to inquire the history of 
a thin, impudent young man in a flash undress, who stood by 
the wholesale dealer in insolvency. 

^ Oh, bah I its mere commoBplace ; there are thirty of the 
class within the enceinte of this prison, — ex uno disce omnea, 
— and I may as well briefly describe the petson.' 

The aristocracy are altogether guiltless of him ; for his 
father is a country publican. As a devil tenacious of veracity 
I will not say whether he carried ^ heavy ' to the customers, or 
even did ' spiggot wield,' but his sire, having yearnings after 
gentility, determined to breed his son to a learned proiessioD, 
and selected surgery for the field. The scamp — observe bis 
air, dress, and manner impersonify that caste — came to town, 
but instead of walking the hospitals, he betook himself to the 
hells. Of course, he was cleaned out in double quick time ; 
and poor Boni&ee at the Bed Lion, exhausted by fre^ 
demands, was at last unable or unwilling to come to book. 
His son's history mi^t be considered to be closed, for in 
Pandemonium they rarely pluck a common customer bare, 
but they quoit him out ' like a shove-groat shilling.' But in 
that sallow young gentleman the heUites discovered latent 
ability; the ore was in the mine; and they honourably 
determined to afford neglected talent an opportunity for 
display. He was taken into service, indoctrinated in tiie 
manipulations of cards and dice, raised to the dignity of ^a 
bonnet,' and with a supply from the poet Moses, and an eoE- 
tensive addition of Mosaic gold, the tyro was started upon 
town. 

As a west-end establishment requires smartish girls and mioe 
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young men to form its executive, so also, a hell must be occa- 
sionally indebted to feminine assistance. Mr. Brown, in his 
vocation, had divers married ladies who had mislaid their 
certificates ; and two or three ^ maids who loved the moon,' to 
co-operate with; and while his course of male instruction 
rendered him ^ wide awake,' a dose communion with lovely 
woman gave him the last polish and completed the gentleman. 
He was speculating on a cab for the Derby day, and while 
^ lovely Thais sate beside him ' in the form of Julia Hamerton, 
would his own father have recognised his lost heir, or even the 
pot-boy of the Lion sworn to his identity ? Julia was to sport 
a duck of a bonnet ; and he, the bonnet, would come it spicy 
in a pearl-coloured paletot. Alasl two nights before the 
Epsom day, the head of the bank bolted for America with the 
capital — and all, like a theatre burnt out, in their various 
vocations were Meft lamenting.' Mr. Brown, in a week 
afterwards,' was accommodated with an apartment in the Bench, 
and Miss Julia Hamerton allows him an honourable main- 
tenance. Think of the extent to which human degradation 
may reach when a fellow who at twenty-six could earn an 
honest crust, or idling, become food fcnr powder, sneaking 
scoundrel as he is, absolutely existing on the filthy produce of 
female impurity. Oh, it is sickening I And yet that . de- 
graded dog will stare you in the face. I groaned, but 
answered not* 

^Fray, my dear devil, Qiay I inquire who is that non- 
descript man ? Is he an '' Ebrew Jew," or an excellent 
Christian imitation ?' 

< Oh,' exclaimed Asmodeus, with a laugh. ' Verily he 
appertaineth unto the twelve tribes, and is here for no crime 
except that of being one of the children of promise. All come 
out here in different characters, and as necessity produced 
invention, every man has, in this pkce, to act a different part. 
That fat swindler beside the Jew, whose history shall close 
this chapter, calls himself '* Captain." Now, entre nous, he 
was originally a valet, was dismissed for peeulation, and, in 
the absence of honest calling, of course became a gentleman 
from sheer necessity. But number three is an Israelite 
without guile, — a second Sheva, — and a regular philanthropist. 
Attend. 

*Mr. Levi^ — or as it pleaseth him to change Levi into 
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Lewis, — I believe, once stood A 1 in the synagogue, and 
multitudinous were his dealings. He operated in St. Mary 
Axe, rusticated at Putney, and while he trundled into town 
diurnally in an omnibus, his wife and daughters, — they were 
called at Putney *.a carriage £unily,' — visited the great 
metropolis in a yellow chariot and pair of browns. Mr. Iievi, 
•by the infidels, was considered safe; but there was a whisper 
in the tabernacle, that for years he had been rather queer. A 
life-struck animal is generally abandoned by the flock, and 
left to die alone ; and a done-up Jew is avoided by the people, 
as if the plague-spot marked him. A crisis came — the 
bubble burst — and down came Mr. Lewis. 

^ The child of promise was no fool in his generation, and he 
had made preparations for the' evil day. '^ Coming events 
cast their shadows before." His wife was amply dowered, 
and certain houses and tenements of his own were, in good 
time, assigned away, to prevent them from falling into the 
possession of the Nazarenes. Caution may be carried too fiir, 
and Mr. Lewis overdid the thing. A lynx-eyed commissioner 
penetrated the means taken to effect the alienation of this 
property from his creditors, and he had the alternative 
allowed of surrendering what he had assigned away, or 
becoming resident ^^ in banco." He^chose the latter — while his 
lady and daughters migrate from town to seanside in the 
yellow chariot, and at the proper season, selon la regle^ as 
fashion indicates. • 

^ It would be unnecessary to remind you that Mr. Lewis is 
amply provided with what 

* Rules the camp, the court, the grove,' 

not meaning love, but money. But still, and even in cap- 
tivity, a Jew will endeavour " to turn the penny." Mr. L. 
eschews dealing in prohibited liquors, — that trade here being 
profitable but peri)ous,*-r&n(l he would have no more ^cy 
for a month's solitude in the strong room, than to commence 
brick-making without straw. A safer field is open for his 
operations, — and, as the advocate' of the distressed, he fills up 
his leisure time, and enacts '' the Man of Boss." ' 

^ Well, really, friend Asmodeus, you bear honourable testi- 
mony to the Israelite. He had done, no doubt, much harm, 
and is it not commendable that he should, as a set ofiT to the 
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account, do a little good ? By heaven ! I would share my 
crust with him, unbeliever as he is, while I should take some 
trouble to visit Woolwich dockyard, were the unblushing 
knaves besides him placed where they should be, and trooped 
in a convict gang.' 

The little demon indulged in a slight laugh, and then, 
drawing a snuff-box from his pocket, took a pinch himself, 
and offered it to me. I hesitated: I remembered the old 
Scottish saw which insinuates, that the man who shares soup 
with the devil, should be provided with a long spoon, and to 
take snuff with him, might possibly be as dangerous. Asmo- 
deus smiled. 

' Don't be afraid, mon ami, I suppose you think that I use 
nothing less pungent than red pepper. . Now, if you will but 
condescend to nip the dust, you'll find it veritable black 
rappee. But to return to Mr. Lewis. There are divers 
descriptions of charity, that which, on an extensive scale, 
embraceth the human race, and that which, prudently, com- 
menceth and keeps at home. Of the latter order, is your 
smug-faced philanthropist, and he, the Jew, administers to the 
wants of the necessitous, as Goldsmith's man of feeling daily 
clad the naked, 

" When he put on his clothes." 

Atiendez. Mr. L.'s field for operations is limited to what is 
called the receiving-rooms ; that is, to the apartments allotted 
to prisoners for a night, until they can be located in the 
prison next day. He waits upon the new comers, and his 
story is pathetic. There is an honest tradesman incarcerated 
by a ruthless creditor : he is both a husband and a father : his 
young and- handsome wife is nursing an interesting first 
pledge : she, poor soul, is sinking into consumption, and the 
infant rapidly fading from existence — for the means of sus- 
taining life are wanting. Men, heart-sick themselves, natu- 
rally feel for the wretched — and what picture of human 
misery can surpass that of a youthful mother sinking to the 
grave for lack of nutriment, and vainly endeavouring to 
supply the calls of nature, conveyed to her in feeble cries 
from the pallid lips of starving infancy ? He has paid his 
customary visit, and met with unusual success. Two respect- 
able tradesmen, and an improvident young gentleman from 

o 
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Ireland, were lodged within the prison gates last eveiiiog'* 
From the former, Mr. Lewis extracted a shilling each, and 
from the latter, obtained half a crown, and an apology for 
inability to contribute more.' 

^ And where is this miserable &mOy ?' I asked. 

* Voila r replied he of the two sticks. ' Look at the tap, 
and, sitting on a bench , with a pewt» meaaore of stout in his 
right hand, you may remark a large, coarse, vnlgar-tookin^ 
fellow, a beastly sensualist of the lowest order, one who only 
lives to eat, and drink, and sleepy and no matter from what 
base channel the money to obtain his '^ grub and heavy ," — 
I speak in the parlance of the place, — may come, be takes the 
coin, and would answer, did you say the means were dirty, 
^' non oleV The Jew has given him a shilling, and while it 
lasts, he will lounge like a lazzarom in the sun, until he 
swills out the last farthing.' 

' But his wife — his infant P' 

* See you that squalid, Moated woman ? She is hunying to 
the gate, and will cross the road to the opposite g^n-shop, fi>r 
she too has received a shilling, the Jew, — modest man ! — 
being contented witk pocketing the half*^erown.' 

' And of course, deserted by the monsters who gave it 
birth, the wretched child will perish?' 

' No fear of that, my friend,' returned the little man. 
' Mark you an imp knocking a racket-ball against the comer 
of the wall ? His appearance might warrant you in calling 
him a five-year-old, but that rickety wretch has passed twelve 
years. He lays his racket, or rather the wood-work of one, 
aside, and commences pitch and toss with the potb<^. The 
little reptile will beat the man of beer — :for the lepridunvn 
manipulates a halfpenny, as well as " the bonnet,'* Mr. Brown, 
could operate upon bones or pasteboard.' 

Again I testified surprise, and used the Dominie's phnse, 
* Prodigious I' 

< And now,' said the little devil, * before I introduce yon to 
unfortunates, let me finish my scamp sketches with an out and 
outer. I have a particular engagement at twelve o'clock for 
a hell, and will drop into the viscountess's bal costtami in time 
for supper. To-morrow night I may have am unemployed 
half-hour, and I shall be happy to let you into a secret 
generally hidden from the world, — what life is, as U is. 
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* Of that parti carre you must remember, the characteristic 
distinctions. Number one dealeth wholesale in insolvency, 
while two is a gentleman at everything in the ring; three^ 
lives upon his humanity, and, as occasion offers, sports '' the 
benevolent Jew.** But number four, after his own fashion, 
impersonates the admirable Crichton, for in every department 
of the profession he has tried his hand, rung every change, 
and proved himself an adept. 

^ Number four calls himself ^^ Alfred Pierrepoint Lums- 
dale," before which honourable patronymics, he is g^ciously 
pleased to prefix the modest title of captain. To the name he 
has a right, inasmuch as his reputed fkther did not repudiate 
the alleged paternity, and to the title he can produce as good 
a claim as any of the five-and-twenty commanders in the 
place, the dates of whose commissions are unfortunately 
omitted in the army lists. His parents were of the Godwin 
school, and aware that love 



« 



At sight o£ hiunaa ti«9, 



Spreads his light wii^^s, and in a moment flies," 

prudently rejected the hymeneal bond,, and were contented to 
be fettered only by a wreath of roses. When the gallant 
captain sayr the light, his papa, — a son of the Earl of Dum- 
fries, — was still a minor, and his mamma, — as Sir Percy 
Shafton would express it, — in the ^'bucotical line," she 
being the youngest and prettiest dairy-maid at Elton Castle. 

^ Alfred Pierrepoint led a scampish sort of country life ; 
received the last literary polish at the village school ; lived 
with his mother, who had been honourably united in holy 
wedlock to the under-gardener ; and at seventeen was sent to 
London by Alfred Pierrepoint Lumsdale the elder, who had 
obtained a small appointment for his putative son in one of the 
public offices. 

* But a clerk's stool, and the daily labour of Bkimming the 
morning papers, were far beneath the ambitious aspirations of 
Alfred Pierrepoint, junior. For three years he managed 
to hold his small official situation, but at last, and for 
repeated misconduct, he was discharged, and became, — 
what he had been regularly preparing for, — a man upon town. 

* To acquire a perfect knowledge of every trick resorted to 
by4ow hellites, and confederate with the swindlers who infest 

2 
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the metropolis, was his first step. But that field was limited 
in the extent of its operations, and already overstocked. The 
turf held out a better opening for a neophyte, and Captain 
Lumsdale wormed himself accordingly into felonious associa- 
tions with the lowest blacklegs of the day. The honourable 
branch of the order now cadled '^ nobblers,"* was unknown, 
and unprincipled scoundrels cheated by false riding, but 
in that blessed age of ignorance, were unacquainted with the 
art and mystery of making all safe by the administration of a 
drug. The light of science, however, was about to break 
forth —and as body-snatching was rendered obsolete by the 
simple process introduced by Mr. Burke, so, for the means of 
rendering any race a certainty, the turf should hold them- 
selves eternally indebted to Mr. Dawson, although Captain 
Lumsdale might honestly claim the merit of the invention, 
and complain, ^* ttdit alter honores" In a word, the gallant 
captain devised, and Mr. Dawson executed; and while the 
former was. hanged, the latter evaded a halter. 

* The perfect conviction, however, that Alfred Pierrepoint 
was " the great unknown," routed him from every race-course. 
The lowest, blackguards were afraid to acknowledge a man 
tabooed by the sporting world, and hell-keepers, in self- 
defence, were obliged to exclude him altogether. That others, 
and proh pudor I men of a high, nay, the highest caste^ were 
indirectly connected with this black aflTair, was more than 
whispered ; and certain it is that Captain Lumsdale received 
a trifling sum of money, with an intimation, that until the 
thin^ blew over, he ** must make himself scarce." 

' Stale and bloated as he is now, he was then, as far as looks 
went, considered handsome. Banished firom the turf, chased 
as a leper from every hell, he must seek Dame Fortune through 
Fome other channels than the old ones, and he decided that 
the safest dodge would be that of matrimony. He chose a 
remote watering-place for his scene of operations ; and among 

the fashionable arrivals at , his name was recorded in 

due time. 

' Captain Lumsdale, in search of a wife, opened the'cam- 
paign as a dashing Coelebs; Mosaic gold was then undis* 
covered, but clumsier gilding would pass current. He came 

to with the customary supply, patronized the best hotel, 

* RuflBans who drug or lame horses to prevent them winning. 
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swaggered into every library, and bought trifles in the fancy 
shops. He was artfully seeking her whom he should devour ; 
and, eschewing heiresses, whose property may not be imme- 
diately convertible, his wiser Cupid 

«* Took his stand 

Upon a widow's jointured land," 

and he laid siege to Mrs. Henry Bichards. 

* Mr. Richards was a stockbroker, died Wealthy, devising teA 
thousand pounds and six hundred a year to his bereaved relict, 
and God knows what beside to hospitals, charities, &c., with 
diamond rings to lawyer and physician, and not one farthing 
to poor relations, <^ whose names were legion." 

'Captain Lumsdale, being of the wide-awake school, had. 
arranged with a most respectable solicitor, — mem,y he was^ 
transported next year for writing an old gentleman's name> 
merely to save his client trouble — to ascertain at Doctors'"' 
Commons the disposition of effects when necessary ; and by 
return of post he, the future Australian, reported that Mrs;. 
Arabella Smith, relict and sole administratrix of Peter Smith, 
deceased, had all, as aforesaid set out, with divers goods and 
chattels into the^ bargain. 

* Now Mrs. Smith at was not Mrs. Smith ; for Mrs. 

Arabella Smith was mourning in sackcloth and ashes, while, 
the other Mrs. Smith, discarding weeds and widow's cap, took 
diumally pleasure in the sea, and exercise on a donkey upon 
the common. To poison a horse-trough is easy, to entrap a 
jointured widow is more difficult. Now Mrs. Smith, the 
donkey-rider, was one Mrs. Smith, and Mrsi Smith, relict of ~ 
Peter Smith, was another; and of this, aod in due time,^ 
Captain Lumsdale made a discovery. 

' To insinuate himself into the same boarding-house, and also 
into the widow's affections, were promptly effected; and 
Captain Lumsdale might have written to hb London corre- 
spondent, ** veni^ vidi, vici /" 

* How the gallant captain wooed, and how the widow, after 

*< Vowing she would ne'er consent — consented " 

to be led a second time to the hymeneal altar, would be a 
fitter theme for a sentimental novelist than a gossiping devil 
like myself. It will be enough to say, that at the altar the 
captain pledged his vows boldly like a man, and the relict of 
Peter Smith was as collected as could be expected ; that the 
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happy couple started with four hort?es for a village hostelrie, 
where the bride could '* bluish unseen ;" and that the joyous 
event went the regular round of the newspapers. 

' Now, slily did the gallant captain chuckle that his conquest, 
like a fox-hunt, had been '* short, sharp, and decisive." His 
purse exhibited bad symptoms of decline ; indeed, it had 
reached the last stage o^ consumption, and a couple of guineas 
alone could be discovered in the net-work after the nuptial 
dues had been discharged. No temporary supplies could be 
obtained, the village did not possess a pawnbroker ; and, even 
were '^ mine uncle " resident, would he ^' stump up " upon a 
paste ring, and a chain that would turn green at the very 
mention of aquafortis ? There was nothing ^r it but to frame 
a cock-and-bull story^-his pocket was picked in the crowd at 
the church-door; and his loss equalled Jack FalstafTs when, 
sleeping behind the arras, be was feloniously despoiled of 
*' a bond for a thousand pounds, and a seal-ring of his gsand- 
faiher's." 

^Lumsdale, even in youth, was gifted with unlimited 
assurance ; it is a valuable quality, and generally available. 

* *^ My dear love," said the happy bridegroom after breakfast 
on the fourth morning, '^ can you muster courage to return, and 
brave the table-d'hSte V 

< <' With you, dearest, I could dare anything, and venture 
anywhere 

< From Egypt's fire to Zembla'f frost.' " 

<< Which meansy" observed Captain Lumsdale, «o<to vace^ 
*^ go the whole hog, from piteh-and-toss to manslaughter." 

* ** What were you saying, dearest ?" 

* '' Nothing, pet of pets; but, that with you, a'desert would 
i>e a paradise. A slight annoyance has teaised me, loved (me I 
I am careless ; you must correct it, and let your lecture com- 
mence with a kiss." 

* ''Instantly, thy recklessness shall be reproved. Dear Alfred, 
what has disturbed your tranquillity ? But, before I enter on 
the jobation, the penalty shall be thrice inflicted." I shall not,' 
«aid the little demon, ' enumerate the kisses preliminary to the 
lecture. 

' ** Carelessly I flung my purse into my coat pocket— they 
picked it at the church door ; sixty guineas, with a little silver, 
at the other end, for turnpikes." 



IBISH LQIB NGTUSSS. t 199 

* ''How careless, dear one I but, thank heaven ! you carry, 
as I perceive, your case in the break pocket. Had your bank- 
notes been taken 1" and the lady raised her eyes in horror at 
the very thought. 

' Captain Lumsdale had a note-ease, certainly, and there were 
sundry bank notes in the same One was on the bank of love 
for one hundred pounds, and five others undertook that John 
Snobbins should cut hair against any man in England for a 
cool fifty. These looked extremely pretty in silver-clasped 
morocco ; but would the host of the *' Golden Lion," for three 
days' entertainment and a carriage and four, accept a pro- 
missory note upon either the banks of love and £Bbshion ? 

' Captain lAttnwdale smiled, and dipped his hand into his left 
breast pocket. Did an adder sting him there ? 

' '' Heavens, Aiabelia ! I have left it in my dressing-case ! 
Dearest, thou shalt be my banker." 

' Mrs. L. opened her reticule, extracted a lace-edged pocket- 
handkerchief, a smelliiig bottle, and divere keys. Was ever 
•sndi a chapter of accidents inflicted during the first week of 
the honeymoon upon unfortunate lovers ? — Arabella, in matri- 
JDonial excitement, had forgotten her purse upon the dressing- 
table I 

* An Sclaircissement followed ; the lady turned her eyes 
upwards to the ceiling, as she slowly and emphatically ex- 
claimed, 

* ** Was there ever — ** 

^•*Two wide-awakes so regularly done brown!" added 
Captain Lumsdale, completing the unfinished sentence. 

' ** How strong you drew it," observed the lady ; ** upon 
my soul, I took you for a moneyed snob !" 

"•And, by this virgin hand, I believed that you had • the 
tin,' and no mistake I" was the rejoinder.' 

* My dear Asmodeufi^' I exclaimed, * in your own name-^to 
wit, the devil's — ^how did the gallant captain manage in such 
a fix?' 

' I once happened to call into a flash public-house profeS' 
^sionaUy^* returned the little demon ; ' for, observe, my dear 
dr, Tooy Lumpkin's £nend who ground the organ, had not a 
stronger antipathy to everything vulgar than 1/ and he took 
a refreshing pinch of the black rappee. * Well ; there was a 
yokel from the country, who, to an inquiry ftom an acquaint- 
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ance touching his errand to the great metropolis, intimated 
that he had come to town in search of useful knowledge. 

^ ** Will you stand a pot of heavy ?" inquired a ra^g^ed 
blackguard in the comer, ^^ and I'll give you a wrinkle." 

^ The knowledge-seeker assented. 

^^'Then,*' returned the gentleman with the soiled shirt, 
after first securing the pewter, ^' when you are put upon the 
mill, be sure to take the comer next the wall." ' 

' I cannot see the point of your anecdote. Master Asmo- 
deus/ I observed. 

' Well, I shall explain it, and narrate the finale of the 
captain's hymeneal adventure, in order that, in a similar 
emergency, you may have the benefit of example. The happy 
pair, after mutual interrogatories and replies, found them- 
selves similarly circumstanced; neither dare return to the 
place from whence they came ; and, on a comparison of the 
value of their joint effects, it was candidly admitted that the 
contents of the carpet bags would scarcely pay the expenses 
attendant upon picking the locks. The lady proposed, under 
pretence of taking a raral stroll, that they should quietly 
sneak away; but tUb captain recoiled from the bare idea. 
Their advance upon the ^' Golden Lion " had been made in 
style, and their departure should be marked with even a 
superior kclat. The landlord was summoned to the presence ; 
and, after a most respectable bill of fare had been submitted, 
revised, and accepted, Captain Lumsdale carelessly inquired 
whether the lady of his love would " take a morning drive to 
KenUworth T 

* ** Oh, she so longed to see it I" 

^ '* Ah, let me calculate time ; say dinner, seven — four horses 
will do it comfortably, And put something cold in the 
carriage, with a bottle of champagne." 

' The landlord smiled, bowed, and departed ; and, in /twenty 
minutes afterwards. Captain Lumsdale was lolling in the 
comer of a yellow landaulet, and 

« Lovely Thais sat beside him.'* 

* The mins were visited and admired, lunch paraded aod 
discussed, the post-boys directed to order what they pleased at 
the inn, and the happy pair left to tliemselves to bill and coo 
in peace. 

' Hours passed. " Lord !" muttered a sexagenarian post-boy. 
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<^ what can these loviers find to talk about?" and the younger 
assistant was despatched to hint that the old scytheman will 
not wait for Cupid. 

• The ruins were searched in vain ; and where were Captain 
Lumsdale and his lady ? Perched outside on the Birmingham 
'' Defiance," which they had gained by a cross road and an 
hour's walk ; and, lest any accident should befall the forks 
and silver spoons, Captain Lumsdale had prudently put them 
in his pocket/ 

SKETCH II. 

^ In human actions some propulsive cause will generally be 
traceable, and whether good or bad, an object may by possi- 
bility be gained ; but I never could discover, detect, or 
comprehend, under all and every circumstance, what advan- 
tage could arise from cramming the body corporal of man, 
hale in his '' thews and sinews," into a living grave. Is he 
poor, unfortunate, frowned upon by the world, what beneficial 
result can accrue to the creditor who may deem it right to 
incarcerate him? Is he a rogue? — and bear in mind that 
five out of ten who undergo the process of white-washing are 
rogues — immure him in the Bench, and too late you will find 
that he has been wise in his generation. The tradesman 
makes all safe before he becomes domiciled under the roof of 
Her Majesty — ^his stock is convertible into money — and into 
money it is quietly and mysteriously converted^ before the 
Mendly arrester slips his writ into Mr. Levi's hand, and 
intimates that the man wanted, five evenings out of six, takes 
his ease " i' th' aflernoon " at the Cock and Punch-bowl. Is 
he a gentleman by position ? He enters the Bench with ten 
thousand pounds at ** the gate,*" and with two thousand a 
year, paid, if you please it, from the funds, not a shiUing 
of the same being available to the discharge of debts, reck- 
lessly, nay, fraudently contracted. All is strictly settled- 
tied up — non-tangible. His wife visits, comforts, and consoles 
him. Dine with him — the salmon at table cost three shillings 
the pound — but the venison is a present from his cousin Jack, 
who feels sadly for his situation. The prison wine — better 
than the ordinary quality procurable at common-place hotels 
—would be destructive to him : and during his short purga- 

* The amount of the detainers lodged agunst a debtor at the cffice of 
the Keeper. 
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tion in the Bench, his cellar— hermeticaHy sealed against a 
creditor— affords him the necessary supplies. The term of 
his durance in course expires, his carriage (id est, his wife s) 
comes on the morning of his deliverance— and the full tale of 
his sufferings would not extend beyond the limitation of 
exercise to an area extensive as a barrack-yard ; or his naes- 
senger — accidents, "few and far between " — having executed 
the daily order at a second-rate fishmonger's or brought in to 
the unhappy prisoner strawberries without the dew upon them, 
and aspa^gus a day old. 

* With two classes, let us mark the working of the system. 
Why is the pauper confined? ^' Ex nihilo, nihil Jit^* — ^and 
can au]ght be expected from the moral paralysis of confine- 
ment but a more hopeless chance of ultimate repayment? 
Leave the debtor a free agent, and industry or accident may 
fling fortune in his path, and enable him to discharge his 
obligations. Confine him, and he becomes a morbid limb, 
one who '* cumbereth the ground " — ^useless to himself, and of 
no benefit to the body politic. 

* His time expires, he issues on the world anew, and in what 
condition does he re-enter society? His clothes are in the 
pawnshop — .his tools sold or pledged to pay the lawyer who 
brings him " thro' the court," — his family have contracted 
paltry debts — and, in nine cases out of ten, he has become a 
dissolute idler, and she, from bad example and despair, a gin- 
drinker. Follow the sad history to its dose— the workhouse 
has its records, and there yon may learn the finale of the 
wretched history. 

' Imprison the rich rogue, and, at the termination of his 
allotted bondage — generally a term of six or eight months — 
you will sigh over the trouble and expense, and murmur to 
yourself "c«i bonoT* As the fraudulent tradesman takes 
Time by the forelock when placing his property beyond the 
reach of the law, the " fast "*♦ gentleman sedulously prepares to 
enjoy his *< etium cum dignitatem* and in the Bench make 
himself perfectly at home. There is no place on earth where 
money will do more than in the debtor's prison ; and with as 
much facility, as a regiment was attainable for a proper 
consideration in the good old times when Mrs. Clark com- 
manded the British army, the fast gentleman buys out a few 

; * A favourite phrase in Banco Keginse for flash fellows who have 
overrun their incomes—* Oh ! he has been only a little too fast.' 
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poor devils, until, step by step, he attains the object of his 
ambition — to wit, an apartment in the stsfte-house. The 
chamber secured, he selects from his own furniture — oh ! no, 
from his wife's — for everything is the lady's property — ^such 
articles as he considers will administer to his comforts. By 
prison regulations he must not stock a cellar within the walls, 
but he establishes a depot in the immediate neighbourhood of 
the gate. He is restricted by the Bench code for the pre- 
vention of drunkenness and immorality, to what a departed 
camarado of mine used to term, **a curse-o'-god pinj," but for 
the consideration of a screw of tobacco, he will obtain as 
many wine orders for a bottle each as he pleases. His lawyer 
intimates that judgment is signed against him; but, prudent 
man ! his house has been put in order — he is only waiting for 
the rout ; and he matters John Doe and Richard bis brother- 
in-law, at the value of a home-manufactured cigar. He is 
sold at his own request to Mr. Lawrence Levi for a sovereign, 
and some City tavern is named by the betrayer, where he who 
abomlnateth swine's flesh may pounce xipon his victim. All 
is duly prepared — his lawyer has a *' habeas" ready for signa- 
ture to remove the body of his client to the Bench — ^and the 
legal Judas, namely, the clerk, who has sold him, told that 
" all's right," departs for one of the children of promise, and 
the fast gentleman is regularly arrested. After half an hour's 
detention in a»lock-up house, the bailiff hands the captive over 
to a tipstaff fronr the Bench. There is no hurry to cross the 
water; two or three friends, also fast gentlemen, have 
promised to partake of a parting dinner already ordered at a 
convenient hotel. The tipstaff is accommodated to his satis- 
faction at a side-table — ^tfaie bill of fare is pronounced blame- 
less — and round goes the bottle, until the official functionary 
in the corner, hints delicately, Sol duplicat umbras, which 
being translated, means that it is twilight and time to toddle 
off. The fast gentleman protests against imi^iediate locomo- 
tion, declares that a parting bottle must be drunk, and attests 
the same with an oath. The tipstaff accedes to the request — 
the claret-jug is replenished — ^and, after it has been exhausted 
for the second time, ihe bill is paid, a cab called ; and the fast 
gentleman taketh leave of his companions, and enters the 
vehicle, humming an air from the " Puritani." That night he 
reposes in a clean chamber, termed a reception-room, and 
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early next morning is requested to step into the adjoining' 
lobby to sit for his picture.* During the forenoon his apart* 
ment in the state-house is cleaned thoroughly — a few hours 
afterwards a van, heavily laden with furniture and personal 
effects, arrives. All being properly bestowed, the fast gentle- 
man takes formal possession of his new residence, sleeps 
soundly, as a man should sleep who feels his troubles are at 
an end, and his creditors done regularly to a turn. His- 
dreams are pleasant — so ever are the visions of the virtuous — 
and^ when he awakes and looks around, he can scarcely 
persuade*himself from the identity of every article that meets 
the eye, that he is not in his own dressing-room and not 
actually in quod and the Queen's Bench. 

' Such are the circumstances attendant on the advent of the 
fast gentleman ; and before we give a hurried sketch of that 
happier event, namely, his emancipation, we must take a 
rapid review of his opening operations after being placed, in 
'prison parlance, ** under the screw." 

' To touch pitch is to be defiled — and to breathe the air of 
Portugal Street, even for a morning, would cause the death 
of a west-end practitioner ; and hence the fast gentleman was 
obliged to seek professional assistance from Emanuel Brothers, 
to whom, in the construction of a balance-sheet, Solomon in 
all Ills glory would have proved a simpleton. The prisoner 
was requested to try and merely call to memory the natm'e 
and extent of his liabilities — the expenditure o*f the insolvent, 
and all other private matters connected with his schedule, 
Emanuel Brothers would regulate themselves, for, '^ Heaven 
knew," as the elder of the twain considerately observed, 
'* gentlemen in qtwd had too much trouble in killing time to 
allow themselves to be bothered by the idle nonsense of 
detailing how the deuce their money went away." Two years 
before, the fast gentleman had been purified in Portugal 
Street, and for a sum that might be termed a sporting one, — 
and to underg'o the same operation so soon afterwards and fbr 
ten thousand, Emanuel Brothers feared might be considered 
coming it rather fast. But they would do their best'— one or 
two transactions looked a little nasty — there was, however, 
one favourable feature in the business — the fast gentleman 

* Every fresh arrival undergoes the following morning a rigid ex- 
amination by the turnkeys. This is termed * having }u8 picture taken.' 
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was guiltless of paying his old debts, and that would be taken 
into favourable consideration by the learned commissioner.* 

* Emanuel Brothers prepared the accounts — the nasty items 
being judiciously merged into housekeeping, travelling, and 
educational expenses — a cab and phaeton were transmuted 
into a harp and piano — ^the stud reduced by the half, and a 
pack of harriers totally discarded. Up went the fast gentle- 
man, stepped into the box for the fifth time — and grave 
looked the Commissioner as he muttered, 'liabilities, ten 
thousahd ! assets, nil ! What means this ? and how do you 
account for this large expenditure, and not one shilling avail- 
able for your creditors?" Modestly the fast gentleman 
responded to a question that looked queer. He had sunk 
money in a mine in California, and the Grand African 
Central Trunk, qf which he, unhappy dupe, was deputy-chair- 
man, proved the deadest failure of the day. The Commis- 
sioner was not quite satisfied. To seek minerals in California 
was, he thought, little better than speculation ; and, although 
a direct communication with Timbuctoo might be desirable 
were it attained, he considered that the attempt was rather 
hazardous. The case, in his opinion, came under the descrip- 
tion of reckless trading, and he must remand the insolvent for 
six months. 

* "Ah !" said Emanuel the elder, as he squeezed his client's 
band, " I congratulate you ; I did fear that you would have a 
month for every thousand. But the schedule was well 
managed — the ugly things were all kept out of sight; and 
nobody could produce an instance in which you were guilty 
of paying an old debt." He might have added, "or a new one." 

' Time flies, even in a prison, provided your purse will stand 
the tug of war ; and one fine spring niorning the fast gentle- 
man bade the Bench adieu. The preparations to feast the 
prodigal son were not to be mentioned in the same day with 
those employed in Berkeley Street to welcome the emanci- 
pated jail-bii*d. Veal ** is a meat I love," says Shakspeare's 
ICatherine — but what is a fatted calf to green peas at a pound 
a pint, and a haunch that cost three guineas ? The company 

* On the recent appearance of a gentleman in the Insolvency Coart, 
a large sum was returned in his schedule, as being paid for debts con- 
tracted years before. * Why did you pay debts barred by your certifi- 
cate ?' * I fancied the older a debt was, the sooner it should be paid, 
were the claim honest/ returned the petitioner. ' You were very wrong, 
sir,' said the Commissioner ; * never commit that fault again !* 



206 XBIN-GO-BaAOE; OB, 

was more numerous than select; there was not a woman 
present that had not given instructions in book-keeping to her 
dress^naker ; and every cavalier servente sj[. the table, could 
have made his way at midnight s ifely through the Bench, or 
sketched a ground-plan of the Fleet &om vivid recollection. 
Two mornings afiter^ I met the fast gentleman on the Brighton 
road» tooling his family thither four-in-hand.' 

Asmodeus stopped suddenly, turned round, and asked my 
opinion touching the advantages arising from caging a rich 
rogue. 

^ As little, my dear devU, as from immuring a poor one. By 
Heaven I it is a disgrace to the nation and the age, that such 
flagitious laws as the debtor should still blur the statute-book.' 

^ My good lad,' returned he of the twain sticks, ' I pray 
you not to swear; it is a bad and useless waste of words, 
repudiated by decent society for the last half-century. An 
oath jars upon my ear — I am totally unused to it ; for you 
might perambulate Pandemonium for a week, and save from 
some ** rude captain of the sea," or an old-world commander 
who served in Flanders one hundred years ago, you would not 
overhear an imprecation. But enough of this : the beastly 
negro, wallowing in the brutal comforts he valued most, was 
wept over by a gang of puling philanthropists, while the dun- 
geon-room in which the white slave pined — poverty his ouly 
crime — was passed unheeded by some saintly scoundrel, as he 
hurried to a meeting of the elect, to extract money from the 
eredulous fools who listened to his heart-rending description 
of the religious darkness of the Ashantees, and the existence 
of an immediate necessity of blowing the gospel-trumpet at 
Timbuctoo. The besetting sin of English character is every- 
day evidenced. Tell John Bull a tale of misery which has 
occurred abroad, and out comes his note-case ; change it for 
one at home, and he won't care for it a brass button.' 

* Upon my life, my dear Boiieux, there is very much truth 
in your remark. But why is session suffered to pass over 
after session — and, instead of extinguishing the detestable 
system of imprisonment for debt utterly and for ever, public 
time is consumed, and private hope deferred, by some crot- 
chety fool upon the woolsack eternitizing the infernal nuisance, 
by the introduction of some silly bill to amend that which 
should be abolished, and white over the sepulchre whose 
foundation should be razed? 
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* *' J?«ii acrw," my worthy defflon/ 

'But I admit there are difficulties in the case ; and to some 
the measure would not only be unpalatable, but injurious.' 

^ And who would estimate at a pin's fee the opinions of such 
misbegotten knaves?' I exelnimed. 

' Softly, my young friend. On the abolition of imprison- 
ment for debt yoa only take a side-view. Now> let me point 
out the mischiefs that must follow.' 

^ Proceed, mon cher Asmodde* 

'Israel would be placed in sackcloth and ashes; many a 
thriving solicitor of the black-sheep section would be left 
lamenting; and the quiet, well-regulated operations of £ist 
gentlemen would be utt^ly annihilated.' 

'And who the devil — excuse ne, I meant nothing per- 
sonal.' 

The little fellow bowed, and took a pinch of snuff. 

'Who cares,' I continued, passionately, 'for filthy Jews, 
pettifogging attorneys, and flash vagabonds^ only fitted to 
corps with the swell-mob ?' 

' Mark the certain consequences attendant on this dangerous 
experiment: that young advocate, Mrs. Sloman, must give 
up her marine "willa" at Heme Bay, and Mrs. Levy lay 
down her "eharitt;" young Mr. Snobkins, of Furnival's, 
must vacate an opera-stall, and sport deaf adder to the divine 
Jenny — that nightingale — to him, alas! no longer audiUe;' 
old Mr. Snapper, who has practised fifty years, and boasts that 
in palmy days he issued twenty writs a week, " his occupa- 
tion's gone !" he will no longer be seen among men every 
evening at the Yorkshire Stingo, and his place (the comer 
chair in the free-and-easy) will be pressed by the person of a 
stranger. You see, my friend, that upon the worthy person- 
ages who have creditably lived by issuing, and by executing 
civil process, attendant occasionally with incivility, the visita;- 
tion will be severe, but, upon the order termed " &st gentle- 
men " the effects will be exterminating. A man who could 
manage to run up five thousand in a year, and wipe it off the 
slate in one brief month, and that too at the outlay of a pony, 
— ^what is to become of him ?^ Why, in the prime of youth 
he will be brought to an nntunely end — ^un-eabbed, un 
tigered, his short viats effected by an Irish tandem, one leg 
before the other; his more distant skovements, executed on 
the roof of an omnibus ! In a word, he will be altogether 
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done. Did he look at a carriage on show, the builder y^ould 
order him to be kicked out ;•— -did he present his person to a 
West-^nd tailor, a policeman would be hinted at. He caamot 
dig; to beg he is ashamed. Is he to turn peripatetic tear 
merchant, bind himself to a thimble-rigger, or demiere 
ressource, advertise for a wife in the ''Sunday Times?" 
Should he essay the latter, alas! Corder, of Bed Bam 
memory, has put a stopper on that once prosperous trade. 
Although his advertisement has fifty answers, forty-eig^ht will 
require him to perambulate some square with a stone-coloured 
kid-glove upon his left hand, or a white camellia in his button- 
hole. These are hoaxes, but there may be two realities 
among the lot. No. 1 intimates, that she is sixty — ^hale for 
her time of life — has as many pounds in St. Martin's saving- 
bank as she reckons summers — and can produce testimonials 
for forty years. She adds, in P.S., '' Mine is an ofiTer not to 
be sneezed at." No. 2 is the sweetest girl in existence, and, 
anno {EtcUts, she is twenty-three. To make her home a para- 
dise would be her ambition. She has been told that she is 
handsome — splays a little on the accordion — has no money, but 
distant expectations from an uncle who sailed thirty years ago 
on a whaling voyage, and never was heard of since. 

*Well, matrimony won't do, — thimble-rigging is in the 
hands of able professors, — the &st gentleman, in despair, 
applies and obtains an humble and honest crust, — his probation 
is but limited, for in one short month accident places some 
hundreds in his hands, to be carried home to his employer. 
Relaxed principles won't bear temptation, and he levants to 
Paris,— changes his outer man, sports false whisken and 
imperial, — is gallant and lordly in his habits, — receives an 
introduction to a danseuse^ — dabbles with a lady at roulette in 
the Palais Royal, — and, in ten days, on taking stock, is 
marvellously surprised to find that the 500/. he cut his lucky 
with, is absolutely reduced to 50/. ! 

^ Rather '^ fast " that in a flying visit like tlie present He 
is marvelling how true the text is, that riches will take wings 
and flee away, when his meditations are interrupted by the 
entrance of Mr. John Forrester, with a pressing invitation for 
the fast gentleman to hold a palaver with the great unaccount- 
able at the Mansion House. He recrosses the Channel within 
the fortnight, — sojoumeth in Newgate for another, — ^is told 
his fortune at the Old Bailey^ — the Recorder bids him an 
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aflTecting farewell, — and he proceeds, by first ship, for the 
period of his natural life, to Australasia. There,' said the 
devil with a smile, ^ is a pretty termination to the career of a 
gentleman who was merely ^^ a little fast I" ' 

^ May the fate of every scoundrel of the kind be similar !' I 
exclaimed. 

^ I have been fancy-sketching,' continued the little gentle- 
ipan upon two sticks ; ^ but the devil never jests, without his 
joke contains a meaning. There's a tea-party at Exeter Hall 
to Christianize the Hottentots, and as I am a subscriber, I'll 
drop in there for half an hour. Before we separate, however, 
as I have instanced the demoralisation incident to this place 
on dispositions radically corrupt, I will evidence, by brief bio- 
graphy, the pestilential effects of the debtor system upon men 
whose honour was unsullied when they were caged in this 
*^ slough of despond," and exposed to the contagious influence 
of the '^ villanous company " who infest the place. 

' See that unhappy youth, with a raquet in his hand, whose 
bare neck and unbraced trousers proclaim indifference to con- 
ventional custom, and denote the hardened jail-bird. That 
lad, — he is still beardless, as you may remark, for the sickly 
moustache refuses all attempts at cultivation, — in two brief 
years has squandered thirty thousand pounds, and reduced a 
dotingly fond mother to the verge of death. That boy's 
principles were virtually good, and his education was moral, 
as it was liberal. At twenty he had a yearning to see the 
metropolis, and a too-indulgent parent reluctantly yielded her 
assent. Like the traveller in Scripture, poor wretch, in his 
way to town he fell among thieves. He hsui neither suspicioa 
or concealment, and the scoundrels readily ascertained all they 
wanted to be. informed of, namely, that he would be entitled 
to 30,000/. oh attaining his majority. 

' To detail the systematic plans by which this abandoned 
youth was led insensibly to ruin, would occupy an evening. 
At a clumsy scoundrel he might have taken fright, and hav& 
escaped from the net of the fowler. But his victimisers were 
of the ordo called fast gentlemen, fellows of easy manner, and 
unblushing impudence, and, with admirable tact, they led him 
by the paths of pleasure into those of vice, and the road to ruiu 
led him to the Bench soon afterwards. 

^In vain, and for months, had his heartbroken mother 

p 
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implored him to return. He pleaded want of means ; but that 
want was instantly and liberally supplied. Again and again, 
the same excuse for continued absence was urged and removed, 
until shame forbade him to plead it longer. He was enthraUed 
by '' a demon in an angel's form," and on the loveliest and 
most profligate impure that London could produce, the fore- 
doomed boy lavished a first love, and annihilated a g-oodly 
jfortime. 

^ At ruinous interest ten thousand pounds was raised^ of 
which nominal sum, probably a third had passed through the 
hands of the reckless boy. The day he came of age, he 
validated securities previously not worth the paper they were 
recorded on ; and, within a week, he found himself rather 
unexpectedly in the morning in a lock-up house, and in the 
evening bivouacked within the Bench. 

^ In effecting the first grand movement to consummate his 
ruin, moral and monetary, the ^t gentlemen operated through 
the agency of others, and the unhappy victim remained under 
the fixed delusion, that these scoundrels were his friends. As 
to his beautiful companion, he might have held suspicious 
'^ that the stars were fire," the motion of the earth, anything, 
everything, except her love ; and yet that female gotd was 
leagpLied with the scoundrels, took a triplicate portion of the 
plunder, and with her own hand mixed and administered the 
stupefying draughts which rendered the poor fool unconscious, 
while the work of plunder was going on. 

* For two years after he attained his majority, his time was 
pretty evenly divided between a room in the Bench and a west- 
end hotel. One week you would find him in Limmer's or the 
Bninswick, the next occupying number this or that, in one 
staircase or other, excepting when placed for rioting or drunk- 
enness in the strong-room. On every visit to the Bendi, he 
left it a more demoralized and desperate man, and he who was 
heir two years ago to thirty thousand pounds^ is now supported 
by a joint weekly contribution from Miss Louisa Turner and 
the two fast gentlemen, who, on the produce of this heartless 
robbery, have opened a fashionable hell, and entered exten- 
sively into " bill-discounting." ' 

* I marvel, that the rufiHan confederacy now, that they have 
plucked him bare, do not leave the wretched youth to starve,' 
I observed. 
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' And so they would, without doubt or the least oompiuie- 
tion. But they have ulterior views. Tlie rultare smells 
carrion aikr off, and fresk biood may be extraeted iTom veins 
^ a season dried. Stay, listen, and from the lips of the lovt 
prodigal, you may discover why tliese ^' honest lagos " are so 
kind.' 

' " You say I went it fast," said the miserable wretch, with 
the raquet in his hand. ^ That I did, and were it to be done 
again, I would go it still fiuster. D — n me, I had a comfbrt- 
able letter this morning irom tke country, the writer an old 
pal, and a regular tramp, too. He tells me the old girl is 
booked for kingdom come, and no mistake ; for since I was 
before the beaks, last month, for the &.lse pretence al&ir they 
eoulda't prove, she has never raised her head. Well, in a 
race to Heaven, I'd back her against ibe field. I wonder wiU 
she drop oif the hooks before Epeem day ? If she does, w^a't 
I take Lou down in style! Whether she hai^s oat another 
month or not, why, in the end, it will be all the same. Til 
collar thirty thousand move ; mine under fath^'s will, when 
mother's sodded. Tliat's a comfort. The devil himself can^ 
come between me and the money." ' 

* And have you any designs upmi this a£fecti<Niate and ir«ry 
interesting ye«ng gentleman?* I inquired from Asmodeus 
with a smile. 

'I abjure the reprobate altegeiher. Heartless ruffian! 
That dying woman is wearying Heaven with h^ prayers for 
■the young wreteh'a reformaftton, and the last words her parting 
breath virill utter, will be an appeal to the mercy-seai for 
pardon. Oh ! if nurder be a crime almost beyond the pale of 
forgiveness, how will the audit stand of him, who, by worse 
than Indian cruehy — mental torture — consigned to the grave 
the being that gave him birth P' 

At that moment the bell rang. 

^ What means ^at << loud alarum ?' ' 

* Not, my young friend, " to summon sinful man to pray," 
b^ io the beep-0hop, which will now remain open for an hour. 
Did you wish to study the varied •elements of which human 
oharaoter is composed, yoaeoold sot have selected a more 
iitting time. Mark ye that attennated old man, tottering, jug 
in band, towards liie tap?' 

^Ido. Oh! whata heart of adhoB^t the wietdi must teve 

p 2 
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who could detain a fellow-being here, from appearances^ 
balanced on the brink of eternity*' 

< That adamantine personage is himself, and here and else- 
where, for a solitary debt under a hundred pounds, he has 
remained in durance for a quarter of a century I He has lands, 
houses, moneys in the funds — more wealth than he himfieif 
imagines.' 

'Impossible! incredible!' I exclaimed. 

^A fact I &ncy will render you a true believer. For 
nearly twenty years he suffered himself to be immured in the 
Fleet ; his room, or rather den, being in an underground lobby 
called ^' the Fair." All considered him a wretched pauper ; 
but some Jews — and were money at the antipodes, a Jew 
would nose it — ^found out the secret of hu w^th. On the 
sabbath he went regularly to church, and that was the day 
they selected, on which to commit the robbery. They easily 
succeeded ; carried off nearly two thousand sovereigns, and yet 
left their task half done ; mr in the same trunk, and £>lded 
within the leaves of an old book without a cover, nearly five 
thousand pounds in bank notes had been deposited. In search- 
ing for the gold, they flung a volume richer than the rarest 
black-letter in existence, carelessly upon the floor ; and there, 
on his return from church, the old man found the larger 
portion of his treasure.' 

^And can burglary be conunitted within these g^uaxded 
walls ?' I asked, in some surprise; 

' Ay, and name the crime that has not — ^murder not ex- 
cepted. I have no time, at present, to dip into the darker 
secrets of the prison-house ; and with one anecdote more, illus- 
trative of Hebrew audacity, I shall take my leave. 

^ I need scarcely apprise you, tliat for the safe keepings of 
his prisoners, the governor is accountable ; and should a debtor 
eflfect his escape, he, the keeper, would be liable to his cre- 
ditors for every shilling under which he had been placed in 
custody. 

^ One evening, at twilight, a cimtive, wrapped in a military 
cloak, was brought to the lobby of the Fleet prison, and given 
into custody for a debt verging on two thousand pounds ; and, 
in less than half an hour, two detainers for heavy sums were 
also lodged in the office against the prisoner. On a sharp but 
cursory inspection, he appeared to be a foreigner. His dark 
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hair curled over his collar ; his whiskers were exuberant ; and 
moustache and imperial, on most extensive scales^ left but a 
trifling portion of his countenance visil^le. He bore his^trouble 
as befitted man ; inquired for the coffee-room ; gave grandilo- 
quent orders for the immediate hire of a room ; intimated that 
captivity had not taken away his appetite ; and while he dined, 
the prison should be carefully searched for an apartment, fitted 
and furnished in every respect, for the reception of a gentle- 
man. 

^ Presently the hour for strangers to depart was announced 
by crier and bellman, and the crowd, egressing through the 
lobby, as usual, was great. All who wished to quit the prison 
had departed, and a turnkey sought the cofiee-room to announce 
to the captive bird that a suitable cage had been found for him. 
But no captive was there; they said that a foreigner had 
ordered an expensive dinner ; it had' been waiting for an hour ; 
and none had come to claim it. Suspicion changed to loud 
alarm ; the prison was diligently searched ; the bird had flown ; 
for the blue cloak which wrapped his person, as well as wig, 
beard, and moustache that had so well concealed his face, 
were found in a dark comer of the skittle-ground. He had 
passed the lobby unnoticed in the crowd and the marshal was 
fixed for over three thousand pounds. 

* Next day, the creditors commenced separate actions for 
escape, and it was believed that their success must prove cer- 
tain. But a trifling oversight betrayed the deep-laid plot. 
The conspiracy was gradually developed, and in the end, the 
eaitif Israelites incurred nothing but loss of money and dis- 
grace. But it was by the mere chapter of accidents that the 
old marshal escaped unscathed, from one of the best devised 
plans for wholesale robbery, that ever a Jew devised and 
executed.' 

SKETCH III. 

'A collection of some three hundred persons composes, in the 
present day, the body politic of the Queen's Bench, and divers 
are the ofiendings for which in Banco JRegincBj each and every 
has been accommodated with a residence, exempt from rent 
and taxes. The glory of the Fleet is departed, like Nineveh. 
Antiquarians, in another century, will fall out about its loca- 
cality, and except by an octogenarian sherifi^' ofiicer its where- 
abouts will be lost in the stream of time. Totally annihilated, 
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a wall half palled down, and denuded of its chevaux-de-'frise, 
and plastered over with posting-bilb, obscurely marks the 
enceinte of the building, for the Woods and Forests^have done 
more in demolition in (me brief month, than John Kdox and 
his iconoclasts could have effected in a year. 

' With that sickly survivor of twinnsisters, the Bench — stat 
nandnis umbra — where be the seven hundred occupants who 
some few years since tenanted the prison ? and where the oth^ 
hi^ndreds, extra-murals, who resided nominally within the 
rules ? Where are the Coventrys, the Wellesleys, the Jack 
Myttons, and the Gompertzs who spent their ten thousands 
within its walls or its purlieus ? You would inquire for them 
in vain, and twenty or thirty state jail-birds, a eonple of hun- 
dred smugglers and swindling shop-keepers, a dozen Mcirdisant 
captains, colonels, and men of fashion, ue, bonnets and em- 
phyh of the hells, two or *three degrackd clergymen, double 
the amount of lawyers, a few honest men in business and about 
as many out of it, the return will be complete, and voUct^ the 
Queen's benchers. 

' There are men here, chancery prisoners, whose imprison* 
ment, in an advanced state of mofal reform, as we boast ours 
to be, would approach the alleged, ay, and the proven cruel- 
ties, perpetrated in the times of the last three Xiouis, for the 
httres de cachet^ then, were scarcely more stringent than the 
Ca Sa, since, and the wretch incarcerated in Fleet or Bench, 
was hopelessly, but more openly locked in his living grave, 
than if he had tenanted a dungeon in the Bastille. 

' This is no fanciful sketch. I see at this moment an old 
feeble, squalid, attenuated man, pumping his kettle full, who 
has been tMrty'Six years detained for some alleged contumacy 
which the keeper of the Great Seal has decided shall constitute 
an offence worthy of eternal imprisonment. Ask Jiim, poor 
wretch ! the story of his wrongs, and a memory, stretched 
beyond half a century, by soBie twenty years, has become so 
confused, that he cannot himself comprehend the cause of his 
detention. He will wander discursively from the commence- 
ment of his living-burial to it9 middle epoch, and then he will 
add, that he cannot exactly recollect the rest. Lawyer A. 
put him in, and Lawyer B. engaged to get him out. Lawyer 
C. g^t possession of his papers, and Lawyer D. could do 
nolhii^ without them. He will run through all the numerals 
in the alphabet, to tell you the names of other harpies whoy 
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from time to time, pocketed his money and riveted his chains* 
Some of them are dead, one is transported. Ask him what 
were their i^roceedings ? Whether friendly or hostile he for- 
gets* He ^' babbles of green fields," for he was a farmer, but 
expresses a wish to die within the dull brick walls which 
encompass him ; for were he turned out, he would be helpless, 
forlorn, a cast-away upon the world, for not an early acquaint- 
ance is left ; and five-and-twenty years ago, the survivors of 
his family emigrated, and he forgets to what country 1 

^ '^ What means this ?" will be a natural inquiry. Simply, 
that this silly old man litigated some real or imaginary right 
to a cottage and garden, not worth an annual ten ^unds fee ; 
that one rascal of the law threw it into chancery, and another 
counselled him, the prisoner, to oppose the proceedings of this 
court of equity, A productive farm, that realized a steady 
three hundred pounds a year, was sacrificed in the bootless 
contest ; and for six-and-thirty years, the wretched man has 
been a burden to the country, as far as lodging and food will 
go. Do you consider the picture over-drawn ? Go to the 
Bench.' 

^ Mon cher Asmodeus, you seem excited. It is all profes- 
sional jealousy; for you,, the lawyers and the Levis, if rumour 
may be trusted, row quietly in the same boat.' 

' I deny it,' exclaimed the little imp. ' I believe that '' few 
and far between," there may have been a semi-honest solicitor. 
I knew one myself; he died in penury, and was buried by the 
parish. But to insinuate that a personage like myself, moving 
in the best circle in Pandemonium, vide the " Demonolical 
Court Journal," should directly or indirectly, hold converse, 
acquaintanceship, or even distant knowledge of or with dena- 
turalized Galileans, and immediate descendants from the im- 
penitent thief; I really, sir, must demand an apology on the 
spot.' 

* Which I most willingly accede to. Shall it be verbal, 
written, or printed in the first column of the " Times ?" ' 

'The amende honorable^ so promptly delivered, is quite 
enough, and I really have doubts whether the Thunderer, 
that is the name we give " The Times " below,' — and the 
little two-sticked man pointed towards the antipodes with a 
finger furnished with an unquestionable brilliant,-^' would 
insert, though paid for it liberally, an advertisement, were it 
addressed *' to the devil." Would you credit it ? Among 
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the lower claaBes, we are held to be upon a par with an 

attorney V 

Asmodeus directed a look at me, which exprecned the 
deepest indignation, but assured me nevertheless that this 
libellous belief was universal. Then having applied his fingers 
to his snutf-box, he thus continued : 

' Without the judicious contrast of light and shade a pkstare 
would be valueless. Criminal statistics have extensive varieties, 
and to understand the true working of the debtor laws of Sng'- 
land, first view its in&nt development in the Bench, follow its 
progress, and mark its consummation in the Court of Insol- 
vency ; for there, ^nif coranai opusj if the victimizer restricts 
himself to common-place swindling. But this generally re- 
quires more forbearance than he can command, and partkni- 
larly should he be an adept in caligraphy. Should a man want 
a pipe or two of port, when there are hundreds and thousands 
lying in the docks, and attainable by .the simple process of 
filling up a wine warrant ? If the gentleman operates in ' bits 
of stiiff,' obtains money upon biUs, which he has got hold -of 
under false pretences, should the name of the drawer of the 
note look a little queer, and that of the acceptor a little 
queerer, what in this difficulty can the thief do to overcome 
the scruples of the receiver ? Why, add but one endorsement 
or two, and the paper then becomes quite respectable. People 
might question the honesty of taking a liberty with the name 
of an acquaintance, but is there a man who has lived in 
this world long enough to reach manhood, and enter freely 
into the business of life, who will gainsay the pain attendant 
on declining compliance with a request made him by a friend ? 
A rabid dog does not evince greater horror at the sight of 
water, than many persons recoil from exhibiting their penman- 
ship across a stamp. Well, if one knows that this peculiarity 
exists, why tease a nervous gentleman unnecessarily? Just 
write the name and say nothing; and the nearer the signature 
approaches the autogpraph of your friend, the surprise of being 
on paper will be enhanced, when the elegant imitation is sub- 
mitted by a banker's runner for his inspection. 

^ Early prejudices are hard to overcome, and many a nar- 
row-principled young gentleman, on his first introduction to 
thu establishment of our sovereign lady, holds such antediluvian 
notions of the thing which he is pleajsed to term conunott ho-' 
nesty, that he would tell you additions or alterations to a biil 
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were absolutely felonious. Let him but for a year or two as- 
socnate with the respectable society he will meet with here, — 
by the way, he will find the fashionable circle of the place any 
thing but exclusive, — and at the end of the twelvemonth, I 
MFill bet one hundred pounds, if any one will lend me the 
money, that he will admit that polishing '^ a bit of stiff " with a 
friend's name, to render it more marketable, is as innocent an 
operation as retouching a picture before you submit it for the 
inspection of a connoisseur. 

' In the manipulation of a stamp, much delicacy, however, 
is required. Although you must not appropriate a china 
orange without payment, the law of England generously per- 
mits you to steal a bill with impunity. Still, under this gra- 
cious privilege conceded to the ingenious, danger lurks 
concealed. The line of demarcation between a swindling 
transaction and transportable ofiTence, is so finely drawn, that 
one step over the boundary will send you safe to Australasia. 
Where, therefore, one false move may prove so ruinous, see 
what advantages to the body politic must arise from a short 
probation in the Bench. The neophyte, commencing a trade, 
dangerous as Shakspeare describes samphire-picking, will 
here be indoctrinated in the art of living on his wits, by men 
of honour who have followed the profession through the last 
quarter of a century. He who came raw within the walls but 
a few brief months ago, will start upon the world after a short 
novitiate, with practical instructions that shall enable him to 
^' do brown " any tradesman he shall encounter. Unless he 
draws it overstrong, his career may be brief, but it will be 
brilliant ; he will return to the place from whence he came, 
to complete his education. In six or eight weeks more, let 
him present himself in Portugal-street, de novo, and if he can 
but satisfy the chief commissioner that he is guiltless of pay- 
ing an old and honest debt, he will be returned to society 
clean as a whistle, and with greater experience in teaching 
book-keeping on an extended scale, to dealers and chapmen, 
whether in town or country. 

' The frightful effects of imprisonment in debtors' jails has 
been fiiithfully delineated a century ago by Fielding and 
Smollett, and, up to a recent period, when a partial reform 
was introduced by a wise and salutary legislative enactment, 
to purify, quantum valeat^ the Queen's Bench, or more poeti- 
cally, ckanse this Augean stable, every species of vice and 
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crime were perpetrated within these walls. Corrupted prin - 
ciples, instilled by precept and example, eradicated tlie ' atlU, 
small voice' of conscienee, which feebly whispered in tlie 
bosmn of the youthful prodigal, that imprudence and dishonesty 
were different ofifendings, that misfortune teaches wisdoia^ and 
the sad recollection of past folly might yet redeem ^' the ruin 
he had wrought," and eventually restore him to society. His 
better angel at times would warn the captive, that extmva* 
gance had not deprived him of caste, and, that with honest 
exertion, he might yet remove the debtor-burtheu from his 
back, and reclaim his lost position ; while one foul act would 
dose his moral history, as 

" Hononr, like life, once lost, is lost for ever.*' 

^ But would not these low whisperings of principle be speedily 
overpowered in the general encouragement, that urged fi>lly 
on to crime? and the tainted atmosphere of a den of in&my, 
blight, beyond recovery, the morale of the wretdied youth 
exposed to all its damning contamination? 

^ In the criminal statistics of Newgate, the opening of many 
a vicious career, that closed in ignominious death, to this place 
may be traced back easily ; facUis descenms avemi^ and a 
room in the Bench not infrequently led the occupant by easy 
steps, to *' sleep his last sleep " in the condemned cell. 

Criminal instruction was not confined to thimble-rigging 
and sldght-of-hand. Here, many a note was forged, and here 
many a base coin was fabricated ; and the celebrated halfpenny, 
by which low gamblers still cheat at " pitch and toss," was in- 
vented and manufactured, when within these walls, by the 
celebrated Captain Montgomery. 

' The general description of the place, as it was some dozen 
years ago. will be best understood from an extracted pafi|age 
in a prisoner's petition, laid on the table of the House of 
Commons. After the preliminary forms, the statement thus 
proceeds: — 

^ '' That the Prison which had become the most ex- 
tensive ■ . ■ ' and brothel of the metropolis ; that the services 
in the prison are neglected or indecorously administered, 
and the restraints and consolations of religion, so vitally im- 
portant in an institution such as the warden has long presided 
over, are weakened or placed out of the reach of its inmates ; 
Hat corruption of manners and morals, prostitution, drunken- 
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ness, with its consequent diseMe and death, gambling and rob- 
beiy, are all grievously and inevitably extended under this 
xi^ligent and vicious system of Prison Government; tliU9 
adding to the unavoidable wretchedness and distress of im- 
prisonment for debt, and during the long period of its continu- 
ance diffusing ruinous effecl^ more or ]^ over a mass of more 
than fifty thousand individoalsy committed by the Court of 
Queen's Bench to the custody of this officer ; and, also, over 
the suffering, once innocent, but in too many instances cor- 
rupted families of many of those unhappy individuals."* 

' Bad as the place is still, what must have been its qmendam 
state when no restrictive regulations classified its infitmou» 
community ? The convicted rogue consorted with the simfde- 
ton, snapped up under mesne process ^ by a west-end trades- 
man, who had first led the silly boy into debt, and pounced 
upon him, when he, poor fool ! fancied himself in full security. 
The victim of the swindler — the man not wilfully but acci- 
dentally unfortunate — the careless sailor — ^the broken soldier 
were torn from their homes, and indiscriminately herded in 
the same small cell with some couple of scoundrels whoso 
escape from the gallows, or evasion of the hulks, was con^ 
sidered by their ruffian confreres as events almost miraculous. 
This enormity in pnnishment inflicted upon poverty, was 
effected by the thing called ^' chumming," or huddling of two 
or three people into the same room regardless of every 
conventional or criminal distincticm* The reduced gentleman 
might find in his strange bedfellow some discarded groom; 
and the proud spirit, who had crowned 

" The imminent deadly breach," ' 

be confederated with scoundrels, in thieves' parlance^ known 
by the title of ^^ macers and magsmen." 

^ But this infernal system was not confined to the imprudent 
and unfortunate ; for, as it has been truthfully observed, in 
half the cases of imprisonment for debt, woman is the sufferer. 
Will man confide the secret of his difficulties to her whose 
happiness he tenderly regards, and to whom a disclosure of 
embarrassment would occasion the most poignant misery? 
The storm, poor wretch I he fancies may blow over; and, 

^ * A fashionahle swindler, capitally convicted of forgery, "who anti- 
ci^ted the hangman, the night before he was to saffer, by swallowing 
p<»iO]i in hif cell. 
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until hope is ended, in mercy to the feelings of her he loves, 
will he not hide the secret of his misfortunes ? He war^ues 
that the evil disclosure had better be delayed while it is 
possible. Let her dream on in iancied happiness ; too soon, 
God knows ! the vision will be dissolved. While there is 
lead resting on his heart, he must^ a languid smile ; and his 
mental absence in the day, his startings in the night, he ascribes 
to press of business. To the last he carries on the kiodljr 
delusion — ay ! until he is picked up by some Jew bailiff, whom 
he can no longer bribe — and from that den of dirt and extor- 
tion, called a sponging-house, is removed by habeas to the 
Bench. 

' Well, before the present code of prison discipline was Intro* 
duced, how would he find himself when lodged in Banco 
Beginae? He bought out the blackguards who held his 
wretched room in joint tenancy, giving them, probably, the 
best portion of his means, by weekly payments, to brutalize 
in what were called whistling-shops, and sty afterwards 
where they could find a shelter. ' A meal abridged 
would be a light consideration for the liberty of commun- 
ing with his young wife, or daughter, or sister. What 
must that man's feelings have been when he found a pro- 
fessional profligate cantoned directly opposite, and a woman, 
hackneyed in debauchery holding eternal orgies with the most 
depraved within the prison walls, and, in drunken reckless- 
ness, inflicting upon ears hitherto unsullied by verbal impurities, 
language that in a brothel would be repudiated ? Imagine a 
sort of rabbit-warren infested by dissolute men and abandoned 
women — ^no hours to limit the drunken revelry, which open 
beer-shops, and spirituous liquors attainable for being sent for, 
must keep in eternal turbulence. Fancy a man of letters or 
of business, in the first floor — a gin-shop underneath him — a 
coiner working' over head. In one room, a Cyprian — ^in 
another, a returned transport — and in a third, a fellow half 
his time labouring, from eternal gin-drinking, under delirium 
tremens — add a chancery prisons or two — ^some female dotard, 
or clown who cannot write his name — and you have the 
Bench— or rather a building of it — delineated as it existed 
half a dozen years ago. 

' The moral system of the prison, then in operation — ^Imean 
before arrest on mesne process was abolished — will admit the 
mtroduction of an illustrative anecdote. Mark ye yonder 
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personage in black — his eye-glass gilt — ^his cane headed in 
proper keeping with mosaic — ^his shirt is frilled — his sables 
have undergone frequent renovation — ^his style of man is 
what is expressively termed ^' the shabby genteel " — his age 
may be close on seventy. That gentleman is what, in prison 
parlance, is termed a touter. He gets up small cases by the 
job, and pays some discreditable attorney a per centage for the 
privilege of using his name. 

' * Mr. Isaacs was a Jew solicitor, and, in the palmy days of 

this prison, drove a roaring trade — at least, trsuie enough to 

enable him to drive a carriage. He was really a useful man — 

discounted bills, obtained stag bail to any amount, and did a 

gentl^nan's cause in court totter for a strengthening affidavit, 

he, Mr. Isaacs, would prove on corporeal oath, that a person 

on Monday on Eel-Pie Island, was, on Tuesday, in sight of 

Otaheite. Long and useful was this worthy man's career, 

until, some twenty years ago, a lapse of recollection on his 

part, was called perjury, and the name of Emanuel Isaacs for 

ever removed from the law-list. This visitation, however, 

did not crush the spirit of this exemplary practitioner. He 

was '^ scotched, not killed ;" and the third day after he was 

struck from the rolls, he proved that his game was first-rate 

— his resources inexhaustible. 

' Lord Frederick Fosberry, when riding the preceding 
evening in Botten Row, had been accosted by a servant out 
of livery, and requested to &vour Mr. Sloman with his 
company. Lord Frederick had a dinner engagement that 
day at the Earl of Wintercastle's ; but, though Mr. Sloman 
was but a commoner, he waived tiie nobler invitation ; for, 
indeed, it was too pressing to be got over. The next evening 
found him in the Bench, and seated in " 5" number '* 4." 

' ^^ Curse it Wellesley, what a bore !" exclaimed the fresh 
arrival, • as he pushed the claret across the table. ^' Just 
concluded my treaty with Kate Hamilton, and that vulgar 

brewer, little M , will take advantage now, and certainly 

outbid me." 

< << D — d nuisance, my dea|r Fred. But there goes the 
best unbeliever that ever eschewed swine-flesh ; and, my life 
upon it, he'U come to the rescue, if any man in England 
can." 

<The unbeliever was called up, and Mr. Emanuel Isaacs 
immediately presented himself. 
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^ " What woold you give/' inquired the Israelite, aft^r he had 
listened to the narratire of hord Frederick's delicate distress, 
<' if this Ejttjr Hamertoa or Hamilton was snug in the ^Bench, 
to-morrow?" 

* ^^ Oh 1 tlie man that could effect it should command my 
eternal gratitude and — '^ 

' ^ Jist name the rowdy you'd stump up," said Mr. Twaacs, 
who disliked long speeches. 

' ^ Will twenty do?", said the pe^. 

' '* Add another five-pound flimsy and the thing's a barjgaia," 
returned the Jew. 

' **• Done with yon, butcher !" returned Lord Frederick. 

*' The ex-solicitor pulled out a piece of paper, noted down 
the terms of agreement, asked the name of the lady, and her 
TCsideBce, with other particulars, to prevent mistakes, and, on 
tiie foUowinfi^ evening, Miss Hamilton, arrested at the suit 
of a Madame Laranidieu, defunct a dozen years before, was 
intvodueed to the Bench, and eonvenieatly aoconunodated 
with an adjoining apartment to Lord Frederick's. 

' Obsarve ! as evideneed in this case,' said the little devil, 
*• the utHity of a harmless affidavit.' 

< Prodigious !' was my usual exclamation. 

* Not only,' continued the two-sticked gentleman, ^ is the 
society, but also tiie arrangement of this priscm radically 
aitered. You may remark that modern piece of brick-work 
that shuts in the lady prisoners as effectually as if they were 
en pension in a convent. Look back to the shoulder of the 
building, vis^a-vis to that where the patronesses of flinty- 
hearted dressmakers are ungratefully consigned for ducks of 
bonnets, mantles, and pellerines ; that is a sort of criminal 
department, and men grin houriy from these barred casements, 
than whom minor criminals are ganged in Woolwich Dockyard.' 

I obeyed the little man, and looked in the direction that he 
pointed to. In the iady-ward, a round white arm was grace- 
fully placed in dbssic repose between the bars, the &tf pro- 
prietrix exhibiting not ^ short glimpses of a breast of snow,' 
but a bnst more extendv^y doiuded than the wax-figures 
which ornament the plate-glass window of a &shM»iable 
eoijffeur. 

' Little, Master Asmodeus, left to the imagination by that 
iurddUnue.' 

^ Mad, sir — ^mad as a bedlamite/ retucaed the devil. ^Sbe 
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may, poor idiot, date her insanity to a solicitor and a swindler 
in the railroad bubbles.' 

' What I' I exclaimed. ' I fancied that in locomotive speech- 
lation, the right of ruin was reserved to our sex exclusively, 
and that women were barred from operations in Stag Alley, 
as peremptorily as they were excluded from ** the Cotoct." * 

* Not at all, A lady has the privilege to destroy herself, 
and can readily eflect it through the agency of some d — d 
good-natured friend, and this a brief memoir of that romantic- 
looking gentlewoman with the bare arm will establish. 

' There are a thousand instances of women, under salutary 
control, passing through life respectably, who, were they left 
to their own direction, would hurry in double quick time to 
yoar very humble servant,' and the little gentleman made a 
most magnificent bow, that would have astonished Baron 
Nathan. ^ But two years since, that form, reclining gracelully 
against the barred window of a debtor's prison, might have 
been seen ornamenting a casement in the government house 
at ", where her deceased husband held the honourable 

appointment of Port Admiral. 

SKETCH IV. 

' Miss H — was married when sixteen to a man on the wrong 
side of forty. In arranging her union, her parents treated 
her like a child, regulated the settlement, and told her when 
called upon to sign the deed, for the first time, the name of the 
happy man to whom her hand had been legally .assigned, and 
with as little ceremony as a horse is knocked down at Tatter- 
sail's to the best and highest bidder. Her liege lord was of 
the Sorean school, rude, noisy, and swore, as antiquated 
troopers used to swear. A slash of a cutlass across the cheek 
does not add much to personal beauty ; and although a wooden 
leg is a very honourable substitute for a flesh one, still among 
boarding-school girls, the prejudice is strong in favour of the 
latter supporter. Sir Hannibal regulated his household as he 
did his ship ; he was, in truth, what is termed '' a taut hand ;" 
at the sound of his stump, cook and housemaid held their peace, 

*' Dreading the de^ danmation of his ' Bah V " 

while his lady wife scarcely dared to bless herself without 

permisskiB. 
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^ When promoted to hb flag and a command, the martinet 
habits pursued for a dozen years in his domicile and ship, 
underwent no change, and the laws of Modes and Persians 
were never more absolute than the port-regulations of the 
single-legged commander. One grave offence in the eyes of 
Sir Hannibal was, a youngster appearing on shore, unless he 
were ^* in full fig," and woe unto the unhappy reefer, upon 
whom the rear admiral could pounce in mufti. 

^ In a sea-port, like an island village, scandal will occur ; 
and, as in earlier life, the West Indies had been the scene of 
his exploits, it was maliciously whispered that he had there 
committed an amatory escapade j and when /' Bacchi plenus," 
had married a woman of colour. Report further stated that, 
tired of his black beauty, the admiral had drawn the splice, 
allotting to the lady of his former love a small annuity to 
support herself and one youthful pledge of mutual afTection. 

^ Late one fine afternoon. Sir Hannibal was taking a diges- 
tive stroll after an early tifien, when, on rounding the corner 
of a street, he ran against an unhappy midshipman who had 
ventured on shore in a round hat. 

' ^' Hallo, youngster, what ship do you belong to ?" roared 
the commander. 

^ ^' To the Penelope," stammered the reefer. 

* ** What is your name, eh?" 
^ ** Pat Macnamara." 

* " You have no cocked hat, it would appear, eh ? Well, 
we'll try and find you one." 

^ And taking the victim by the arm, he crossed the street, 
and entered an outfitter's shop. 

^ *' This young gentleman requires a cocked hat," said the 
admiral : '^ supply him with what he wants, and I will see 
you paid." 

^ And with a grin of satisfisLction, he bade the alarmed mid- 
shipman ^' Good morning," and toddled down the street. Mr. 
Macnamara watched him until he had stumped round the 
comer, and then turning coolly to the counter, he selected a 
handsome chapeau, 

^ *' How devilish particular my father is," said the reefer, 
as he examined his person with great satisfisustion in the pier- 
glass. 

' *' Your father, sir !" returned the astonished hatter. 
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' " Yes," said the unblusning midshipman. " The thing's 
not generally known, for my stepmother is so infernally 
jealous, that if she discovered Sir Hannibal had a successor to 
his estates, there would be the devil to pay and no pitcli hot." 

* Now Mr. Gubbins, the outfitter, had heard the West 
Indian story whispered quietly at his counter, and Mr. Mac- 
namara, being exceedingly swarthy, he concluded him to be 
the half-caste heir of the wooden-legged commander, and 
great was his civility accordingly. 

* " Was there any other article he could show him ?" and 
stocks, shirts, and pocket-handkerchiefs, were rapidly paraded. 
Mr. Macnamara thought he might as well complete his outfit 
at once, settled himself on a chair, and most generously 
encouraged trade by an extensive selection. The articles 
were to be directly sent to the sally-port where the boat was 
Avaiting for him, and Mr. Macnamara was ceremoniously 
bowed out of the shop, he having given the outfitter a moni- 
tory hint, that he was to take care when he handed the bill to 
his papa, that his stepmother was not present. 

' Three days passed ; the admiral was taking his usual 
stroll, and perceiving Mr. Gubbins disengaged, he stumped 
into the shop, and took a chair beside the counter. 

' " He, he, he ! Gubbins, brought you a customer t'other 
day ; that yellow chap, you recollect." 

' " He is a leetle dark, Sir Hannibal ; but lord ! he's a fine 
ofF-handed young gentleman. I assure your honour, when he 
told me of the relationship, that I supplied him with the best 
articles, and charged the lov/est figure." 

' " The relationship !" exclaimed the admiral. *' Why, 
who the devil is he related to ?" 

' " I never," said Mr. Gubbins in reply, and simpering as 
he bowed, " name anything intrusted to me in confidence, but 
I never saw a stronger likeness to a father in my life. Lord 1 
Sir Hannibal, had the young gentleman not mentioned it him- 
self, I should have guessed it in a moment." 

* " Guessed what ?" roared the admiral. • 

* " That I had the honour to supply your son." 
'"Whose son?' 

* "Yours, Sir Hannibal." 

* " Hell and furies !" shouted the infuriated commander, 
** I have no son." 
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* **Not, a$ the young gentleman explained to me, by he 
present ladyship, but by a black gentlewoman in tTairialca 
Indeed, he considerately mentioned^ that I was not on an] 
account to hand you his little bill in the presence of his step 
mother, for that she was a regular white sergeant^ and you 
dare not buckle on your leg without permission." 

' Sir Hannibal stared ; his eyes dilated, 

*' Until each strained ball of sight seem'd bursting from his head.*' 

' Heavens and earth I it was quite evident that he bad been 
humbugged ; but that he, before whose wrath a whole ship':; 
company trembled, and to whose order the pertest spider- 
brusher dared not offer a reply, that he should be represented 
as rough-ridden by his wife, and debarred from usin^ his 
wooden substitute, without obtaining feminine permission 
before he strapped it on I Why a saint, laden heavily with 
psalm-books, .could not listen to the charge with conunon 
patience I 

* " You did not let the young scoundrel take away the hat ?' 
inquired the old gentleman, suspiciously. 

* ** The hat !" exclaimed the astonished tradesman. " Ay, 
and six-and- twenty pounds' worth of general outfittings 
besides. Why, on your respected guarantee, he might have 
<;arried off the shop, contents and all." 

' The admiral, dreaming of nothing short than the annihi- 
lation of this young and nefarious delinquent, stumped out of 
the shop, and, bent on speedy vengeance, headed to the pier. 
His barge was promptly on the water, and the crew of the 
Penelope were marvellously surprised to see the dreaded fimc- 
tionary, at this unusual hour, pulling directly to the frigate. 

' " What the devil drives old timber-toe this way, and at 
this time ?" inquired one idler from another, as standing on a 
carronade, he scrutinized the approaching boat through his 
telescope. 

' " No friendly errand, you may depend on it. I can even 
now remark that there is a cockle in his wig. But here comes 
the schipper," 

^ And as the captain came on deck, the youngsters moved 
away. 

^ Ten minutes brought Sir Hannibal alongside, and an 
honourable reception placed him and his wooden supporter in 
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4>afety on the frigate's quarter-deck. The unusual and unex- 
pected evening call had excited a general curiosity over the 
ship, and hundreds were listening anxiously to learn what 
might be the cause of this mysterious visit. The admiral was 
no whisperer — and all doubt as to the object of his coming 
was speedily put to rest. 

* *' Muster your midshipmen," roared the single-legged 
commander. ** You have, Captain Blackwood, a d — d scamp 
among the lot." 

* " If you made the number half a dozen, Sir Hannibal, 
you would come nearer to the mark. May I inquire the name 
of the mauvais sujet after whom you so particularly inquire ?" 

* " He calls himself Macnamara.'* 

* " No such name upon our muster-roll. Describe him, if 
you can, personally." 

' ** A tall, wiry, devil-may-care-looking chap, dark eyes 
and hair, and yellow as a kite's claw." 

'-" Nothing in the Penelope that answers this description. 
Hut I see the youngsters laugh. Possibly, from some of them 
we may find a clue to Mr. Macnamara. Hotham," and he 
beckoned to one of the reefers, who immediately came for- 
ward ; " do you know anything — " 

' " Of a scoundrel who did Gubbins out of thirty pounds, 
and swore that I was his &ther P" shouted the admiral. 

^ Captain Blackwood turned his head aside, as he felt some 
difficulty to preserve a proper gravity. 

* " I am pretty sure, sir, that I know the young gentleman." 
' " A d — d wild eye, eh ?" said the commander. 

' ^^ And a complexion between a man in yellow-jack and a 
full-coloured orange lily ?" 

* " That's the chap's description to a T," roared Sir Hanni- 
bal. « Is he aboard ?" 

* '' Aboard !" replied the reefer. *' Why, he's nearly clear 
of the land. He sailed last Tuesday morning for the East 
Indies, in the Hebrus." 

' '^ D — n !" growled the commander, as he stamped his 
wooden member on the deck, and in three minutes afterwards 
he was seen pulling shoreward from the fi:igate, both sadder 
and wiser than when he left the pier. 

' Men cannot stand ridicule, and Sir Hannibal prudently 
hushed up the affair, paid Mr. Macnamara's bill, and never, 

Q 2 
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during the subsequent two years of his command, introduced, 
as far as we know, another customer to his friend, *' Mr. 
Gubbins." 

* Such was the worthy commander to whom the lady with 
the rounded arm between the iron bars had promised love, 
honour, and obedience. The first condition of the marriage- 
compact Sir Hannibal neither cared for nor expected. To the 
second, he might prefer a claim, in right of his timber leg. 
But to the third, no plea in mitigation would be listened to ; 
like a Hebrew's penalty, it would be exacted even to the 
ounce ; for in every matter connected with household affairs, 
and the incomings and outgoings of his placeiis uxor, Blue- 
beard was a trifle to him. But commands are limited ; and a 
sudden order came for Sir Hannibal to strike his flag. In a 
word, he lay down to have a snooze upon the sofa, 

** his custom i' the afternoon," 

and never took the trouble of awaking. 

' How far this unexpected bereavement preyed upon his 

gentle lady it is impossible to say j her sorrow was indulged in 

secret ; 

** some natural tears she shed, but wiped them soon," 

and it was universally admitted that in a widow's cap she 
looked all but killing. As Sir Hannibal had parted his cable 
without being signalled to prepare to weigh, he had no time to 
make a last will and testament — and, in consequence of his 
thus slipping his ground tackle in a hurry, her ladyship, beside 
a jointure and pension of some three hundred pounds a year, 
became dowered with as many thousands, in odds and ends, 
being the goods and chattels of the dear departed admiral. 

* Here was a change. A woman treated from girlhood to 
thirty -two as a mere puppet, who had hitherto scarcely fed her 
canary without permission, had never possessed a guinea in 
her life, and almost breathed by the sufferance of a single- 
legged commander, now started unexpectedly on the world, 
free as the wild bird, and in her simple estimation, rich as a 
Rothschild. A silly girl at sixteen, a sillier woman at thirty- 
two — if she steered a steady course, the thing would indeed 
have been a marvel. Her first step, after the admiral was 
regularly " sodded," indicated, by the opening of the career, 
what the character of its close would be. The French con- 
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sider English mourning becoming as red hair — and although 
hers, as the Irish song goes, was " black as the devil," Lady 

determined in weeds and weepers to take Paris by 

storm. 

' In that fair city the fair widow went the hog. How she 
escaped being snapped up by some miiitaire, to whom a change 
of linen and a few sovereigns would be agreeable surprises, is 
roiraculous. She did, however, come home a widow— but 
escaped that matrimonial Charybdis, a soics-Ueutenant, only to 
fall into Scylla, in the shape. of a London solicitor. 

* Mr. Jones Sweepall was a west-end practitioner, borrowed 
money for the Blues, put in appearances for the Life Guards, 
drew settlements for single gentlemen and their wives, and 
would not lay pen on parchment for any client who could not 
plead gentility. He was a man largely embued with law, and, 
as Doctor Ollapod says, " full of honour as a corps of cavalry." 
He had chambers in the Albany, and a house on Hampstead 
Heath, His lady drove a smartish brougham — but Mr. Sweep- 
all, for the sake of exercise and health, preferred making his 
diurnal migrations, in and out of town, on horseback. 

* Lady made the acquaintance of Mrs. Jones Sweepall 

at Madame Cremeline's Magazin de Modes^ a modiste of un- 
questionable ton^ to whom Lady had been favoured with 

a letter of introduction by a Parisian corset-maker. The 
ladies being in quest of a duck of a bonnet, the taste of both 
was mutually interchanged in effecting the selection. Sir 
Hannibal, being two months dead, it was full time for his 
relict, as Bob Acres did " his leathers," to render her crape 
" incapable ;" while Mrs. Sweepall required something smart 
and sea-greenish, wherewith to open the summer campaign at 
Worthing. In German romances, ladies and gentlemen ex- 
change eternal fidelity over a stoup of Rhenish — and why 
should not enduring friendship be registered across a 
counter ? 

* In one brief week, Mrs. Jones Sweepall regarded Lady 

with a protective feeling amounting to maternal, she being at 
least three years older than the adopted one. On all matters 
of importance, such as millinery orders and contributions to 
picnics, Mrs. Jones Sweepall was more anxious in directing 

Lady 's operations, even than a bad stepmother — and 

hence the migrations to sea-coast, spa, or town, were invariably 
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made in company, the admiral's relict paying, of course, her 
portion of the expenses. 

' When ladies are confidential, much private matter w^ill pop 

out — and Lady casually mentioned that she had. three 

thousand pounds in government securities. Mrs. Jones S^w^eep- 
all started at the confession, and politely inquired whether ** she 
were mad ?" Mad she was not, for Sir Hannibal, of ^v^ooden- 
legged memory, had often asserted, and, as was " his w^ont," 
verified the same on oath, that he, the commander, would not 
trust any bank save that of England, with the custody of a 
sovereign. What were Coutts, Smith, Payne, Jones, I^ojd, 
and such light craft as these? Why, when he was master's 
mate in the Amphion, had not Shakerleys, the Quaker bankers, 
failed at Portsmouth, for twenty thousand pounds ? 

' Mr. Jones Sweepall just then happened to toddle in, 
listened graciously to the subject in dispute, and gently ele- 
vated his shoulders. 

' " Good heavens ! Lady , have you been so ill advised 

as to leave money in the funds ? Oh ! had I known it but 
two days ago ! but we must bow to the decrees of fate I'* 

'"Really I do not understand you," observed the pretty 
mourner. 

* " Well, to be intelligent, since your departed husband was 
a master's mate (I take that event in round numbers, to reach 
back half a century), the world, my dear lady, has been re- 
created. We hold an era some dozen years back to be co- 
existent with what schoolmen term the dark ages. But, good 
Lord !" — and Mr. Jones Sweepall turned his eyes upwards, 
even to the cornice — " what must have been the state of things 
when your lamented husband was a master's mate? Mea 
ignorantly considered that, with good security, four per cent, 
was an excellent return for money sunk; and I heard my 
father mention the lamentable case of a country gentleman 
who became hopelessly deranged from having lent out five 
thousand pounds at five. We turn, however, our cash to better 
account now-a-days. The week before last I invested twenty 
thousand pounds for Lady Twankey, the widow of the great 
tea merchant, in the Bally -smashall Grand Junction with the 
Great Connemara ; and I pledge my honour as a gentleman " 
— and he placed a hand crippled with jewellery across his 
breast — " that her ladyship, within a couple of years, is as 
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likely to receive from the investment five-and-twenty per cent, 
as she is five!" 

' Now Mr. Jones Sweepall spoke the truth ; for the one 
event was just as probable as the other. 

' Lady sighed, and thought what luck a woman had 

-who married into the tea trade. 

' The conversation was renewed. Had Mr. Jones Sweepall 
entertained the remotest suspicion that his unsuspecting friend 
had been swindled into the funds, even a fortnight since he 
could have remedied the grievance. But it was tpo late — not 
a share in the " Bally-smashall " was procurable for love or 
money, — ay, or at any price. 

* *' What will not woman when she loves?" as the song says 
— but what will not woman when she has bestowed her friend- 
ship on another ? Mrs. Jones Sweepall was very pretty, and 
Mr. Jones Sweepall was very proud of possessing beauty and 
affection united. Mrs. Sweepall put her arms round his neck 
— used such diminutives as wives use when soliciting the thing 
supposed ungrantable — called him her darling " Joney," and 
declared that she would never release him from his sweet 
bondage until he, the darling " Joney," would promise, on the 
honour of a solicitor, to exchange three thousand pounds' worth 
of Bally-smashalls for as much rubbish in the three per cents I 

' Men are all weak. Marc Antony lost the world for "a 
queen of fifty" — and Mrs. Sweepall was but thirty -five. Now 
what chance had the unfortunate man of law ? Like John 
Gilpin, he kissed his *' dearest dear," and the next day ex- 
changed three thousand " Bally-smashalls " for the pretty 
widow's three per cents. There was a proof of self-devotion 
in a solicitor ! 

* A lady with four hundred a year, " without incumbrance," 
may live particularly well ; but take the medium return of 
the " Bally-smashalls " at fifteen per cent., why, it would not 
require Joe Hume to demonstrate that the relict of Sir Han- 
nibal had a clear eight hundred at her disposal. Should she 
remain at Portsea, or Portsmouth, or any other port ? No. 
Why " waste her sweetness on the desert air ?" Town was 

the place. Mrs. Jones Sweepall assured Lady of the 

fact, and Mr. Jon&s Sweepall confirmed the assertion. 

* Lady accordingly cut her unfashionable locality, and 

removed her household gods to No. 121, Maddox Street. 
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convertible into cash, leaving of the erstwhile sweetly appointed 
villa scarcely " a wreck behind." 

' To portray the extent of misery into which that half- 
maddened woman had been plunged, requires no sketching. 
She, left in affluence, in one short year was beggared. She 
will soon be fatuous, — she is even now half imbecile — and if 
she ever change her place of bondage, the chances are, the 
exchange will be for a lunatic asylum.' 

I shuddered at the picture that the two-legged gentleman 
had drawn. *And could not that poor, weak, wretched 
woman, even bj her sheer simplicity, exact some small com- 
passion from her victimizers?' 

' Oh ! no. The Scotch say, that " hawks dinna pike oot 
hawks een." The real beast of prey is human, — the brute 
respects his kind, but man never spares his fellow !' 

How long I might have moralized is uncertain, had not a 
hand been laid upon my shoulder, and a voice exclaimed close 
to my ear, that he * would sleep me against anything, barring 
a watchman, for a thousand.' I awoke. The little demon, as 
he appeared to the student of Madrid, vanished in a cloud of 
smoke, — the Bench, with its dark walls and motley population, 
melted into air ; for, as honest John Bunyan says — ' Lo ! it 
was a vision.' 



INCONVENIENCES OF A ' SUSPICION OF 

DEBT.' 

In Ireland, some thirty years ago, an attorney was considered i 
as Jack Falstaff would term it, a person past praying for. 
His vocation was reputed to be unholy — the peasant apologised 
if he named his calling — and were the clodhopper a good 
Catholic, he would manipulate the cross, and entreat pardon 
for indiscreetly alluding to a profession, abhorred equally by 
gods and men. There were, among antiquated practitioners, 
some alas! though *few and far between,' upon whom the 
mantle of probity had descended — and who,, considering the 
unrelenting nature of their calling, were blessed witli a fair 
proportion of the bowels of compassion. One we knew — poor 
Billy Davis — a man greatly addicted to hospitality and long 
stories. 
Regarding the inconveniences attendant upon what the Irish 
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call ' suspicion of debt,' poor Billy could not in his own person 
plead a non ignarus. He never treated a bill of costs, but all 
contained in its eternal folios, ay, had their name been legion, 
would have been anticipated for weeks before. Nine months 
out of twelve, Billy declined greetings in the market-place ; 
and although Sunday is held to be a day of rest, with him it 
was always one of locomotion — hinges upon his hall-door that 
held anti-revolving principles for six days, underwent a sabba- 
tical change upon the seventh — and the county town^-only 
two miles' distance from his mansion, was gladdened by the 
light of his countenance. Although appertaining to a trade 
the reverse of that of arms, in Billy's domicile watch and 
ward were duly and truly kept. In the country he was safe 
from all attempts against the liberty of tlie subject — his gar- 
dener was deaf and dumb — a man who never propounded a 
question in his life, or attended to verbal communications — ^he 
conversed by telegraphic manipulation — that could be effected 
through the hall window as well as in the open air — and 
should the intrusionist attempt an outraq:e upon the glass, 
why, had not the Deaf-un a stout arm and trusty pitchfork ? 
And hence, Billy's rural retirement was absolutely safe. But 
law is like love — its course runs unevenly — and l^al, like 
lethal struggles, when carried to the knife, must be decided 
with ample stage and no favour, before certain ermined 
umpires, who are always to be found at home in a place of evil 
reputation callec^the ' Four Courts/ a cluster of buildings, on 
whose very threshold the foot of an Irish gentleman involun- 
tarily trembles. 

The Tusculan retreat of Horace was not more secure when 
it pleased the poet to seek country air than Billy's rus in urbe, 
it being situated in that favoured corner of the earth called 
Connaught. In the great metropolis, his town residence was 
also tabooed against the progeny of Doe and Roe — there, too, 
he might consider himself safe from Philistines, and all that 
counselled, comforted, aided, and abetted similar malefactors. 
In the transit, however, between ithese Goshen-like abiding- 
places lay the peril. Dick Martin effected his incoming and 
outgoings to his own realm, generally, in a hearse, but mutes, 
mourning coaches, and disconsolate relatives must be hired, 
and these were heavy charges to defray. Billy masked his 
operations more cheaply and quietly by substituting for a 



IRISH LITE PICTURES. 235 

coffin a cart of hay — a funnel, cunningly constructed in the 
top, gave the occupant a sufficiency of light and air — and, if 
the movement were but judiciously executed, in two hours he, 
Billy, crossed the boundary of the bailiwick, and might shake 
hands with a sheriffs officer should he meet wiih one on this 
neutral ground. 

The town residence of Billy Davis was a quiet dwelling in 
a private locality called Poolbeg Street. As to the exterior 
of the house, possibly it would have been somewhat improved 
by a coat of paint and general renovation. There was nothing 
of wasteful extravagance within that could attract a passer's 
eye — no profusely-figured moreen, no elaborated brocade fixed 
the charge of wanton expenditure upon the resident commu- 
nity ; the system observed was decidedly utilitarian — and yet, 
in garnishing the difierent chambers, individual taste had been 
evidently consulted — the windows of floor one were blinded 
with a blanket and military cloak — floor two secured its privacy 
by the united agencies of a hearth-rug and a horse-cloth — the 
sky parlour, from its superior altitude, domineered the street — 
and hence, the secrets of that classic division of the edifice, 
molles ttbi reddunt ova columhcE, as Juvenal, an old pigeon- 
fancier, calls it — could only be explored by a sweep. Still the 
occupying tenant shrank from vulgar gaze — a dressing-robe, 
when not otherwise employed, protected one window, while 
the fractional portion of a table-cloth stretched across the 
other, secured the sanctitv of the chamber. 

We have been minutely descriptive of No. — , Poolbeg 
Street, and a hurried sketch of the occupying tenants, of 
course, must follow, as would be naturally expected by the 
reader, who already must be interested in this pleasant narra- 
tive. We will decline a minute inventory of household con- 
veniences — enter into no chamber statistics — cut culinary 
particulars, root and branch — and merely premising, that the 
underground department was safe as iron stanchions could 
make it — that the lower windows, next in order, were bricked- 
up to avoid taxation and espionage^ we will unceremoniously 
drop from the first floor down the chimney, as it is called in 
Hibernian parlance, to that erroneously reckoned Jlrst by the 
slow-coach portion of the body politic, who decline short cuts, 
and hence, attain it by the staircase. 
The pleasant domicile we are about to describe was held in 
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a sort of triplicate co-partnership, and the Cerberean commu- 
nity — ^as Mother Malaprop classically remarked of Captain 
Absolute in the play — represented * three gentlemen in one.* 
Like constitutional rights, each possessed immunities and pri- 
vileges separate and intact, which, notwithstanding, were 
virtually incorporated with the other. 

Major Anthony O'Callaghan was domiciled next the slates. 
He had served long and honourably with the Imperialists, 
but having made a vacancy in a regiment of Croatian hussars 
by placing a caLptSiin of the sdiuie hors de combat^ for expressing 
infidelity in the snake- destroying miracles imputed to Saint 
Patrick, Major O'Callaghan received a brief notice to quit, 
and departed for his native isle with two medals, half a 
dozen wounds, and a retiring-pension unworthy of a recruiting- 
serjeant. No wonder, then, that honest Anthony was sorely 
puzzled ' to make tongue and buckle meet.' What could he 
do, or any other gentleman do, when thus circumstanced, but 
instruct tradesmen in book-keeping ? He did so at a trifling 
cost, but still it was quite sufficient to seal him hermetically 
in his sky-parlour as a reel is in a bottle, or an alligator en- 
tombed after death in the shop-window of a country chemist. 

Anthony, as fame reported, was a man of prompt action and 
few words. On the tool, and not the tongue, he reposed his 
reliance. His propensities were known to be pugnacious. 
The recording imp of the shoulder- tapping confederacy had 
long since booked him a dangerous man ; and hence ungrateful 
tradesmen, and the legal executive had as yet hesitated to 
resort, from personal fear, to active operations. The sap 
was held safer than the storm — a blockade was substituted for 
an assault ; for Anthony^s fortalice, by all accounts, would 
have been vigorously defended. * Hope defierred ' holds as 
good in law as love ; and it was whispered that some 
desperate proceeding concocted in an attorney's office, had 
been seconded in Banco Regis, and hostilities, therefore, 
might , be hourly expected. As all mariners look out for 
squalls to be prepared for the coming emergency, Anthony, 
with prudential foresight, took time by the forelock and 
added three slugs to the customary contents of his bell- 
muzzled blunderbuss. 

Captain Maguire, the next resident gentleman, if you 
looked into Poolbeg Street from a balloon, bivouacked 
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below the ex-major. His, the captain's, mortal career 
had been active, and it was lamentable that a bustling* orna- 
ment to society like himself should be so soon obliged to hide 
his candle beneath a bushel. No man had more multifarious 
claims upon his country. He was a patriot in ninety -eight, 
and an exile for ten years afterwards. As he kept neither 
a diary nor a banker' s-book, the tenor — not ' noiseless ' — 
and avocations of his earlier life must be summarily noticed. 
He was what they term in the Green Isle an ' at-all-in-the- 
ring,' sort of personage, — an industrious denizen of the state, — 
up to all and every honourable exertion, from manslaughter 
to the manipulation of a marked card. He had done business 
on the coast of Africa with much success, and commanded a 
vessel that he called a privateer, and others swore desperately 
was a pirate. He had afterwards preached charity-sermons 
at a fashionable conventicle, as he averred for the support of 
negro missionaries, — and according to others, for the benefit 
of himself. From certain malignant rumours he had seceded 
from his spiritual charge, retiring from his labours with a 
dozen or two silver spoons, and also the fair helpmate of his 
coadjutor. He next entered into mercantile relations with 
Flushing. There, again, his path to fortune was malignantly 
crossed ; for it was roundly asserted by secret enemies that he 
carried military munitions from Holland for the disaffected ; 
but others charitably restricted his importatioi^s to contraband 
tobacco. The mad-dog cry was loudly raised ; and because 
he attached a codicil and signature to a dead man's will and 
testament, which rewarded his own virtues and good service 
with a behest of a thousand pounds, the next of kin to the 
supposed devisor swore that he was little better than a forger, 
and the going judge weakly coincided in the same opinion. 
Persecuted like an early^ martyr. Captain Maguire yielded 
reluctantly to the storm. A light dietary, with a view of 
the Dublin Haymarket from the Newgate side, held out for 
him no pleasure in prospective ; and although Poolbeg Street, 
in the nomenclature of an auctioneer, Would not have been 
accounted a court-end-section of the metropolis, the man of 
multitudinous avocations imitated the example of the Austrian 
commander, and esconced himself immediately beneath the 
household gods of that meritorious and ill-rewarded soldier. 
Touching our friend Billy's sanctuary in the Poolbeg Street 
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establishment, but little need be said. His department of tlie 
house had the usual assortment of pigeon-holes tenanted i^'ith 
taped papers, a rickety arm-chair for any straggling client who 
could effect an entrance of the premises, and a Pythonic stool 
with three legs, from which he, Billy, delivered his dicta re- 
garding all rights, titles, and reservations then and there pro- 
pounded to him, — felonious entries and re-entries, — batteries 
and assaults, — recoveries of dead men's effects, and compulsory 
enforcement upon the honesty of the living, who had adopted 
the Falstaffian doctrines that it is base and servile to pay. The 
miscellaneous property of this, the jurisprudential apartment, 
was designed for use and not display. A bundled-up box 
simulated a sofa in ' garish day/ while in reality it was a bed. 
A law-directory, one volume of ' Prettyman's Practice,' 
' The Coroner's Guide,* ' Macnally's Justice of the Peace,' 
and ' O'Mahony's Nice Distinctions in the Law of Murder/ 
completed, a library, select but not extensive. A map, 
extended above the mantelpiece, did not display the seat of 
war, but the succession of coming terms, with their risings 
and their sittings. While the chambers overhead bristled 
with implements of destruction, — some for the projection of 
dull lead, and others for making ghosts of living subjects by 
the insertion of cold iron. The worst article in Billy's col- 
lection was the stump of an eagle's-quill ; and, heaven knows, 
that same stump, were its offendings registered faithfully, had 
done more execution in its day than all the six-pounders of a 
field-brigade. 

It was a sweet June morning, and yet none of the inmates 
of No. — , Poolbeg' Street, felt any inclination, to take the 
air, beyond that quantity receivable through a broken pane or 
open window. Breakfast had totally exhausted the garrison 
supplies, even to the last egg-shell, and the most rigid 
researches into the pockets of the community, failed to evoke a 
single tenpenny.* Ex nihih nihil Jit — which, being translated, 
meaneth that knee-buckles are not obtainable from a High- 
lander, — and had the commanders been skinned, not stripped, 
the effigy of the king's profile would not have rewarded the 
investigation. Occasionally, like other mortals, Irish gentle- 
men are at their wits' end ; but never were three so regularly 

* A small silver coin then in general use. 
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beaten to a stand-still, as the confederacy who tenanted No. — 
in Poolbeg Street. 

' D — n it, Billy I* exclaimed the Austrian commander, 
* how is the rowdy to be raised T 

A disconsolate shake of the flax-complexioned wig was 
intended as an answer to the query, and, in sooth, it was 
anything but encouraging. 

' Here we are, cooped close as if we were under hatches in 
a slaver. Outside, one might knock a dinner out of hand at 
lansquenet, or, as I have done before, come it strong for the 
next week, after an hour or two at blind hookey,' added the 
man of many callings. 

* We have nothing convertible into cash,' rejoined Major 
O'Callaghan ; * for on the united wardrobe of all concerned, 
the most liberal pawnbroker would not stump up a one 
pound note ; and, as to goods and chattels — , d — n it, that 
was a knock at the door.' He jumped up : ' By all that's 
beautiful ! there's a fellow with a fish under one arm, and a 
hamper you could pack a fifer in, upon his shoulder !' 

' It's a consignment for Sir Neal,' cried the lawyer, 
springing up. ' A salmon, as I am a sinner ! for long as the 
packing cloth is, I can see the tail and snout, and if there be 
not a side of Achil mutton, or a score of fowls in the basket, 
I'll never demur to a replication while I live.' 

* Admit him instanter!' exclaimed the captain. 

* Easy, my good friend !' rejoined Billy, with professional 
discretion, and he proceeded to address certain interrogatories 
to the Achil envoy in the vernacular, to which the responses 
of the salmon-bearer were considered highly satisfactory. He 
mumbled something about compliments from Sir Neal's honour, 
and scallops from the Killeries,* and the imperfection of hjs 
English confirmed the truthfulness of his mission. 

* There is not a more delicious shell-fish found within the four seas 
of Britain, than the scallops taken in the deep inlet from the Atlantic, 
which separates the counties of Mayo and Galway. So highly was 
this delicacy appreciated, that, in this neighbourhood, a peasant rarely 
came to ask a favour without being bearer of a basketful, to induce the 
magnate he approached to g^ve to his request a favourable hearing. 

There lived at that time divers personages in commission of the peace, 
who were not indisposed to be mollified by a repenting criminal, 
through the expiatory offering of a fatted goose or a basket of chickens. 
But one of these customary preseptatioDs was frequently confined to 
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Forthwith the hall door was ri^ht joyfully unclosed by the 
maid-of-all-work, who had been a delighted listener, and a 
garrison that might have emulated Troy or Gibraltar, in 
claiming the obsidional crown for its endurance of defence, 
fell, not by the treachery of another Sinon, but throug^h the 
exhibition of a salmon's head and tail, the supposed body 
formed by a wisp of straw, and having no more substantial 
proportions than the person of the spectre. In the devising 
and perpetration of this felonious conspiracy, could mortal 
turpitude have extended farther ? What — were he in the flesh 
— would Shakspeare's fat knight say to this fresh proof of hu- 
man villany ? and what, heinous as the crime might be, was 
liming sack to the entrapment of three wide-awake private 
gentlemen, and that too, by the nefarious agency of a fabri- 
cated salmon ? But though we could moralize for a month, we 
must sadly and shortly describe the catastrophe that followed. 

The psuedo-conveyancer of compliments from Sir Neal had 
scarcely gained the doorway, and had thus safely effected an 
entrance of the premises, when he came to a dead halt, blocked 
the passage with his basket, and gave a warning whistle, 
audible at a mile off. The sigual was promply answered by a 
rush round an adjacent corner of some dozen * misbegotten 
knaves,' headed by Peter Phelan, a scoundrel in ' exigent and 
warrant' execution, not second to Jonathan Wild himself. 
This * black banditti,' as poor Burns would have called them, 
promptly filled the hall, and Badajoz was not carried by the 
Iron Duke in more off-hand style, than the fortalice in Pool- 
beg Street was by Peter Phelan and his myrmidons. What 
followed was like a fox-hunt — short, sharp, and decisive. 

In deference to the majesty of the law, Billy, on the first 
summons, surrendered at discretion. The man of multitu- 
dinous callings unhappily stuck fast in a vain attempt at 
levanting up the chimney, and, when dragged from the funnel, 
he merely exchanged semi-suffocation for loss of liberty. For- 
tunately for all concerned, the major's blunderbuss only burned 
priming. 

shell-fish. Hence these mercenary distributors of justice were con- 
tempuously designated 'Scallop magistrates/ in contradistinction to 
gentlemen — and that class was numerous — who scornfully repudiated 
such paltry bribes. A hundred times the author of this sketch has 
been insulted by the tender of these offerings. 
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Of the several'actors who figured in the passage of arms which 
we have thus hastily described, a brief but faithful notice will 
record their future histories. After a legal purification in the 
debtors' prison, by the errors of detaining attorneys, or through 
the leniency of the Crown, a gaol delivery was extended to all. 
The Austrian Commander mysteriously disappeared — his fu- 
ture whereabouts never could be traced — and, like the author 
of ' Junius,' never could his identity be afterwards established. 
The Captain, with better luck, found favour in woman's eyes 
— he being fancied by the relict of a worthy citizen in the 
d-la-mode line. Ancient Pistol, a military gentleman of the 
old school, was ambitious of wielding the spigot ; and Captain 
Maguire brandished for many a year a carving-knife, with 
much profit to himself, and pleasure to the numerous frequent- 
ers of his * cheap and nasty,' as in fancy parlance, an eating 
den is facetiously called. He died much regretted — and rests 
in a snug corner of Bully's Acre — unless, as there was a 
shrewd suspicion — some of his customers in Trinity,* short- 
ened his tumular repose. 

No matter how tardily some gentlemen may come to book, 
there b one demand that must meet attention — all are ex- 
pected to pay the debt of Nature — and Billy Davis, in good 
time, obedient to the mandate of the Judge of All, surren- 
dered at the summons of that stern messenger, who laughs at 
prescriptive privileges — lays his fieshless finger upon a Chan- 
cellor or his crier — and is equally ceremonious to a pastry- 
cook. Peace to his ashes ! 

There is a pleasant anecdote recorded of an Irish gentleman 
of sporting meniory,t who had for many years been sorely 
afflicted by law and gout. While stopping at a Welsh inn, 
an application was made for the modest contribution of a 
shilling to bury a defunct solicitor : the guest right willingly 
responded, by presenting the envoy with a sovereign, and 
earnestly entreated that nineteen more of the detested com- 
munity should be committed to the grave. Now wq would 
give the grizzly king his own choice of any score he might 
fancy in the Law List, if he would but return poor Billy to 
upper air again, just as he left it, in his snuff-coloured tights, 
and fiax-complexioned bob-wig. 

♦ The Irish UnivergUy is so called, 
t The late Fitzmaurice Caldwell. 

B 
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If, however, tfaere be peace in the tomb, and rest for 2 
solicitor, Billy's repose will be undisturbed — for a kindlier babC 
never indited a six-and-eightpenny epistle, or extended hos- 
pitality alike to Tyrian and Trojan — plaintiff and defendant. 



THE TWO FUNERALS. 

In the mixed history of human life nothing is more remarkable 
than the continuous stream in which men's fortunes ebb and 
flow — sudden and startling changes might be expected in ad- 
venturous careers — ^and those who gamble deeply in the lotteiy 
of existenee, must stand ^ the hazard of the die.' The soldier, 
the sailor, the merchant — all should be prepared to expierience 
frequent alternations of good and evil fortune — and wiiile one 
argosie speeds gallantly to port, with favouring winds, and 'on 
the bright surface of a summer sea,' another, tempest-tossed 
from the opening of the voyage to its close, can never reach 
the haven, and founders in the storm at last 

To every estate of life, to every class which divides the 
social order into its countless sections, in short, to the human 
&mily from the palace to the almshouse — ^these unquestioned 
truths are pointedly and painfully familiar. Empires, and 
those who direct their destinies, * rise, and fall, flourish and 
decay,' and the solitary household, important in its own con- 
sideration, but in reality, as a drop in the ocean, a speck on the 
sun's disc, claims no exemption from fate's decrees. 

A regiment is a family, albeit, a large one, but in all its 
workings, even to the minutest details, the analogy is correct 
— it has its friendships and dislikes, its enjoyments and its 
heartburnings. In this — a miniature likeness of the world — 
all the incidental occurrences will take place which amuse or 
annoy, and thus causing pleasure or pain to the whole of a 
military community.* The soldier's character b anomalous — 
at one moment the veriest trifle will interest a barrack — an 
hour after, an order will be received with stoical indiflerence, 
which will give a new colour to the lives of all, and shift the 
scene of future fortunes from one hemisphere to another. 
Nothing connected with mortality is enduring, but of all the 
uncertainties incidental to human life, the soldier's allotment 
embraces the largest proportion. 

In the west of Ireland, I was on a visit with a crack corps 



IBISH LIFE PICTURES. 243 

— one with which, and for many a preceding year, I had held 
inost intimate relations. I was regarded as a member of the 
family, accommodated with a barrack-room, and admitted an 
honorary member of their mess. The — ^th was, in truth, a 
pattern regiment. Amongst themselves, the officers preserved 
the friendliest relations, and while all enjoyed an extensive 
latitude of free action, the strictest observance of discipline 
was enforced. The senior officers were Peninsular soldiers. 
* Need we say more ?' The younger, gentlemen in the truest 
acceptation of the phrase. Hence, the efficiency of the corps 
was happily maintained ; the machinery was perfect — it worked 
smoothly; all that was required being effected, as it ever 
should be, by the harmony of united action. 

It was a lovely morning in ' merrie ' June, when the regi- 
ment assembled for parade. The taps* had gone, and the 
officers fallen in, when it was reported to the colonel, that an 
important functionary — the sergeant-major — was unable to 
attend. He had been suddenly taken ill, scarcely an hour 
before, and his malady was serious, for both surgeons had 
been in close attendance since they had been summoned from 
the hospital. An ordinary parade is soon ended ; and, as the 
men dispersed, the assistant-surgeon officially announced to 
the commanding officer that the sergeant-major was dan- 
gerously, nay, desperately ill. 

Macicinnon was in the prime of life, although in Napoleon's 
parlance ' a soldier of twelve battles ;' and a braver spirit 
never lodged in finer frame. He was six feet three inches in 
height, and his figure was a model for a sculptor. His official 
duties, in military estimate, are probably the most difficult of 
any in the regimental executive — and never were these more 
ably and faithfully dischat^ed than by the nek soldier. 
Strict as a disciplinarian, he was urbane In manner to his 
superiors, and to all beside, kind and conciliatory. Where- 
fore enlarge upon his rare qualities ? A better or a braver 
soldier, 

' Never set « squadron in the field/ 

or showed the regiment he was attached to a more admirable 
example of moral worth. 
He was married — and his choice had been a judicious one — 

* The taps, are single strokes given by the drumstick, to intimate 
that the regiment is ready to * fall in.' 

B 2 
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his wife was the orphan daughter of a Highland minister — 
she was personally handsome, and in conduct most exemplary. 
If the perfect discipline of the — ^th, when under arms, had 
invariably elicited the highest encomiums of the district g'ene- 
rals at their biennial inspections — than which nothing^ could 
be more flattering to Mackinnon as a soldier — ^how much wa^ 
this proud testimonial enhanced when he retired from the 
parade ground to his quarters, there to find a smiling i^elcome, 
and every domestic comfort awaiting his return, which an 
active and intelligent helpmate could provide ? All had theii 
cares from the commanding officer to the youngest , recruit, 
but had the regiment been searched throughout, a happier 
man than Mackinnon could not have been found upon his 
strength. 

Soldiers are partial to animals, and a raiment will have 
abundantly attached to it, its dogs and cats, owls and eagles, 
red-deers, and even elephants. With dogs, a barrack is 
eternally overrun — for there, those deserted, and those picked- 
up, will always find an abiding-place — seldom, indeed, are 
canine wanderers repudiated; and outcasts abandoned by a 
departing regiment, are hospitably received by the succeeding 
one, and poor devils I as the space within a barrack's walls is 
their world — ^ they claim kindred there, and have their daim 
allowed.' 

The former occupant of the sergeant-major's apartment had 
abandoned a useless cur, and the deserted wretch, by animal 
instinct, clung to his former home. With the new occupants 
he found but sorry welcome, was repeatedly driven away, and, 
obstinate to retain possession, on his last intrusion, the 
sergeant-major was slightly bitten in the finger. This canine 
nuisance had actually become intolerable, and an order was 
issued that all dogs without owners should be destroyed. The 
pioneers did the work. Would to God that the order had 
been issued one week before I 

Of all the ills ^ that flesh is heir to,' hydrophobia is the 
worst. As in the case of a puncture from the deadliest of 
Asiatic reptiles, were its malignant influence instantly apparent, 
remedies might be applied. But an accursed, a maddening 
uncertainty, for after life attends upon a dog's infliction — 
weeks, months, even years may elapse — the poison will be 
latent — and as the Carthaginian carried hb lethal antidote 
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against misfortune in a ring — so, the unhappy sufferer, bitten 
by a rabid dog, will have the venom lurking in his veins, 
^which by a short and horrible ordeal will hurry him to an 
untimely grave, even when in all the assurance of protracted 
existence that lusty manhood warrants. 

I have seen life pass — often, and under varied circumstances 
— I mean those generally termed violent The bullet quietly 
discharges its mission; the bayonet as surely, but more 
coarsely, settles an earthly account — the rope — faugh ! we 
hate the thought — there's felony in the name — but of all the 
horrible forms in which the Eang of Terrors advances, none 
approaches in revolting shape to that dreadful visitation — 
canine madness ! 

I repaired to the room where the sufferer was passing 
through his last sad ordeal, and never shall I forget that 
painful scene. Stricken by mortal disease, and when in the 
full power of sturdy manhood, nature's resistance was vigorous, 
enduring, terrible ! now calm, exhausted, collected — the poor 
victim conversed sensibly with all around his bed, but when 
the paroxysms came on, six able men were sorely tasked to 
restrain the furious struggles of the maniac I The contest 
was too violent for humanity — nature slowly yielded — the 
giant's fury abated even to inSmtine convulsions ; and, before 
evening parade, the most splendid soldier, morally and phy- 
sically I ever knew, had gone to his account — ^not by Ham- 
let's agency — ^a bare bodkin,' but by a means still more 
contemptible — a cur's tooth. 

That the loss of such a man as Mackinnon would be 
regarded as a regimental visitation — one to be the more 
regretted because it was irremediable — may be readily 
imagined ; and its effect upon the military community, even 
from the oldest officer to the drum-boy, was apparent. A 
ball, the proceeds being intended for a charitable purpose, 
had been fixed for the evening on which Mackinnon died — it 
could not be postponed, and there never was a more wretched 
semblance of festivity than the Town Hall on that occasion 
presented. 

The night on which we lost the sergeant-major was destined 
to be marked by another occurrence, and one which in the 
annals of the regiment had no parallel — the suicide of a 
soldier. The unhappy fool was a recruit, but recently eman- 
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cipated from drill, and placed on the effective streogth of the 
battalion. lie was a fellow of weak intellect — fancied that 
he was in love with a dressmaker — was ridiculed by the lady, 
laughed at by his companions, and came to the idiotic resolu- 
tion of eudhig love and life together. Placed as sentry at the 
barrack-gate, he deliberately loaded his musket, attached the 
trigger to one of the iron bolts— knelt — discharged the g^n, 
and that with such anatomical precision, that half a dozen 
mortal injuries were inflicted by the single bullet. Strange 
as it may appear a sergeant's guard were seated before a fire 
not six paces from the spot, and until the relief went round at 
the customary interval of two hours, the act of self-destruction 
was not discovered. The body was then laid in a shed — a 
coroner's jury was next day empanoelled^ and a verdict 
returned of insanity. 

In executing the last offices due by the living to the dead, 
the most imposing ceremony b that attendant on a soldier's 
funeral. Every one of the military grades has its peculiar 
amount of ceremonial. To mark the extent of its loss, the 
evening parade hour was chosen for the funeral of Mackinnon, 
and the whole regiment attended the departed soldier to ' that 
end of all men ' — the narrow house. ^ The Dead March in 
Saul ' was alternated by that wild and melancholy wail, the 
'Lament for Maokrimmon' by the bagpipes, and broken, at 
stated intervals by the deep rolling of the muffled drums. 
The triple volleys of the firing party paid their parting tribute 
— the regiment resumed its customary formation,* and 
returned to barracks, having offered the last military com- 
pliment to their departed comrade, which the usage of the 
service has established as a posthumous compliment to one who 
has fought the last fight of nature, and in the quiet of the 
grave, now 

* Sleeps the sleep that knows no breaking.' 

Three hours afterwards, and when the shades of evening 
had come on, the wretched suicide was conveyed to the burial 
ground on a barrow by four pioneers, and laid in his unhal- 
lowed resting-place. An unpainted shell, covered with a 

* In funeral order the regimental formation is reversed; the 
youngest and inferior ranks following the coffin, and the superior 
officers bringing up the rear, and closing the procession. Returoing, 
the battalion resumes its ordinary disposition, as when on marcl). ^ 
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tattered horse-cloth — the lid ungarnished with cap, belt, and 
bayonet, but heaped with entrenching* tools to form a shallow 
opening in the uneonsecrated clay, where *unhouselled and 
un annealed/ the dog-like operation was hastily completed. 
nVIarc Antony, of amorous memory, lost a world for love. In 
Shakspeare's page, and elsewhere, his memory has been pre- 
served, but to a tender-hearted recruit, who might have a* 
fancy for the usual post mortem civilities, from what I wit- 
nessed, no military encouragement is held out; and if his 
course of love runs roughly, he had better substitute for an 
ounce of lead, a safer and pleasanter panacea, strongly recom- 
mended by the late Lord Byron — in such matters a high 
authority — namely, * rum and true religion.' We can assure 
him, from our own personal experience, that as a remedy it is 
extremely palatable, and in curative certainty only equalled 
by Parr's pills. 

Soldiers are not singular in having a fancy for picking up 
useless curs — ^the lower Irish also have a strong partiality for 
canine companions ; and you never meet any of the tramping 
community — tinkers, stocking-men, and itinerant dealers in 
delf and hardware, who are not accompanied by four-legged 
skeletons enclosed in dog-skins. I have good reason to curse 
this confounded animal attachment, for I lost as fine a kennel 
of black setters as the kingdom could have produced, and by a 
vile mongrel that followed a hawker to the house : no suspi- 
cion existed that danger was to be apprehended — the rabies of 
the infected animal reached fatal violence within an hour or 
two after its first appearance ; and, shut up in the same ken- 
nel, he worried his unfortunate companions. Their doom 
was sealed — for a sad but imperative necessity demanded, that^ 
to guard against frightful consequences, the whole of my 
beautiful spaniels should be at once destroyed. The mad 
wretch was shot from the kennel window, and four brace of 
matchless setters were afterwards despatched — the painless 
celerity that prussic acid affords being employed to accom- 
plish the sad but necessary sacriHce. 

It would appear that in our fathers' times the ravages com- 
mitted on human life by hydrophobia were of piore common 
occurrence than they are happily in the present day. In the 
periodical obituaries of the past century, deaths by this fright- 
ful malady are frequently recorded* It will scarcely be 
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credited, and the period will not exceed sixty years — that the 
sufferings of iiie afflicted were too often barbarously abridg^ed 
— and, overlaid with a feather-bed, by deliberate suffocation, 
agonies pronounced beyond human relief were thus rudely 
terminated. This custom, in &ct, murderous in intent, was 
humane. Still it was fraught with danger — for how many 
secret immolations might be effected with impunity, veiled by 
a plea that the sacrifice was merciful ? One case in wJiich 
murder was thus effected, is still in. men's memory, ajid re* 
corded on the Borders,* but many more were perpetrated 
through ignorance, brain-fever being mistaken for hydro- 
phobia, and some previous dog-bite authorising this conclu- 
sion. 

With two anecdotes we will close this paper. One that 
occurred some fifty years ago gave sad proof that feline is as 
fatal as canine infection to human life. 

In a large town, the capital of a county in the North of 
Ireland, some schoolboy had discovered a cat in the meet- 
ing-house, and, having closed the doors and windows, they 
mischievously commenced tormenting the poor animal, who 
vainly endeavoured to escape from her persecutors by seeking 
some concealment, her retreat having been -cut off. The 
hunted wretch, driven from pew to gallery, at last sought 
shelter in the pulpit. One boy, bolder than the others, pro- 
ceeded to dislodge poor puss, and succeeded after receivings a 
slight scratch. The animal was killed — and, like other juvenile 
freaks, this cruel one was half forgotten. Six weeks after* 
wards^ unequivocal symptoms of hydrophobia showed them- 
selves — and the unfortunate boy, who had received the scratch, 
expired in fearful agonies. 

Another case of death from this frightful disease came 
within my personal knowledge. With tlie unhappy victim, 
and all who might be termed the dramatis persorus of a very 
tragic and singular transaction, the writer was most intimately 
acquainted. 

A gentleman, of eccentric character, had retired from the 
army on his father's death, and taken possession of a small 
patrimonial estate. One sister occasionally resided with him 
— ^and a wilder retreat than that which her brother's mansion 
presented could rarely be discovered. Surrounded by bogs and 
* Vide BiaxweU's < Hill-side and Border Sketches.' 
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mountains, this isolated abode was approached by roads inter- 
sected with numerous brooks tailing from the adjacent highlands 
— and between want of bridges, and the various obstacles inci- 
dental to roads, merely traced out, but left unfinished, a dozen 
miles of more dreary surface, or one, at all times and seasons, 
more difficult to traverse, could not have been found in the 
province, than the wastes which separate MuUaghmore from 
the low country. 

The house and establishment was in perfect keeping with 
the wild and uncultivated locality by which it was approached 
and encompassed. It was, in very truth, a Castle Backrent. 
X)oors and gates were depending on a single hinge, or alto- 
g-ether dismounted, and laid transversely across the opening 
in wall or office-house, which they had been originally de- 
signed to block up. A roof was partially unslated — windows 
had patched panes, or wooden representatives of what had 
once been glass. Inside walls would be presented moulded by 
damp, and from which whole departments of the room-paper- 
ing were dependent. On outside inspection, the rough-cast- 
ing Ihad fallen off in huge flakes, while the dark stone-work 
had been, > to all appearance, innocent of whitewash for half 
a century. Well might the present owner have made the 
proud boast that his was ^ an open house.''*' Friend or stranger 
had merely to lift the hall-door latch — ^for, during the memory 
of the oldest of the domestics, the lock had been unprovided 
with a key — the bolts would not revolve, and the bar, twenty 
years before, had been burned to boil the kettle. 

The furniture, whether useful or decorative, was in perfect 
keeping with this interesting domicile. Not a table could be 
considered trustworthy, unless, indeed, it was cunningly 
propped against a supporting wall ; and if a chair possessed 
the usual amount of legs, it was either crippled in the back, 
or in many cases absolutely bottomless. The napery f — and 
the stock was not extensive — was cane-coloured ; and of glass, 
china, and earthenware, all that remained unblemished might 
have been easily removed from the premises packed in a lady's 
reticule. There were forks with a single prong, and knife- 
blades short by the handle. 

* To ' keep open house,' in Irish parlance means the maintenance of 
a hospitable one. 
t Scotticef household linen. 
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We mentioned that the proprietor of the pleasant and airy 
residence just described^ had an unmarried sister, who occa- 
sionally made MuUaghmore her abiding' place ; and the roads 
being unfavourable to wheel carriages, her entrees and exits 
to and from this mountain. Goshen were of necessity acoom- 
plished on horseback — an old retainer being always her atten- 
dant. Besides three or four skeleton hacks, dignified by the 
title of hunters, a score of mangy dogs, of every size, quality, 
and species, infested house, yard, and offices. They might, 
one and all, have been in early life well*dispoaed to each 
other, and in peace and charity with mankind ; but, soured 
by an ascetic dietary, they had become the worst-tempered 
quadrupeds in Christendom, quarrelling amongst themselves 
sdl day long or snapping at any stranger, who, in pursuit of 
pleasure or profit, intruded on the degant retirement, to which 
these canine ornaments were attached. Hence a monastic 
silence seldom reigned at MuUaghmore. It was not precisely 
the place that a musician would select in which to compose an 
opera ; or a popular preacher to arrange a charitable appeal, 
which should open the hearts and purses of a delighted audi- 
tory. The uproarious remonstrances of angry curs was accom- 
panied by the oaths and halloaings of their amiable proprietor, 
as, with a huge thonged hunting-whip, he endeavoured to 
effect a settlement of family jars, and re-establish amicable 
relations. A month before, when endeavouring to adjust 
existing differences, the Lord of MuUaghmore shared the 
common fate of most peace-makers, and was severely bitten in 
the leg ; and his butler, who came to his n>aster's as^siance 
with a pitchfork, was torn by the excited combatants — his 
fingers being severely lacerated. The battle ended, the master 
and man proceeded to dress their wounds. The old butler 
contented himself with wrapping his disabled hand in some 
salve with common bandages ; but his master, with singular 
determination, and prompted by some providential impulse, 
actually removed the flesh from the part damaged by the dog's 
teeth, and afterwards cauterized the wound with a red-hot poker. 

A few weeks elapsed, and the henchman of the Lord of 
MuUaghmore was despatched with a pair of horses to meet 
his young lady at the turnpike road, on her return home from 
^ visit. He reached the public-house where the mail changed 
horses — received his fair charge — and set out with her for 
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their mountain residence. Something in her companion's 
mauner struck the young* lady as remarkable — for, generally 
oommunicatlve, he jogged on silently behind her — and she, 
fancying that some disagreement had occurred between her 
brother and his major domo — ^a thing by no means unfre- 
quent — rode smartly forward, and, in half an hour, had left 
the last cabin behind, and entered on six miles of those dreary 
wastes which lay between the lonely poteeine- house and the 
mansion of Mullaghmore* 

On went the twain ; and, piqued at the strange manner of 
her attendant, the lady — an admirable horse-woman — urged 
her ill-conditioned charger, arid gaining the loneliest hollow 
in the hills, pressed boldly through a ford, generally but fet- 
lock-deep, but which now, swollen by a summer shower, had 
risen above the horse's knee. 

The fair equestrian had scarcely proceeded a dozen pac«|, 
when a cry, as of one in agony, caused her suddenly to rein- 
up. It came from her unfortunate attendant, who still re- 
mained motionless on the opposite bank of the rivulet, declar- 
ing, with frantic vehemence, his inability to attempt a passage. 
Wondering what could ail him, his mistress recrossed the 
stream, entreated him to come on, while, in trembling accents, 
the old man convulsively refused. With wonderful determina- 
tion. Miss seized the bridle — urged the horses into the 

water — and gained the opposite bank with her terrified com- 
panion. Unsuspicious of the cause, yet well assured that the 
servant's mental state was one that indicated approaching 
madness, she proceeded homewards in a canter, the old man 
keeping company. 

On reaching Mullaghmore, the poor butler was furiously 
excited. With difficulty he was secured, and prevented from 
doing injury to others or himself. Eight hours ended the 
fearful struggle, and the only specific for hydrophobia — death 
— terminated sufferings that set human intervention at defiance. 
His master survived his servant for twenty years ; but in a 
career wild and reckless. I fancied often that I could detect 
a decided aud peculiarly-marked insanity. His movements 
were eccentric — in the commonplace successions of day and 
night he difiered totally from other mortals — and there were 
general aberrations from the beaten tracks of ordinary life that 
indicated a close approach to madness. 
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JOHN CAMPBELL, THE HOMICIDE. 

A HABDEB matter to accomplish in the land of Cockape 
could not be propounded to a London house-ag^nt, than to 
find some solvent citizen who, suadente diabolo, not the auc- 
tioneer, would become an occupying tenant of the domicile to 
which I had just removed, with all my establishment, biped 
and quadruped. I was thirty miles' distance firom the next 
post-town, and the journey, moreover, was one by land and by 
water, unless it were accomplished at spring-tides, when the 
sands at lowest ebb were for a brief space only left perfectly 
uncovered, and firm as a garden walk. 

The community inhabiting this wild comer of the eartii 
seemed properly assimilated to their climate. They were rude 
and turbulent — no sticklers themselves for exploded doctrines 
touching meum and tuum, and ready, from fellow-feeling, to 
extend their sympathies to any offender who soug^ht them for 
^ the nonce.' Hence, smugglers, deserters, and felons^ might 
evade justice in Ballicroy, so long as their cases should require 
an asylum there ; provided always, by foul means or by fair, 
their treasury was solvent. 

On my arrival in this new locality, I found that the steU(B 
minores in crime had been extinguished by the comet-like 
superiority of a malefactor, in mercantile parlance * recently 
imported.' He was a homicide for the thini time. Through 
fear or affection the peasantry harboured him, and it was offi- 
cially notified to me that his expulsion or apprehension were 
pleasant pieces of magisterial work expected at my hands. 

It may be easily imagined, therefore, that for several months 
after I had taken up my residence at the lodge of Augbne^r 
the relations existing between me and Mr. Campbell (as this 
wholesale homicide was called) were everything but amicable. 
I thought it beneath the dignity of a poor esquire of the King; 
to allow an unmistakable malefactor to remain in my imme' 
diate vicinity ; and hence I denounced pains and penaltia?, i^ 
he, the delinquent, did not forthwith vanish from my bailiwick. 
The decree went forth, and in a few posts after it was received, 
I was favoured with a prompt reply. Mr. Campbell acknow- 
ledged the intimation which I had officially conveyed to him; 
but added, that as his health was excellent, he could discover 
no necessity for change of air. In return for the polite com- 
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municatioQ which he had the honour of receiving, he took the 
liberty to hint, that the sooner I ordered a coffin, and arranged 
my worldly affairs, it would be all the better. I, as in duty 
bound, indignantly anathematized the sinner, and declared him 
altogether < past praying for.' By the next mail bag, Mr. 
Campbell responded by an enigmatical quaere — though, faith I 
X g'uessed the impprt readily ; — it went to ask whether I con- 
sidered my skin impervious to a musket-ball? and in this 
pleasant position matters continued between us until the fol- 
lowing autumn had come round. 

In the interim, from what I felt myself and heard of my 
homicidal correspondent, neither of us appeared to be exactly 
on a bed of roses. My domicile was thatched, and hence the 
most adventurous fire office would not touch a policy proposed 
by me at any premium. A lighted turf inserted in the straw, 
in five minutes would have rendered my residence and the 
city of Toy on tolerably equal terms, as far as combustion 
went. On the other hand, 1 having obtained a reputation for 
a light foot and restless temperament, if at a christening or 
dragging-home.* Mr. Campbell should honour the festivity 
with his presence, what would be more likely to occur, than 
that 1, unwelcome as Alonzo the Brave at a fashionable wed- 
ding in ' lang syne,' should tumble in with half a score of 
^ knaves in Kendall Green,' and that, too, without being 
announced by the master of the ceremonies P Our. relative 
positions were far from pleasant — but accident fortunately 
came to the rescue. 

Campbell had one advantage — he knew my person in- 
timately ; for, twenty times (as he told me afterwards) occult 
himself, he could have struck me with a peat, while in slow 
security 1 was riding and reading the newspaper — a common 
trick of mine — close to his ambuscade. Him I had never 
seen ; and the personal descriptions of him I received were so 
conflicting, that to form any accurate idea of the malefactor 
from such discrepant reports, would have puzzled a conjuror. 
Some ascribed to him every satanic personality, excepting hoof 
and horn; while others assured me that the outlaw was a 
marvellous proper man, the very fellow to bother any tender- 
hearted young gentlewoman at a dance ; and who (were both 
behind a mountain) was likely to prove an ugly customer to 

* The induction of a lady after marriage to her new residence. 
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the best man in Ballycroy, should there be any who hail a 
fancy to try conclusions with him. 

The last week of close-time had been so wet, that, except- 
ing on some elevated tarn mock, a grouse could not find a spvt 
to lay his breast upon. I had made a hopeless venture, and, 
with no trifling personal fatigue, ascended the higher ranges 
of the hills, but, like the moors beneath, the surface was so 
saturated with eternal rain, that birds took wing longr before 
anything short of a stand of grape could reach them. J gare 
the attempt up — it was- evidently bootless labour; and I 
started, accordingly, in a home direction, and headed towards 
the lodge of Aughness. 

If tliere was no lion in my path, there was an obstacle to 
overcome, — ay, and to the full as formidable — a turbid river 
interposed its inky waters, a deep but narrow gully, vending 
some score of tributaries that came roaring down the hill- 
sides, and hurrying on, at racing speed, to discharg-e its 
swollen stream into the armlet of the sea that shut me from 
my home. Determined to force a passage, if that were prac- 
ticable, I sent away my gilly and his dogs to reach th&r 
destination by a safe but tedious detour. 

For a long half-mile I followed the angry flood, and not a 
spot presented itself that came within a spring, such as I knew 
my best-taxed energies could accomplish. 1 was, in truth, in 
what Jonathan calls ^ a fix,' and came to a hopeless halt. It 
was a moment of despondency. Curses upon mountain 
gullies! I taxed classical and poetical authorities, and no 
case in point presented itself — expectat rusiicus dnm defluit 
amnis. More .fool he ! a night unhoused might do in Italy 
well enough, while it would be anything but agreeable among 
the swamps of Ballicroy. The sunny skies of that isxt region 
— we mean Italian — differ slightly from the atmospheric 
superincumbency that veils ' the Land of the West,' — a bitu- 
minous concoction, especially adapted for the aborigines, or 
as Bomeo hath it, ^ sweets to the sweet ;' being for the com- 
fort of that bog-trotting community, a nicely-assimilated 
admixture of tar and treacle. * Push on t keep moving !' 
quoth Young Bapid in the play. Whither? in my case, 
asked common sense, — a mere toss up, was the reply ; ex- 
change Scylla for Charybdis — on farther and speed worse. 
In a word what was to be done ? ■ For half a mile I plodded 
down the stream — stream f call you a vile gully, over-charged 
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-with fluid. To what shall we liken it ? — coffee, stout, printer's- 
iuk- washings, or any abomination, as far as colour goes and 
£ancy can wander — and .not a practicable spot to be discoveredj! 
l^low the height, I knew that a tributary of no small extent 
debouched its waters, and conseqiiently, all chance of transit 
i¥Ould be hopeless. 

At that moment of despondency, a human figure rose slowly 
over a hillock which had hitherto masked his approach. He 
-was a tall, athletic fellow, wrapped in a cota-mare,* and as 
is the prevailing custom of the peasantry in that country, 
provided with a trusty sapling. 

He made me a rude obeisance — said that he had observed 
me try vainly for a passage, and intimated, what I knew well, 
that one hundred yards lower down, all chance of effecting a 
transit would be hopeless. Night was closing fast, and every 
moment precious. 

^ Mark ye that bend in the stream ?' he said. 
' I see it.' 

' That was the place where the herdsman's body floated in 
i^him who was drowned there some fifteen years ago. Dare 
you venture a long leap ? or would you rather toil for six 
long miles over swamps and black-hass ?' 

^Hit or miss, we'll try the jump,' said I, 'and if we &il, 
'tis but a swim for it.' 

'Stoutly spoken, come on. There is the only spot,' he 
pointed out a bending in the river, and led the way. 
When we reached it, I measured it with my eye. 
*• Is that too much for you, sir ?' 

* Upon my word ! my friend, it will tax me hard.' 
' It is your only chance,' he added. 

' Barring a slip, I think I can manage it.' 

' If you can,' and he laid emphasis on the word, ' except 
myself, Til call you the best jumper in Ballicroy.' 

' We must send the gun across before us,' said I, and I pre- 
pared to throw it to the opposite bank. 

' What I' said the stranger, * risk injury to such a piece as 
this ?' and he took it from me, examined the barrels, tried the 
action of the locks, and then expressed his admiration.. ' It 
is, in truth, a splendid piece of workmanship. Trust it to 
me, — we'll go in or over together. Then jump your best.' 

* As if a bailiff were in chase — ' 

• A frieze greatcoat 
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* A mad bull behind, or Campbell the murderer, — ^yoa hare 
heard often of that scoundrel ? — ^at your elbow/ said he, and 
he smiled as he finished the sentence. 

< Faith ! my friend, I have no £incy for an introduction to 
either mad bulls or murderers* I have heard of a choice 
between the devil and the deep sea; and I think of the 
alternatives that you propound, I would prefer a set-to with 
the quadruped.' 

^ It would be a toss-up,' returned the stranger. ^ So, here 
goes — in or over !* 

He retired some thirty paces, seemed to collect his energies, 
made his rush and spring, and landed full three feet inside the 
river bank. 

I had never met before a better jumper than myself, and 
stimulated by a successful example, I screwed my courage to 
the sticking-point, made the essay, and landed in sporting 
style. 

* Well done ! Come, sir, we'll drink " luck " after that : 
I was half persuaded you would have jumped short, and I 
should have been obliged to fish you from the shepherd's 
comer there. After that spring, I'll back us two against aoj 
pair in Ballicroy.' 

I took the fiask he offered, drank to him, a compliment 
he returned politely, and on we jogged at a pace that proved 
us both to be good mountain men. In half an hour ^ve 
topped a rising ground that commanded an unbroken view of 
the country for miles around. 

' In that direction lies t/our route, mine lies in this,' and he 
pointed north and south. 

' What 1 are we to part company ?' said I ; ' and will you 
refuse good quarters and warm welcome? In faith! mj 
friend, I owe you the double debt.' 

He shook his head. 

^ Come, come — the warmest comer in the lodge is yours, 
and none deserve it better.' 

He smiled. * Shall I speak one short sentence, and will 
you repeat the invitation ?' 

* Try me.' 

* Say that I proved some person of whom the world spoke 
lightly — a deserter — or the — ' 

' Devil, to fill the blank up,' I added. * The best cheer 
♦hat my poor residence affords shall still be yours.' 
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* There is your gun, — and now will you repeat your 
invitation ?' 

* Yes.' 

* One who held you at defiance now trusts you with both 
life and liberty ; and I know you have too much manhood to 
"take him at advanti^es — John Campbell is beside you I' 

I started back a pace or two, and never was one of the 
lEHing's poor esquires more desperately bothered than myself. 

* I am at your disposal,' said the outlaw, with perfect cool- 
ness. ^ Am I a freeman or a prisoner ?' 

' If you never be the latter till I arrest you,-^but come 
along, let us push homewards. Call yourself by any name — 
priest, parson, or any craft you 'please — none will seek your 
secret.' 

' I will only trespass on you for this night. My determina- 
tion is already taken. You were the only man I feared, — 
you pressed me hard, — ^I know the risk I run. If ever neck 
was sure of halter, mine is the one. But I am weary of a 
ruffianly existence. Will you but promise me one week's 
freedom, and ere the eighth day passes, Til swear to return^ 
and ask you to lodge me in the gaol ?' 

*Upon my life, the compact will be a strange one — 
agreed !' 

* Shall I carry the gun ?' 

I handed it to him, and on we jogged in perfect amity. 

* Know ye any of my people at the lodge ?' 

* Whether I do or not, none of them will claim an acquaint- 
ance. The New Police have a faithful description of me, for 
I furnished it myself,' and he laughed heartily. ' By heaven ! 
I always &ncied that you and I should become friends at last. 
Many a good supper and sound sleep I owe you. Little 
did you imagine that when you were picking a brandered 
grouse in the parlour, I was engaged with grilled mutton in 
tiie servants'-hall. I, threatened death, and you, the gallows ;. 
and, strange, but true, the same ink traced both writings more 
than once.' 

' What a false gang my villainous establishment must be !' 

* No ; they are true to you, one and all. They knew right 
well that I would not harm you, — ay, not one hair upon your 
head,—<^uld I have bought the King's pardon by it.' 

s 
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Before breakfast it was announced that the visitor I had 
brought home on the preceding evening had beaten an early 
retreat, after a due acknowledgment of the night's hospitality, 
and an intimation that he might be expected back in a few 
days. 

The period he named when he should return came round ; 
night had set in, but the outlaw did not present himself. 
Some wild adventure had probably engaged his truant dis- 
position, and I began to fear that his professions of amended 
life, like * dicer's oaths,' were already half forgotten. It was 
to me a subject of regret ; for, sooth to own it, I had taken 
an interest in the fellow. 

Presently, the voices of several persons were heard in the 
farther department of the lodge, which was alloted to the 
servants, and also used for the accommodation of such 
strangers as it might be considered infra dignitatem in me to 
admit to our private presence. Whoever the guests might 
be, they were welcome ; for, from broken sentences which I 
overheard, their reception was friendly. In a few minutes 
my butler appeared, and announced that the outlaw had 
returned, and at ray desire he was speedily introduced. 

' You see, sir,' he said, laughingly, * that haying once found 
my way to the lodge, I am not likely to forget it.' 

^ I should be sorry if you did, Campbell ; and let me add, 
that you are more welcome than many an honester man 
would be.' 

He gave me a melancholy smile, and thanked me grate- 
fully; even when he laughed, there was something in the 
sound that was depressing to the spirits. In the Highlands, 
there is a prevailing fancy that < doomed men' bear indications 
in their features which foretell their fate ; and even when 
assuming, if he did not feel it, a mirthful mood, Campbell's 
countenance exhibited an expression not to be described ; but 
in effect it was absolutely heart-linking. 

' Well, sir, you have given the words of welcome to me, 
will you extend them to two others ? I have not returned alone.' 

The announcement startled me. Was Campbell going to 
take advantage of a trifling service, and colonize my domicile 
with criminals ? He saw that I was not much gratified at his 
communication. 

* I fear, sir, that I have trespassed too heavily on your 
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kindness. It may be easily remedied, however ; for, half a 
mile farther, I have a kinsman who will afford us all we want 
— humble fare and the shelter of the roof-tree.' 

^ To be candid with you/ I responded, smiling, ^although 
always happy to have your company when alone, I am in 
nowise ambitious of extending my visiting circle, noscitur ^ 
sociis. You need not tax your Latin heavily to construe 
what I mean — one gentleman who, like yourself, has adopted 
the system of free-trading, is as much as I can tolerate. In a 
word, who may your companions be? Are they, as Shak- 
speare has it, regular clerks of Saint Nicholas — gentlemen 
who have discharged themselves from the army without pay 
or pension, — cracked a skull without the power of its being 
repaired, or — or — ' 

^ On all these points I can plead for them a " not guilty," ' 
replied the fugitive. 

* Well, if they have neither given employment to the 
€oroner, or called stand to a true man, what devil's errand 
drove them in your good company to Ballicroy ?' 

' I think I might offer my security against any of these 
imputed charges. But satisfy yourself, sir ; for if we are to 
move on, the sooner we reach our night-quarters the better,' 
and he called to the new comers to appear. 

Criminals indeed they were not ; for a woman of uncommon 
beauty, with a child in her arms, the next minute stood before 
us* 

The outlaw's cold and daring mood instantly was changed. 
A deep and desponding expression succeeded the reckless 
bearing his features hsA just now exhibited; and, with a 
heavy sigh, he thus continued : — 

'The die with me is cast, my resolution is immovably 
formed, and, to end a fugitive career, I risk a felon's doom. 
Here,' and he pressed his companion with an ardent impulse 
to his bosom. ' Here, all that John Campbell loves, all that 
would offer an inducement for prolonging an existence such 
as a branded criminal like himself must ever lead — here, all 
are centred. But for these,' and he raised his eyes to heaven, 
' as I trust for mercy, sinner that I am ! the thrust that sped 
me, the ball that reached this heart, would be welcomed 
dearly as the first confession of a woman's love. Hap what 
will to me, will you protect them?' 

82 
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I am no braggart, but I would scorn to acknowledge tbat 
any womanly ingredients were mingled in a physical confor- 
mation, which, I am proud to say, and would fain hope, has 
hitherto, and will in future, carry me through life as a man 
ahould bear himself; but, on my soul! the outlaw had found 
and touched the weak point of my nature. I took the smiling 
infant in my arms, kissed a tear away that was stealing' down 
his mother's cheek, and before heaven, attested myself for life 
their protector I Faithfully that vow has been observed. 

Time hurried on, the assizes were fast approaching*, and his 
wife and child were domiciled in my house ; Campbell kept 
the hill-side. If he ventured down after night, I was kept in 
ignorance that a murderer, by proclamation, was sheltered 
beneath my roof. All, to speak hibemice, that I wished to 
know, was to know nothing. I had no fancy to play Paul 
Pry, and none volunteered the trouble of enlightening the 
ignorance of a gentleman who evidently considered it a^folly 
to be wise. 

Since Ballicroy had attained a felonious celebrity, which, 
for a century, none had disputed, two greater scoundrels than 
Wade and Brady had never there sought and found an asylum. 
The former ruffian, afler his desertion, had been recognised by 
a soldier of the same regiment, and, in attempting his arrest, 
had been shot dead by the fugitive. Of every crime held 
lethal, his companion, as it was believed, might have been 
safely accused. In &ct, two more atrocious malefactors had 
never a price set upon their heads. I had been using vigorous 
exertions to effect their apprehension ; and they had resolved 
to quit my bailiwick, and seek some safer concealment. 

Bad as he was, Campbell had refused to consort with them ; 
and when his alliance with me was bruited over the country, 
rumour falsely added, that their betrayal into my hands was 
promised in return for my favour. In this belief, the last act 
of their felonious career, before they should take their depai^ 
ture from Ballicroy, was to be the murder of Campbell and 
myself. 



Xate on the last evening of his life, the doomed man set out 
at dusk, to reach Newport in the night, and hold a consulta- 
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tion with the lawyer I had retained to conduct the defence of 
the unfortunate man, in whose fate I had taken a lively 
interest. By some undiscovered means the intended journey 
a.nd its object became known.. The loneliest of the mountain- 
passes is called, from some former scene of blood, by the 
ominous name of Craig-na-moina (the bloody rock). That 
fatal defile Campbell was seen to enter ; but he never left it 
living". Two shots were heard by a peasant boy; and my 
unhappy henchman was found perforated with a dozen slugs 
and bullets — any of the numerous wounds sufficient to rob the 
victim of his life. 



On 'the third evening after the murder, a travelling stock" 
ing-man entered the lodge, and asked for a turf to light his 
pipe with. I passed accidentally through the kitchen, and a 
meaning look and sign, made to me unobserved by any of the 
servants, told me that the stranger had some secret to commu- 
nicate. I gave him a speedy opportunity — walked carelessly 
behind the offices — ^he promptly followed, and his intelligence 
was important. Within an hour, he had seen poor Campbell's 
murderers, seated in the inner room of a sheebien-house, not 
a mile's distance from the lodge. He saw them distinctly 
through a crevice in the window-shutter, as they sate carous- 
ing at the fire. They seemed in full security, and their arms, 
five or six stands, were laid upon a bed in the further end of 
the apartment. 

To select half a dozen of the police — provide myself with 
weapons — and start for the muriderers' haunt, was but the 
work of a few minutes — and in a quarter of an hour we 
reached the hostelrie. 

Our approach had created no alarm, and unsuspected I 
leconnoitered the room. My orders were to burst in at once, 
and overpower the villains before they could resume the 
weapons which fortunately they had laid aside. 

Nothing could have been more promptly and successfully 
executed than the surprise ; and before daylight broke, the 
scouDdrels were lodged in the county gaol — and in three 
months after they exchanged time for eternity, dogged and' 
impenitent to the last. 

It will only remains for me to say, that the main incidents 
of this wild tale are authentic, and that, however numerous 
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my other sins of omission miglit have been, the recording 
angel had no cause to register against me in heaven's clianceiy, 
any accusation for neglecting the widow and orphan of Johk 
Camfbei^l^ the Homicide. 



THE SPORTING OUTLAW. 

< Misfortune introduces some people to strange bed-£eIlowB ^ 
— as the old saw runs — ^and, although I have no reason to 
hold myself more unlucky than my acquaintances are geoerallj, 
I have consorted in my time with some curious specimens of 
the body politic. In amicable relations I have been, as I 
verily think, a favoured mortal ; and although mine has been 
a blank ticket in the matrimonial lottery, I have nunabered 
on the friendly list as many true Corinthians as any single 
sinner like myself had any right to calculate upon. Why I 
should have reached the place in the race of life I hold at 
present — and mine, gentle reader, is now ^ the run home ' — 
ungifted with that choice article of household furniture which 
Horace (an unmarried poet, by the way) has been pleased to 
intitulate a placens uxor^ is at times a puzzle even to myself. 
To use the parlance of the Stmday Times, which, in a column 
headed * Matrimony,' propounds connubial overtures from 
modest gentlemen, who, to an interesting exterior, unite 
polished manners and an amiable disposition, so am I vain 
enough to think, that less worthy candidates than myself have 
worshipped in the hymeneal temple. 

' On their own merits modest men are dumb/ 

saith the learned Theban in the play ; but I dissent, toto ccbIo, 
from the Doctor, and I firmly believe that the wilful conceal- 
ment of a man's candle beneath a bushel, is little better than 
a suicidal act ; and, as in this wicked world, no matter how 
miscellaneous your virtues shall be, your trumpet may never* 
theless hang above your door to eternity, before your next 
neighbour will favour it with a Mast, why, then, as I con- 
scientiously opine, the only remedy for man's neglect, is to 
sound it yourself whenever you can find wind and oppor* 
tunity. 

Imprimis — ^I should wish it to be clearly understood, that a 
better looking sexagenarian would not have been encountered 
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at the last cattle show. If I have eschewed matrimony, let 
no inferences be drawn from that circumstance unfavourable 
to my general morale; I hold myself to be a blameless 
citizen. From the opening of the present century, like 
Justice Woodcock, I have paid * scot and lot,' rode honestly 
to harriers, when hounds relied rather upon the nose than the 
eye ; and, if I came down at a rasper, I had time enough to 
get up again, recover my lost place, and see the finish hand- 
somely. Old men are said to be egotistic ; but, it, I am 

not old — I was but a squeaker* when the French landedf-*- 
and although, from wind and condition, I would not back 
myself for a long set-to j I am man enough still. 
< Far be it from me to gainsay the respectability of the holy 
estate, albeit, that I have remained contentedly in single 
blessedness. My courage is of the prudential order, and on 
my part, a Benedictine visit to the altar, would now be a 
hsusardous experiment. To make a clean breast, I will freely 
admit that I am slower than I used to be ; I have no objec- 
tion to an open gate ; would rather that a fence were under 
five feet than above it ; have, for half a dozen years, generally 
declined country dancing ; and, like Bob Acres, will honestly 
confess that my toes are too antigallican to execute the 
rotatory movements of a waltz. I am not the man I was, 
when, two years before the advent of the French, I won the 
Knockcroghery Cup.:^ I would now decline a settlement on 

* Squeaker is a term applied in Ireland to a young grouse able to 
take wing, but not sufficiently matured either to please £e sportsman 
or the cook. 

t Formerly, in the West of Ireland, the descent of Humbert, in 1798, 
was an event by which, ante or post, the peasantry referred all dates to. 

X This once celebrated plate, which is now alluded to, was named 
after a large irregularly-built village, close to the scene where, for 
nearly half a century, the honour of becoming its possessor was decided. 
The country over which the cup-candidates contested the valued prize, 
is probably the most trying three>miles-surface, for horse and man, 
that the kingdom could produce. Hence, racing speed and superior 
fencing powers were required in the steed, while cool judgment, iron 
nerve, and a fixture on the pig-skin that was not to be disturbed, were 
indispensable qualities on which a rider could only repose his con- 
fidence. The character of the country may be imagined fcom one fact, 
that when, some half-score years ago, the author visited Knockcroghery 
with a bold dragoon, one of the best and fastest of the Melton lot, his 
friend candidly declared that any man who kept a saddle and crossed 
the enp ground we then examined, might, after that exploit, back him- 
self heavily to ride safely from Pandemonium to the Pole. 
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the pig-skin, if three miles of a sporting country were to he 
crossed — the same having an equitable proportion o£ double 
ditches, stumped hedges, and stone walls. We once could do 
that trick — ^but, as fat Jax;k says, a man cannot last for ever. 

After the candid confessions I have made, I may prefer a 
fair claim to all privileges granted to approaching senility. 
If the experiences of half a century have not brought >visdom, 
it is not that mine has proved a common-place career, and that 
my route, from Dan to Beersheba, all through, was but a 
barren journey. Like every story of a past life, in mine I 
have much to look back upon with pleasure, and more that 
will bring pain with the recollection. Is not this, after all, 1 
nothing but the ordinary visitation that the flesh is heir to ? — } 
a penalty that is entailed upon existence, and one that hu- 
manity must pay ? ' 

I never had the honour of inserting a leg under regal 
mahogany, but with every order in society besides, I have 
rubbed skirts, even from a duke's to a dustman's, and by 
turns I have been blessed or afflicted with associates good and 
bad. One has but recently shuffled off his coil. Like Rob 
Roy, he was a personage whom it would not be altogether 
safe either to ban or bless — ^and all I shall venture to add is, 
that once 1 could have better spared a better man, than 
Captain Macobeal. 



* Full many a flower is born to blush unseen/ 

and while some men are predestined to good luck, others — 
as a facetious countryman of ours would say when alluding to 
himself — ' had they been bound apprentices to hatters, then 
people would have come into the world without heads.' Great 
men and small men have indulged alike in dreams of incipient 
elevation. Napoleon, from an early age, looked forward to 
the purple ; and Nelson, when scarcely posted, declared that 
he would yet occupy a corner in the Gazette. He realized 
the boast ; and yet my friend and camarado, Shemus Rhua 
(Red James), less fortunate, was never even favoured with a 
leader in the Times, although, as a set-off against this neglect, 
he held a conspicuous place for years in the Hue and Cry. 
The little Liberator, Master John, with feeble ululation 
iterates the deep diapason of his stentorian progenitor, and 
declareth to some dozen of the unwashed, that justice is 
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refused to Ireland. Her harp, a jangling enormity, compared 
v?ith which, to our fancy, a Highland bagpipe would prove to, 
be a discourser of eloquent music, like the halls of Tara, may 
be returned non inventi, Ireland, and all appertaining to her^ 
is booked safe for oblivion ; and, within another century. 
Captain Macgreal, like Fin MacCoul, Daniel the Liberator, 
the inventor of Parr's Pills, and the adventurous mariner 
M^ho executed a hornpipe, for the first time, on the apex of 
the North Pole — all will be considered equally non-existent 
as Sinbad the Sailor, and all that they said and did so apocry- 
phal, as to be held faith worthy only by people who are true 
believers in the mayoralty of Lord Whittington, and on the 
strength of that authority would venture, as a safe speculation 
even in the present day, to send out an assorted cargo of live 
cats. 

For many years after the insurrection of '98 had been sup- 
pressed, order conditionally restored, and life had become 
about as secure as it is at present, Ireland was sadly disturbed, 
although most of the patriots of the day had migrated to ' The 
Land of the Free,' as authoritate^ Master Jonathan, ' The 
States,' are thus designated. Unfortunately, however, for the 
^ Green Isle,' too many of the delinquents preferred skulking 
at home, to squatting in the Yankee backwoods. And as one 
of the prevailing fancies of the lower Irish is their mischievous 
propensity for abetting any criminal evading justice — even 
with ' blood beneath his nails ' — as the old Highlanders would 
have termed it ; and no matter how heinous his offendings, 
hospitality was then, as it will be now, most liberally ex- 
tended. 

But to return to the history of our old henchman, the gal- 
lant captain. 

Shemus Rhua was in his prime while we were in the 
cradle ; and when we were sorely afflicted for grammatical 
irregularities, by one of the most unrelenting pedagogues who 
ever repaid an offence against prosody by a birchen visitation, 
Captain Macgreal was a proclaimed outlaw, living after the 
fashion of Robin Hood. Strange as it may appear, the local 
police was so defective in those days, that two notorious 
criminals, each dubbed captain by the peasantry, remained 
openly in the country for years. The subject of this memoir 
was one ; the other was a truculent scoundrel named Gib- 
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bons, whose felon career was unredeemed by a siog^le mili- 
gating deed.* 

In our own remembrance, Macgreal, or, ta copatceine (the 
captain), as the country people designated Sh^nua Rhua, wa^ 
a fine, athletic, well-featured fellow — a dean-built thirteea- 
stone man, without an ounce of exuberent condition. Id 
height, he touched upon five feet ten, and was remarkable fc^ 
an expansive chest, and square shoulders. He was long^ 
armed and light-limbed: but nothing could be more correct 
than his personal proportions. A life spent mostly in the opee 
air was favourable to health and manly energy, and h^ice, at 
sixty, Red James would have defied the ablest of the moan- 
tain herdsmen to have outworked him throughout a sum- 
mer's day. 

And yet, in the captain's career, there was much to over- 
throw the faith which water drinkers repose in their potations. 
The quantity of undiluted whiskey which Red James could 
drink, and did drink, was hardly to be calculated or believed. 
When not on the mountains with me, settled in the servants' 
hall, trying the river for a sea-trout, or occupied in leech 
craft, the commander's favourite haunt was some illicit dis- 
tillery. There, seated beside a turf fire, intense enough to 
roast a sheep, Shemus would discuss alcohol from an ^g- 
shell ; and after a twelve hours' sojourn, he would toddle so 
steadily home to Old Head, that no one who encountered him 
by the way, would have suspected that he had been tasting 
the * barley bree ' from cock crow to curfew. 

A vagabond life was that only which the captain would 
lead, were his own fancy the director. Eiarly in manhood he 
had, in an unguarded hour, committed matrimony ; and, as 
we presume, for sins past and prospective, he stumbled on a 
thorough -bred Xantippe. Her tongue was not amiss ; well, 
words break no bones ; but the same remark would not hold 
good, if Mrs. Macgreal employed her bunch of fives — a style 
of appeal to the person the lady was nothing loth to resort to. 
The captain could thrash any man within the parish — and 

* Gibbons might have evaded justice for many years, bot his profli- 
gate habits, and a constant exaction of black mail, had altogether 
"^reaned the sympathies of the country people. He was, conseqaently^ 
betrayed, captured in brutal drunkenness, carried off to Westport, and 
tried and hanged, before he had time to become sober. 
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Ills better-half could whip the captain, and, poor fellow I he 
felt and owned her superiority. The parties separated by 
mutual consent ; and while the fair dame retained possession 
of the family mansion in the clachan, Jemmy occupied ooca-> 
sionally a cabin in a mountain village. It had little to 
recommend it but good air; and also—* and that was an im* 
portant consideration — that five long miles of hill and heather 
intervened between his selected domicile and that tenanted by 
the fair object of his early love. 

I^There are secrets in every house — or a skeleton, as the 

Germans figuratively ter^i domestic matters — kept generally 

behind the curtain. Now and again, half a crown might 

have been produced in a sheebiene-honse by the red-haired 

commander ; but that was the casual gift of some sportsman 

whom he had encountered on the hill-side ; apd the tenure of 

the coin would be short indeed, if the poteeine in the nearest 

hostelrie was only what it ought to be. Were it not, it 

would have been indignantly repudiated, for a better judge 

than the captain could not have been produced from one end 

of the barony to the other. 

But his sojoumings at his country residence were ' few and 
far between.' The commander's larder was, like his cellar, 
but lightly stocked, A corner at the kitchen fire at Old 
Head had much more to recommend it — and hence, six days 
out of seven, the ingle nooks at eventide, were occupied by 
the man of war and a man of music, for the captain flanked 
the ample hearth on one side, and Corney Doolan, the lame 
piper, was seldom absent from the other. 

The life led by Shemus Rhua was, on the whole, a happy 
one. Without any intervention by the Consistorial Court, 
he had effected a separation from a desperate virago. He 
was a householder when he chose to occupy the premises, and 
when he took his departure, he merely locked his door, stuck 
the key into a hole above the lintel, and none during his 
absence disturbed the 'repose of his penates. His domestic 
establishment —two wiry-haired terriers — migrated with their 
master; and the cat, as was her wont, flitted to the next 
door, and there sojourned until her proprietor rekindled his 
fire. Gift-clothing from the shooting stock of ourself, se- 
cured for his outer man a respectable exterior. Did his shoe 
require a patch, the fiimily artisf applied it, and booked it to 
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our account ; and lofinnities in the captain's hose -were caic 
fully attended to by our kitchen-maid. My lady wife , coq 
tributed a weekly subsidy to furnish his seal-skin tobacco 
pouch. He knew what, alas! better born men have to>i 
often been ignorant of, where a dinner could be alwaj^ 
obtained; while a sleeping settle in the servaDts' hall was 
called the captain's eoUiagh,^ Neither rent nor taxes broke 
the luxury of sound slumbers. In sootli, the captain was a 
happy man.l 

The JfHendliest relations of life must terminate at last, ace 
fate had ruled it that Shemus Hhua .and I should part coffi- 
pany. On both sides the event that caused it was unforeseeiL 
A week before, the amity existing between Pylades and hi^ 
companion of old, was not apparently more lasting than thai 
between me and the worthy captain. The decree, however, 



* A colliagh is generally a recess in the wall beside the fire ; or a 
bozed-np compartment with a sliding door, to admit the occnpying 
tenant. 

t It will, probably, be a matter of surprise to an English reader, 
when I tell him, that to the wardership of a couple of criminals, and in 
the wildest localities of the far West, I intrusted the keeping of my 
goods and chattels, and the safe guardianship of all beneath my roof- 
tree. Contiguous to both my domiciles, a partj of police were can- 
toned, and, as a magistrate, I could have commanded their sendees had 
I required them. At Old Head, I have been absent for weeks to- 

f ether ; and, for household security, in the Captain I reposed my trust 
n Ballicroy, a remoter and more dangerous abiding-place still. Jack 
Campbell — ^not Jack, the ex-Chancellor — enacted garrison-lieutenant 
whenever I was called from home. Would the most daring Alderman 
who ever ventured on a second basin of turtle soup, have intrusted 
consort and counting-house, man-servants and maid-servants, guns, 
single and double, and all his munitions of war, to the charge of a per- 
sonage who had thrice held up his right hand at the general assizesj to 
plead ' not guilty' to charges that imputed to him triple homicide? I 
did 80 fearlessly. As to the poor captain, he would have declared war to 
the knife against any one who dared to offer insult to his lady's poodle; 
and if a child's tooth ached, could relief have been effected by a pil- 
grimage, Shemus Rhua would have assumed scrip and staff without a 
murmur. Campbell was a man of sterner mood, and he would have 
been no way dilatory, did circumstances require prompt action, in the 
employment of what Friar Tuck termed * the carnal weapon.' But that 
was a contingency not to be dreaded — ^his name was a tower of strength ; 
and the most desperate felon that ever sought refuge in the wastes of 
Ballicroy, would have respected life and property, were it known to be 
tinder the eurveiUauce of this formidable protector. 
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had ^one forth, and we were fated to dissolve our social and 
sporting partnership — for ever. 

Xwo years had passed, and as many letters, indited by the 
schoolmaster, declared that the red commander was incon- 
solable. His spirits were gone, and a bending knee and 
stooped shoulders announced that all physical elasticity was 
departed. At twilight, the disconsolate henchman might be 
often seen gazing mournfully at the deserted house, and a 
pent sigh that would escape from a bosom overcharged, and 
eyes, which occasionally betrayed womanly emotion, told 
-hoiv painful were the associations that the closed mansion 
brought vividly to the looker-on. A third epistle reached 
me from the priest. The poor captain's race was run — he 
' slept the sleep that knows no breaking,' and in the lonely 
burying-ground of Killgeever, the pilgrim had found his last 
repose. 

* From the hour you left the country,' said my kind 
friend, the parish priest, in his epistle, ^ poor Jemmy drooped, 
and in six months the rhua might have been exchanged for 
baton* for every hair was silvered. In heart and constitu- 
tion he was alike broken ; and although neighbourly atten- 
tions were kindly offered, he felt [no pleasure in friendly in- 
tercourse ; but after a twilight visit to Old Head, he would 
steal back to his lonely cabin, and there mope the night 
away. 

' Three weeks before his death, his terriers sickened and 
died of distemper; and, to complete his losses, his cat was 
killed in the spring-trap of a fox catcher. 

* " All are gone now," he was often heard to mutter. 
" He's gone," meaning you ; " and so are all that were fond 
of me, and whom I loved !" And he would sigh as if his 
bosom was about to burst. " Well — I'll soon go after the 
poor dumb creatures ; and who knows how soon, in a better 
world, the master and myself may meet ?" ' * * * 

Nearly a week had passed. Nobody had seen the captain, 
and the key of his cabin was not in the hole above the 
lintel where it used to lie. Inquiries were made ; and none, 
for past days, had met him. At last the neighbours became 
alanned ; and their fears for the missing man were excited, 
when the key was discovered inside his door. An entrance 

* Anglici^-red tor white. 



270 SBIN-OO-BBAOH ; OB, 

was forced, and doabts were converted into certainty. Th 
race of life was ended, and the wanderer was at rest. 

From appearances, the spirit passed when sleeping' ; deatl 
had gently claimed his penalty, and the parting struggle ha( 
been so brief, that time's exchange for eternity had been mer 
eifully efiected. 

The news of the Captain's death flew over bill and Talle\ 
with lightning-speed, and when the corpse was laid out ai 
sunset, the village was densely crowded. Nobler displays 
might have been seen, as the rich and high-bom were borne 
to that ' end of all men ' — the g^ve. But if tears be a 
silent and certain love-offering to the departed, none had 
that tribute of last affection more freely offered to bis me- 
mory, than the wanderer who now reposes in the deserted 
eonetery of Eillgeever. 



MEMOIR OF THE REV. ROBERT HOGG. 

Poets and philosophers ever have been, and ever will be, 
penons^of extraordinary appearance : an exterior stamp brands 
them as a distinct species, and, in the great &inily of man, 
severs them from the conmion herd. A bom poet is expected 
to be lame, rickety, or awry ; and should he haply possess the 
use of his limbs, some organic defect must act as a counter- 
vailing infirmity, and mark him fromf the many. Hence, if 
he be not half blind, he must occasionally be whole mad ; or, 
at least, if he keep caste, he must affect the one or the other 
at fit seasons. 

Philosophers are different altogether. ^Unkempt hair,' 
soiled linen, and a constitutional aversion to soap and water, 
are the grand requisites which characterise this erudite ^>ecies 
of ^e body politic. No matter to what school the individual 
appertaineth, a well-shaped garmisnt is his abomination ; and 
to the thorough-bred savant ^a shocking bad hat is indis- 
pensable as an air-pump. 

Generally, poets and philosophers are, after their kind, good 
and jolly souls. They eschew their potations, eat, drinic, and 
get merry, like ordinary mortals; and, bating an incurable 
prolixity and desperate attachment to quotation, in every-day 
society the men pass currently enought 
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Two luminaries 'o£ the same name, but opposite species, 
have not long since paid the debt of nature. James Hogg^ 
the shepherd, was extensively known. His native talent, his 
oddities, and the accidental circumstances which threw him 
among* those who elicited and fostered the rough imcultivated 
spark lings of his genius, obtained for the Ettrick bard consi-> 
derable notoriety; while the philosopher, sui generis, the 
more remarkable personage of the twain, sank to the grave 
* un honoured and unsung.' 

Robert, or, as he was more &miliarly called, Robin Hogg» 
was the son of a dissenting minister, and educated for the 
profession of his father. That he was a man of both talent 
and acquirements, his subsequent appointment to be assistant 
astronomer in the observatory of Armagh, with a small 
country congregation a short distance from the city, would 
sufficiently establish. In Cockle Hill, as his meeting-house 
was named, his ministry commenced and closed : there the 
noiseless tenor of his way passed on, and to the grave he 
carried the respect and affections of his people. 

^Robin's outer man was rather remarkable. He was a stout, 
burly, plain-looking personage, dressed in black clothes of a 
very peculiar cut, with a broad-leafed hat, and silver shoe- 
buckles of large dimensions. His walk was a singular sort of 
swing : his thumbs were generally inserted in the wai&tband 
of his nether habiliment, and, as he rolled along, no stranger 
would pass on without turning to have a second look at the 
astronomer. 

Robin, like his namesake the bard, was utterly ignorant of 
the world. His situation as a man of science frequently 
introduced him into the upper orders of society ; but, from his 
own confessions, Hogg always approached those of higher rank 
with alarm and distrust, and ever felt a relief when the pro- 
fessional interview had terminated. 

With all Hogg's simplicity, he was, in his way, a wag. 
He eould perceive absurdity in others, and slyly, and without 
suspicion, elicit a laugh at their expense. One very learned 
lady, whom he met accidentally at a dinner-party, bored the 
company for an hour with a scientific disquisition touching the 
virtues of recent discoveries in medicine made by the French 
chemiBts, and more than once appealed to Robin, to obtain the 
accordant opinion of that < learned pundit.' Hogg, on being 
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hard pressed, fairly pleaded general ignorance. ^ Since i 
have been a man, my lady, I never tasted pill nor po^iirder.' 

' Indeed, Mr. Hogg ! And why, may I ask, have you tLh 
dislike to medicine ?* 

* Why, faith, my lady, I got so much from my mother whea 
a boy, that I never could abide it afterwards.' 

< Was her treatment simple, Mr. Hogg?' 

^ Simple enough, my lady. She had but two remedies in 
the world for every disease incident to man ; she ^ave ^* Hobia 
run the hedge " at night, and " Bog bean " in the miomiag. 
One she called ^*a striker out," and the other she uamed ''a 
sweetener;" and with fo\ir courses in the year which I 
underwent, no wonder, madam, I dread the appearance of a 
drug.' 

The ludicrous simplicity of Mrs. Hogg's practice of physic 
produced a general laugh, and the £a,ii empiric never appealed 
to the astronomer again. 

To a very odd exterior, Hogg united a nasal drawl in 
speaicing, and the most imperturbable gravity of countenance. 
When all were in a roar, Robin never relaxed a muscle. 
After supper, — his favourite hour for story-telling, — then was 
he in his richest vein. Generally himself the hero of the 
tale, the quaiutness of his manner was irresistible ; and his 
anecdotes had a poignancy which neither effort nor imitation 
could produce. 

The earliest event in Hogg's life which he deemed worthy 
of record was his being sent from home to the grammar-school 
of Armagh. His father's income was too narrow to permit 
Kobin being entered on the establishment, and board and 
lodging were taken for him at the house of an elderly spinster. 
But his abode there was short. On the appointed day he 
presented himself for the inspection of Miss M'CuUagh, and 
she was pleased to say that ^ my behaviour was modest and 
becoming.' Dinner c^me. A huge roast goose smoked upon 
the board, and when he had said grace, the antiquated viigin 
requested Hogg to cut the bird up. Through life Robin was 
gifted with an excellent appetite ; and at seventeen, and after 
a six-mile walk, he must have been a first-rate trencherman. 
* I helped her,' quoth Robin, ' to a wing, and I took another 
and a leg myself. She was but a poor feeder, and I cut off 
the other leg with a shaving off the breast. Miss M'Cullagh 
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-i^ould eat no more, so I finished what was on the breast, and 
then picked the pinions and the back-bone. This finished the 
g-oose, and I rose and returned a blessing. She hardly waited 
till it was over. * Robin/ says she, * I wish you well, but 
Ood protect us from such a cormorant I Return to your 
father, honest man : tell him I would na* tak four times your 
fee and feed ye. Why, man, if I gaye you goose, you would 
eat me out of house and home within the quarter !^-And,' he 
continued, ' greatly to my mother's surprise, I was back with 
her that night for supper.* 

After finishing his college course, Hogg was ordained, and 
accepted an invitation to visit a brother divine named Dickey. 
That visit had nearly proved an unfortunate one. 

^ I had been with him three days,' as Hogg used to narrate 
it', * preached on the Sabbath, and my sermon gave great 
satisfaction. Wei}, after dinner, as the evening was long, 
Mr. Dickey proposed, when we had taken our punch, that we 
should ride over to see the colliery ; to which I unluckily 
consented. He had a headstrong horse, and I a mighty bad 
bridle. Well, we got on pretty well going ; but on our 
return, Dickey's horse ran away, and mine ran after him. The 
road home was through the town of Ballycastle ; and when 
we got there we were both galloping as if for life and death. 
Everybody ran to the doors, and taking it for granted that we 
were running a race, the remarks they made were very dis- 
agreeable. The old weemen (as Hogg always pronounced 
the word,) roared, ** Och, man ! look at the drunken proba- 
tioners!" Some called out, ** Dickey, you're bate!" and 
others shouted, "Stick him with the spurs, and you'll win 
yet !" We never stopped till we reached home, and I thought 
I would have dropped off with vexation. Mr. Dickey made 
light of the business ; but I was not without my doubts — ^and 
next Sabbath confirmed them. 

* We arrived at the meeting-house, and there were the elders 
assembled before the door. Dickey turned white as a sheet 
when the oldest man charged us with being drunk on Sunday, 
and giving cause for scandal, by ^running races, like merry- 
andrews. After a long lecture, he said, that in consequence 
of oar youth, the elders had consented to let us off with a 
public rebuke. To my surprise, Dickey admitted his offence, 
and acquiesced willingly ; but I declared that as I was not of 

T 
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their presbytery^ they shodd not pass censure upon me 
They would have insisted on it, but I was determined ; and it 
end^ in Dickey being rebuked alone. I wondered at hi.^ 
want of spirit, and when worship was over and '^e were 
returning home I charged him with meanness. '* Friend 
Bobin/' says Dickey, '' what you say is very right ; goad had 
I been as you were, I might have rebelled too : but the truth 
is. Brother Hogg, there were four or five wee things against 
me before ; and from having you for a companion, X knew I 
never would get off so cheap. The rebuke cleared old scfxres, 
and all's off my back, like water off a wild duck." ' 

Hogg's ministry seemed never fated to be brilliant. Pulpit 
eloquence was not among his gifis ; and from his quiet charge 
at Cockle Hill, Robin was never called to any other. Upon 
Ins preaching talents, Hogg did not plmne himself; and, wifh 
irresistible naivetS, he used thus to recount the failure of his 
powers of persuasion. 

A congregation in his vicinity had lost their teacher^ and 
differed touching the selection of a duocessor. The parties 
were pretty equal, — the dispute waxed desperate. War to 
the knife was declared, and at last the Capulets and Hon* 
tagues would not even listen to any probationer proposed by 
the other side. The meeting house became a bear-garden : 
all was clamour and discord, and the synod resolved to place 
the appointment in abeyance, and supply them with plaoed 
ministers until their passions might eooLdown and some com* 
promise be happily effected. Among many others, Hogg 
was deputed to assist ; and he prepared a sermipn with great 
care, inculcating Christian charity and forbearance. 

'Well, I preached it,' as he would say, *and, I thought, j 
with considerable effect. Worship being ended, I mounted 
my horse to ride home. There were two high hedges I had ' 
to pass between, and I was just imagining that the parties I 
were reconciled and their call had been unanimous, when a 
shower of stones flew around me like a flight of sparrows. 
I galloped off; but, quickly as I went, I could overhear that 
in whatever else they differed, on one point, at least, each 
party was agreed; for from both sides of the hedge they 
united in the same cry, « To h— with Hogg and his Christian 
forbearance V * 

Hogg was married, but had no chiWrwi ; and wherever he 
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went, his wife and a confidential servant were always liis 
companions. He often made excursions — the vehicle a low- 
backed Irish car, with a huge hamper stuffed with hams, hung 
be6f, roast fowls, and, of course, liquids in due proportion. 
He stopped when the time for repose approached, and, with 
patriarchal simplicity, abode there, with his * servant and his 
hand-maid.' 

Hitherto we have seen Hogg as a preacher only, but a 
more curious developntfent of his character will appear ; and 
probably the most remarkable of his singularities was a 
thorough belief in apparitions. He dreaded spectres mor- 
tally, and nothing ^but urgent business would tempt him to 
move out after dark. But his situation as assistant astro- 
nomer cstlled him frequently to the observatory at unseason- 
able hours. The building was some distance from his dwel- 
ling, and the road lay through an enclosed space, called * The 
Mall,' which, though much frequented in ' garish day,' was 
lonely and deserted after sunset. Here Robin might be 
occasionally encountered by some midnight reveller, preceded 
by his man John, carrying an immense lamp, whose ample 
lens flung a wide sheet of light over the common ; the 
astronomer keeping close behind, guarded against cold by a 
huge wrapping coat, and armed with a rusty broadsword; 
while « maids who love the moon ' fled from the philosopher's 
lantern, and the nursemaid in alarm closed the window, 
leaving the dragoon's love-tale half told, who surlily retreated 
before *the slave of the lamp,' consigning Robin and the 
comet to perdition. 

Although thus professionally exposed to nocturnal en- 
counters with * black spirits and g^ay,' Hogg admitted that he 
never had a ' fair and satisfactory interview with aught 
* shadowy and unreal ' but once ; and he used thus to narrate 
the particulars : — 

Immediately before the great comet appeared in 1S13, 
Doctor Hamilton the head astronomer, who had been for 
some time in bad health, declined rapidly, and died. His 
successor had not been appointed, and the whole duty of 
watch and ward devolved, consequently, on the' minister 
of Cockle Hill. At last the comet made its dSbut, and, < as 
was his wont,' honest Robin * came most carefully upon his 
hour,' to make his midnight observations. That night he was 

T 2 
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alone, and he would have g^ven a Jew's eye for a companion. 
All was silent as the grave — * not a mouse stirring.' Hogig^'s 
heart beat loud, and the click of the pendulum beside him fell 
like a sledge-stroke on an anvlL ' When I thought of the 
poor doctor,' quoth Hogg, ^ I felt very uneasy ; bis last horns 
had been disturbed by uncertainty, and his mind wras made 
very uncomfortable, for be died in great doubt whether the 
comet's tail was hollow or solid/ Other circumstances 
attended the astronomer's exit from this earthly ball which 
were more than suspicious, and his fiivourite telescope disap- 
peared the very night on which he was committed to bk 
kindred clay. 

All these things considered, it was no wonder that Hogg 
felt alarmed. He had to ascend to the top of the building : 
and to do this, he must pass the door of an apartment eon- 
stantly occupied by the defunct astronomer. Slowly he 
mounted the stairs, and on reaching the landing-place, there, 
by everything sidereal, was the dead doctor standing, in 
proprid persand, and the missing telescope snug under his 
arm I 

' Good-night to you, Bobin !' said the ghost 

^ Ah, then, doctor dear, is that you?' 

' In troth it is, Robin,' said the spectre. 

'I'm greatly afraid. Doctor Hamilton, you're not to say 
comfortable where you are,' muttered Hogg. 

* As to that, Bobin,' says the ghost, * well say nothing one 
way or .other. I came to tell you that the tail's boast as a 
cane ; and mind, Robin, that I returned the reflector.' 

' With that,' Hogg used to say, ' Doctor Hamilton van- 
ished ; and when I looked about, the lost telescope was Ivinff 
m the comer !' ' "^^ 

In general, Hogg was extremely obliging, courteous to 
strangers who visited the observatory, and ready to expLiiD 
to them the uses of the various instruments. But at tim» his 
patience was sorely taxed, and the fair sex, alas I were found 
oec^onally rather troublesome. To one hdy he ga^m^S 
offence. It was on an occasion when ^ 

-- The moist star 

upon whose influence Neptune's eminre stands, 

was tick almost to doomsday with eclipse.' 

On the morning of this occurrence it was intimated to the 
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philosopher that the observatory would be honoured by a visit 
from the Primate, accompanied by sundry noble guests. 
Robin was consequently in a desperate fuss. John brushed 
his best coat, his wife gave an extra polish to the silver shoe- 
buckles, and off he started to prepare for the reception of the 
head of the church. Just then, a maid-servant ran after him, 
bawling, * Mr. Hogg I Mr. Hogg I' 

^ I can't stop,' returned the astronomer. 

^ Wait only five minutes,' rejoined the spider-brusher, ' and 
my mistress will go with you to the eclipse.' 

'Go 'long home/ replied Bobin, ^and tell your mistress 
that to-day I'll have nothing to say to weemen, good nor 
bad!' 

The message was literally delivered, and Hogg to the day 
of his death remained unforgiven. 

As a public personage, the minister of Cockle Hill was 
equally eccentric. It so happened that Hogg was moderator. 
of the synod of Ulster in the memorable year when the royal 
visit to Ireland was paid by George the Fourth ; and in his 
official situation he headed a deputation from the Presby- 
terians of the North, with a congratulatory address to ' the 
best-wi^ed prince in Christendom.' On this important 
errand he travelled to the metropolis on the old car, accom- 
panied and provisioned as usual ; and his unpretending turn- 
out was seen making its way down Sackville-street among a 
crowd of splendid equipages, while Hogg, his helpmate, and 
his man expressed their opinions on all they saw with a 
simplicity that elicited peals of laughter from persons who 
occasionally overheard their remarks. 

But though the journey had been thus fortunately accom- 
plished, the dangerous portion of the expedition remained to 
be achieved. The travellers had esteemed themselves ' wise 
in their generation ' in coming provisioned, as if the capital 
had been declared in a state of blockade ; but, unhappily, 
where they should bestow themselves on their arrival had 
hitherto never cost a thought, and only on entering the city 
did that thought at last obtrude. As they proceeded, obscure 
hotels and houses of refreshment, under divers appellations,' 
were tried in vain; and more than once, from the general 
appearance of the party, the inquiry was supposed an excuse- 
for sinister purposes to gain admission to the hall, and it was 
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pkinlf hiaied that anj subeaqoeBt attempt ai entry abould 
iomire the moderator and hia ettabliabmeBt a month's 
meidcDce on the treadmill, and not ooit any of th«m a 
sixpenoe. 

Mattem now looked gloomy ; and, a§ e^iening wms hJhug 
fttt, Hogg made astop atGrresham'a. Tins enay was aleo 
unsuccen^I; but Robin was neither threatened with the 
treadmill, nor did the porter call for the polka. A graop of 
yomg gentlemen were etanding on the broad step, and one 
entering freely into eon^iersation with the minister of Cockle 
Hill, learned the purport of his viMt 

^ And so you are one of the deputation with anaddveaaF he 
inquired. 'Pray, is that good-looking lady and yonder 
gentleman of the same party ?* 

Mrs. Hogg blushed like a peony« 

* That woman/ replied Hogg, ' is my wife ;' and ho added 
her maiden name for the strangei^s satisfaotion ; ^ and the boy* 
ia my servant John/ 

* Nothing, sir, could be more fortunate than my accidental 
discovery who you are. You will please to remark yonder 
house,' and he pointed to Bilton's. ' That house is set apart 
fbr members of the deputations. The front drawing*room 
with a bed-chamber behind it are fortunately disengaged ; and 
if the noise in the streets would not discommode the lady, she 
will liave the best windows in Dublin from which to view the 
king's entrde to-morrow.' 

* Bless your heart!' responded Mrs. Hogg fiom the car, 
^'onee my bead's down, the world- is no trouble to me.' 

^ And as to me,' r^oined the astronomer, ^ pn>vided the 
ebarges are moderate, I don't mind noise a brass button.' 

' Why,' said the stranger, * at these times lodgings aie of 
course high. For your afartments, fire and lights included, 
they will expect probably thiee-and-sixpenoe a day.' 

* Never cobble, Bobia dear,' interposed the lady from the 
car. 

' We have omr own provisions, with us,' observed Mr. Hogg. 

^ And all we would want would be a saucepan of potatoes,' 
Dejeined the lady. 

'Your foresight has been truly fortunate,' continned the 
atrangen ' Coals are not to be had. at any price, and the 

* la Ireland tynoDymous with MnpmH. 
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cooks have entered into a combiaotion : but you, madam, are 
independent of cooks and ooals. When you arrive at the 
<ioor/ continued this Idnd adviser, 'you will find it crowded 
^ith idlers : answer no questions, but remove your luggasgQ 
into the ball ; and if the lady would juat run upstaiiti £aid 
seQur&the apartments at once it would be all the better.'* 

They separated ; and when the astronomer rolled off with 
his household, the party on Greshamfs step burst out into a 
roar of laughter, and though dinner was announced as ready, 
they strolled down the street toi witness the result of Hogg's 
attempt on Bilton'a* 

It was. promptly made, and aooa o^er.. To reach the scene 
of action requiredibut the eroding of the stareet ; and in their 
traiisit he of Goekle Hill congratulated his helpniate on their 
good fortnoe,<-^whQ, in retum, blessed God that ^ if the lodg^ 
isig» were dear, the situation, was excellent,. and they shoi]^ 
ha\«e at least '^ gape-seed " for their money.' 

The hotel was full firom- the slates to the cellar, the street 
before the door crowded with porte», and the outer hall filled 
with grooms and livery-servants. Never did honest Bobia 
gaze more rapturously on a newly^iscovered star than on the 
name of Bilton, as he read it emblazoned above the porch ; 
while his lady painted out* the frait drawing-room to the 
attendant, and intamated that she should occupy the centre 
window on the morrow, and thence witness, ^ proclaimed by 
trump and drum,' the advent of the British king. 

The car stopped ; none of the porter tribe deigned to notice 
it. Hogg sdzed on an old hair tnunk, now nearly bald from' 
age and hard usage,, in which the personal effects of the trium- 
virate (as an Irishman would term it) were combined. John 
shouldered the hamper; while madam, not obiivious^ of the 
gentle stranger's admonition, dashed stoutly past groom and. 
lacquey, and, like a leader to a breach, boldly ascended the> 
staircase. !N^one opposed; for Bone dreamed that a forcible 
possession was in pnogress. Alas ! like the field of Waterloo, 
a momentary success in the opeaing operations only rendered 
the ultimate disoomfiture the more signal] 

It may be here proper to observe, that Mrs. Hogg was two 
leet tall^ than the height which it has pleased Canova to 
assign to his oddbrated Venus; neither did. she boast the 
roundness of formation with which poets usually depict the 
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fiivourite cupbearer of the Thunderer. She was a thrift 
housewife ; she travelled as prudent travellers should ; and 
her best garments were consequently deposited in the baiij 
trunk, and in the safe custody of the astronomer. ^ Anything/ 
she said, * was good enough for the road ; and hence her cos- 
tume was neither in cut nor colour in strict accordance with 
the latest of Ackermann's designs. Flushed with the exercise 
of the day, and conscious that to her had been intrusted the 
most decisive part of the combined movements, there was a 
lofty character in bearing and countenance that might either 
indicate heroism or insanity. Alas I — as the result will prove, 
the latter construction was unhappily bestowed upon it. 

Safely and unchallenged she reached the landing-place, and 
the door of the ' great chamber ' was before her. Voices were 
heard within, and of course the room was occupied. But a 
moment's consideration persuaded Mrs. Hogg that these 
revellers were but transitory guests — wayfarers indulging in a 
hurried lunch, and she determined to notify her arrival to them 
in person, and intimate to these * interlopers ' that * the real 
Simon Pure ' was below. 

Now it unfortunately happened that the families of C 

and H had located themselves in that suite of apartooients 

which Bilton's first-floor embraced, and at this moment some 
dozen of < the noblest of the land ' occupied the identieal 
drawing-room which Mrs. Hogg had selected for her especial 
accommodation. Dinner was over; the dessert upon the 
table ; the* servants withdrawn ; and, thus favoured by acci- 
dental circumstances, the lady of Cockle Hill found h^!«elf 
in undisputed possession of the outworks — ^namely, the landing- 
place. The noble earl &nd his ^ £aiir com panic ' had drunk an 
enthusiastic welcome to the Majesty of England ; but, scarce 
had they drained their < draughts of Rhenish down,' when the 
door opened, and in stepped Mrs. Hogg, — not, as they say in 
Connaught, with a < God save all here !' but a countenance on 
which a ' notice to quit ' seemed luminously impressed I 

Great was the astonishment of all parties, and the present 
possessors and new claimant appeared equally surprised. The 
astronomer's lady was astounded on discovering the splendid 
circle into which she had ushered herself without the form of 
an introduction ; while, considering her a maniac who, in the 
hurry of the royal visit, had eluded her keepers and escaped 
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from an asylum, the ladies testified their dismay by a wild 
scream, and the gentlemen with ^ turn her outs I' The bell 
rang its ' loud alarum,' and, attracted by the uproar, a score 
of menials rushed to the rescue of their lords. Hurried as her 
advance had been, the descent of the moderator's helpmate was 
infinitely more rapid ; and when she reached the hall, she had 
the satisfaction of witnessing the honest astronomer ejected 
from the door with an increased velocity from a momentum 
administered by a lacquey's foot ; the hairy trunk and basket 
bundled after him ; John in the custody of the- police, and 
already some steps ' en route ' to the house of correction ; a 
tattered mob hallooing below ; and, bitterer still, a titled one 
enjoying this desperate discomfiture — and from the very win- 
dows which, five minutes since, in the pride of her heart, she 
^ had fondly called her own.' 

But the darkest hour of his evil planet was over, and a 
deliverer at hand. A passing Samaritan fancied that he re- 
cognised the philosopher, as with the velocity of a shooting- 
star, he crossed the footway. He looked again ; the face was 
Kobin's, and — confirmation strong — the silver buckles were 
identified. To rescue John from durance, replace trunk and 
hamper, remount Mrs. Hogg, and extricate the persecuted 
group from * the common cry of curs,' was speedily effected. 
Once more the astronomer's vehicle was in motion. 'The 
world was all before them where to choose ;' and, after ^ an 
awful trial,' — as Bobin called it, — they obtained a back 
chamber ' two pair up ' in Fill-lane, and * rested from their 
labours.' 

The year in which Hogg was moderator turned out a season 
of no common importance. The address to the royal visitor 
was succeeded by a general convocation of the clergy. Hetero- 
doxy had been creeping into the church, and at a meeting of the 
synod both its causes and cure were to be considered by that 
reverend body. Robin had two infirmities that were incurable 
— drowsine^, and a dread of thunder. It happened, on the 
evaitful day when Arianism was imputed and denied, that one 
of the most gifted of the ministry was addressing the crowded 
meeting. AH listened in deep attention except the worthy 
moderator, who sate in the pulpit rocking himself to and fro, 
and pronouncing with a monotonous cadence, ' Order I order I' 
Annoyed at an interruption so ill-timed and unnecessary, the 
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orator stopped suddenly, and requested to know who it was 
whom the moderator thought disorderly. * Hoot, man !' 
responded Hogg, ' nobody's disorderly at all ; but if you don't 
let me say " Order ! order I" 111 surely fall asleep.' 

The business proceeded; but Robin was not destined to 
witness the termination of the discussion. A dark cloud col- 
lected, and the astronomer evinced symptoms of uneasiness. 
Presently a flash of lightning crossed the windows, succeeded 
by a peal of thunder. Up sprang the moderator, and bound- 
ing down the pulpit steps, malgre all attempts to arrest his 
flight, he fled from the assembly, and ran at speed to the inn. 
To proceed without the controlling member of the synod was 
irregular, and two or three of the ministers and elders were 
despatched to bring back the refugee. They discovered him 
ensconced in the cellar ; but no inducement or remonstrance 
oould coax him from his den. 

' What I' said one of the deputation, ' would you desml the 
pulpit, Brother Hogg, while the great Arian question is 
debated V 

* I tell you what. Brother Gowdy,' replied the astronomer 
firom behind a beer-cask, ^if Arius were on one side, and 
Arminius on the other, I won't quit this cellar till the thunder 
is over !* 

In Robin's death a curious coincidence might be traced to 
what he termed ' his earliest misfortune.' The demolition of 
Miss M'Cullagh's goose produced an eviction from her man- 
sion ; and, indubitably, the same unlucky bird shortened his 
mortal span. He was recovering slowly from severe indis- 
position when an unlucky cook tempted him to eat stewed 
giblets at his supper ! These an ostrich m%ht have digested ; 
but they proved too much for an astronomer, and honest Robin 
died a martyr to geese gizzards and dyspepsia. 

He lies in Cockle Hill ; tiie same slab covers himself, his 
helpmate, and his man John ; and the grave, ' that leveller of 
rank,' did not separate a worthy triad, who wended life's 
journey in company, and, like contented travellers, wisely took 
the rough and smooth just as Heaven sent them. 
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